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TjaOW THE EDITOR. 


When it appeared likely that this little 
work might reach beyond the circle foi 
which * it was first printed, ^ I searched 
every where to find a suitable Pijpf’jg, 
but a friend, who Vailed upon me v^st at 
the moment, xiut the matter shfirt^ by 
asking, IVhen I had eve^ heard oj a 
Vreface written for trie Post ^ 







BETTER L 

Ijiuy M, to JLad^ Jane* 

Harley Street, May. 

HAVE often Jieard it said, my dear Jane, (Iiat 
one of die deliglits of intending to travel was 
the triumph it gave you* over those who re- 
mained behind ; but •! have been born half a 
century too late to enjoy this ; and last night, 
waiting for the carriage at tlwj Opera, Ladies 
Emily and Sarah swept by, with “ Oh ! you go 
to Scotland, Lady Lucy, i hear ; wS sh^l pass 
this summer and autumn in Italy,” So Itiy* 
poor pretensions to tie a tourist wer^'^piipt in 
the bud ; and 1 am oliliged to fall back to die 
second-rate travellers, who, like myself, are 
content towanddt over the British islands. I 
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look my^station to-day Lc lecture, be- 
side Mrs. U. and her daughter, who were in 
Scbtlond last summer, and /hade much die 
same tour we intend. Although Mamma will be 
gi^ided by advice in Edinburgh^ StafiSi is the^ 
* main object, and to sec as much more as pos- 
sible. — Lord G. laughs much at the idea of my 
being turned loose upon the Land o’ Cakes, as 
he presumes to say: I doift believe that land 
will^e^e much ; and I learn from Mrs. U., diat 
in the wilder parts we go to, they can confer 
much^ upon us, but we can repay nothing, as 
English* tourists, in general, give a great deal 
of trouble from their ignorance and want of 
arrangement. 

• Lady Ma^’s favours drew all our friends 
about uS last night, and the congratulations 
were endless. *"1 don’t know, Jane, if it is 
peculiar to^me,® but I cannot feel so happy as I 
^ oi^ht : it looks stupiS, too, but a wedding is a 
very dull thing, and it is provoking to be so con- 
gratulaMt when one fecl^out of spirit. This 
was the first I ever had any interest in : I heai^ 

so much good of Lord T , I hope Mary 

will be Jiappy. 
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1 am soiry you Vcre hurried out of town^ 
Sind iny share iix this season will be almost a$ 
small as your o\m, as we set out next month. 
Sir Henry hurries us^^fl, as he says Scotch sun 
won’t wait fftr u9. I wish my uncle could haye 
accompanied us ; Frederick, however, and 
Maria are perfectly happy with \lie idea of this 
journey. Adieu, dear Jane. 

Yours, Lucy M^. 
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LETTER II. 


Lad^ S. to her l>ait^htetf iJidjj 71 

May L>(K 

Calais, my di*ar Maiy, received us last 
^fter a tedious passage. I shidl Iiope to Jiear 
from you when we reach Paris. Your hither 
and the girls unite in kindest love. I must 
have^ full account of your country rcsideiicc, 
your neighbourhood, and every thing. When 
you retuYn to* town I shall hear of your debtii 
from my sister E., who^ 1 hope, will remain 
tong enoughHo see you presented. 

Adieu, my dear child, with best wishes to 
Lo*rd T. 

«Your mo|t alf'ctionatc motiier, 

G. S. 



LETTER IIL 


Ladi^ Liicy M. to Lady Jane. 


JuncbS. 

1 HAVE one or two pleasant pafiies^ my dear 
Jane, before 1 leave town ; and, last night, we* 
had tlie Prince's box, and saw Miss O'Neilt quite 
at our ease. 1 enjoy a tragedy, when one has 
not a mob of talkers : it was Isabella. I do liiink, 
at die moment she forgets* her horrid situation, 
in the joy wfdi wliich sh^ clings to her former 
liusband, it is the most heart-rending power of 
feeling one can imagine. The bndol-dress of 
the yesterday wife, and all die wretchedness she 
has brought upoii herl^el^ before our eyes,*in 
contrast to this transport of joy, is to me a 
thousand dmes more affecting than any mad > 
sc(^e; that is, beyoijd what can be supposed 
your own case. * 'IViis f:omes home with dreadful 
force to every breast. 1 am ashamed to say 
how much overcame me. 

js 3 
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Mamma carried home a ew iriciidb lo siipp^’* * 
and to-morrow, if it is fine, wc go to Uiclimoiul, 
to spend the day; it is one of those all-day 
parties that means any thing, and is pleasant 
when town is hot and difsty^ 1 /lever felt so 
ilarm a May as wc have had. 

My brother E. is gone abroad for a year and 
a half, lie says, but I hope he will not stay so 
long ; he is to join Lord and Lady S. at Rome 
•or Naples, wherever he may find them. Adieu, 
dear Jane. 

Yours, Lucy M. 



r.ETTEB IV. 


Cadt^ Laicy M. io Sir Ucnrj/. 

Edfnburgli, July,^ 18 -^ 

i CANNOT forget the kintl tax you laid upon me, 
my dear uncle, when you presented that comfiu*! 
of my life in Ilarley-street; such a store of 
good and iis(^ful writing materials would tempt 
any one, who had less inclination than I have, 
to oblige you. As you tell me you nevtr crossed 
the TweedJ I hope nijr haviflg done so imiy 
afford you some amusement ; but pray remem- 
ber 1 am a young tourist, and Y^hat I describe 
may have no merit of novelty, except* to myself^ 
as it has been all told so often over, and so 
much better. I need say nothing^ of the Nortli 
road, except its comforts, which really make 
travclfing quite cagy, even to such a novice. 
Mamma leaVes all 4 /;he interior arrangements to 
me, that I may gain a little experience on this 
tour; and yoq^ know we left all the female 
B 4 



train behind usj oW^Slwnuel J^Lind ypung llobert 
being ouy sole attendailcs : we feared Sain 
not being able for all the trunk strapping, and 
those other fatigues by sea and land, which wc 
intefiiA to experience, f was* much amused by 
watching the revolving lights, which are kept in 
constant motion iipon several points and islands, 
I believe, on account of the shipping: we saw 
them first coming over the high parts of Nor- 
tlmmberJand, and afterw^ards, as we travel late 
generally, we came to uiulerstmid them better. 
But, at tliis rate, I shall never reach Edinburgh, 
so I leave even Alnwick Castle behind, and 
shall set ^ou down safely at a comfortable hotel 
here. When tlfe Regent's Bridge is open, the 
approach to this place, I suppose, will be the 
finest in the wprld, along a ‘sort of terrace, upon 
the side of a hill ; and at one point, my dear Sir 
Henry, I really wished for you, it is so com- 
manding : titf toWn lies before you, almost at 
^our feet, and the sea Stretched out, bounding 
the view on one side, with^magnificent hills to 
the south. Whoever plann^ this h?id a painter's 
eye, I am sure. No wonder a native and a 
poet should call this ‘‘ mine^ own romantic 
town for no place can ow.e more to situation i 



and the irregular so|t of jh'owl hi* which the 
first part, or old town, lias been huddled together 
ill times of war and alarm, allows the eye to 
mark distinctly the happy effects of later tinic^ 
when wealth, leisure,* and taste, began thdr 
V^ork. Briflges here, as in London, are not 
over a river, but, in tliree instances, more like 
streets upon arches over ravines, connecting dif* 
ferent parts of the town. A minute description 
yon must find elsewhere, but my own ideds upon 
the place must have a corner ; and I, who have 
never seen any town except Loildon, cannot 
help finding a singular contrast in Edinburgh. 

1 conclude, as they have no parliiunent, 4,he Veau 
mondc leave •it at a natural season, and conse- 
<|uently it is reckoned empty; but T should 
think iroin the open •space there iS all tlirough 
the new part, it never can appear the? bustling 
])lacc London does : to me it Seems as if every 
one was walking for amusemcnl^ or stopping tp 
talk to a friend, with fib dread of jostling or 
being run over, rather tlian going about in The* 
usual busy routine uptown life. Even in what 
is called the High-street, I saw fully as many 
clusters of gentlemen talking as moving. The 
shop-peo})ie, too^have a quiet sortof indiflferpnee,^ 
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.»s to ivhcthci^ymi buy or it alone, that syr- 
})ribecl your nieces, who often find it difficult to 
procure a moment’s attention. In Bond-street, 
Vre are so oppressed by ribbon-men, if at a quiet 
time of day, that thejr bother us into taking what 
we don’t want to have. One shop, to be suro, 
wliicli I wa^ told was die most fashionable, hod 
a gpod deal of stir; and they seem all well 
filled. 

WeTiave met widi uncommon kindness from 
the families that knew Mamma formerly, and 
were offered many more introductions than we 
could manage. Frederick lias got one invitation 
to *shoot in the Highlands, which, if t)ur road 
carry us as fary will be a great pleasure to him. 
I was much pleased with Sunday: iny dear 
yncle, we ^rcly might lake a lesson with ad- 
vantage from Edinburgh in that respect : — no 
half-open shops, no running about witli pies 
and batter-jiudding smoking through the streets, 
and, above all, no aj^pearance of having dxync 
it by three o’clock, ^ wc have. We found 
evening service as well attended as the momii\g, 
imd heard excellent preaching in two Scotcii 
churches wc were taken to. The biidgcs 
then didplook very busy. The diess and appear- 
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nnceof a whole pop|latloJl, jUI deeming chcerftilly 
bent upon the real use of the clay, I thought a 
more improving sight than a summer Sunday in 
the Parks. "Walk they do in the evening; 
and Calton Ilpl,* I tl^k it is called, was 
• sprinkled with large parties ; but no crowds of 
carriages marked an assembly, or party of any* 
kind ; and, I am told, tlie season of th^ year 
makes no difference in tliat respect. So, my 
dear uncle, I am obliged to own this cmpital 
may set us some useful examples ; and with this 
moral reflection I had best conclude*; and do 
not fear my dwelling upon any other place as 
long; but recollect, dear Sir Henry, •your own 
words ; ’Don’t run, like a ^fool • at nineteen, 

tlirough Scotland, without c^arrying away one 
new idea, but such ^ a print-shop could fumi§^ : 
Icill me what you find new in chfifracter and 
customs, what better, what wbrse, tlian at home. 
Now, child, take my bleasiilj^, ^d keep your 
eyes open to lose nothing.” 

Adieu, you^^most aflectionate niecc3^ 

Lucy M. 
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LETTER V. 

• * * • 0 

jMiy Lunj ilf. to Lady Janc> 

Edinburgh, July 3. 1*?— 

I DAHE say, clear Janc^ you thought niy last as 
sljLipid as any page out of a Tour through Scot- 
land you ever heard. Merely describing a town 
may be so, and yet one must be a Goth to pass 
over this beautiful place in silence. Perhaps its 
** Manners and Customs,” which ought to be 
placed at the ll^ad of my next chhpter, may 
amuse you better ; and one they have tliat 1 am 
delighted with, which is, lliat with a bi other, 
sister, or female friend, a young woman may 
walk* dirough the whole of this town with per- 
fect propriety^, The first time I enjoyed this 
liberty, oh * how 1 ctanced along Prince’s 
my bonnet and hqjr all blown about 
witli the wind in my face; and you meet groupes 
of young people, all mirth and bloom, chattmg 
and laughing with their acqugintaii^s, and 
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ajjpeariiig to enjoy life in away quite nnknowil 
to our circle of haul t&u in the Soutlr. Com- 
pared with tlic active bounding step of the 
Scotch ladies, what a dawdle our pace is, when, 
(turned out* of mr carriages,) in the Park, we 
‘parade w'ith footmen and lap-dogs. By the bye, 

I don’t know where they air their dogs here, I 
must have that enquired into: I suppose the 
reason I don’t see them with the ladies, is be- 
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cause they walk without servants to look after 
them. How sick I used to be of grandmamma's 
Snatchet, Tomtit, and PunnyfaCe; yet, you 
know, as regularly as the carriage drove to the 
door,* the dogs jumped in. 

One of the favourite walks here, at this 
season, is Queen’s Street; and I made Frederick 
take three turns with me there •last^ night, In 
hopes I might catch a glimpse of one of those 

wicked Scotch reviewers. I am certain f did 

% 

see one, with clear blue eyes, a slArp nose, an(| 
a sort of knit in the brow, which must belfiB^ 
to the man who c«^ld say, Sweet-smelling 
flowers, and beautiffll young ladies, were among 
the most useless things in God’s creation.” 




Lord ! what a rage we werti in ! don’t you re- 
member ? 

We set out to-morrow, and, I believe, go 
direct to StaiFa; and Mamma says we have 
much to see that is bdliutifuf beforewe reach it. 
I regret being only a week here, as it seems a* 
doubtful point our returning. You may figure 
us setting off with quantities of those beautiful 
Tartans flying about the back of the carriage ; 
lor old Sam has a pride, 1 see^ in dressing, as 
well as packing, the carriage ; and, I am told, 
all English tourists xure known by the Plaid, as 
they call it, being displayed, so as to look os 
much,' what tl^y suppose, like Scotch people 
as possible; then the tumbling in of books, 
writing-cases, and portfolios, witli the space 
Predericl|;’s gun-case takes, is a work of 

some nicety, l^ie distinguishing marks of a 
return-party from a Highland tour are somc- 
Idmes curiolik enough j and they say at our 
a gentleman arrived last year with a live 
eagle strapped on the bacl^of his carriage; but 
I own I cannot believe that. 

A~p^qpos to these tartans, they are beautifully 
^pl^yed from a comer sho{^ near a whole 

lO ' 



cluster of hotels ; ahdj I suppose, as regularly 
expand th$ir glowing colours therej as the 
butterflies in your flower-garden every season. 

Adieu, dear Jane 1 don’t promise a regular 
journal ; but ydh shall receive from my travels 
as much pleasure as pen a^^d ink can conVey, 
which, you observe, implicss^I sliall have a lai^e 
share myself. 

Ever aflectionately yours, 

Lucy M, 





LElTKll VI. 


iMdy huof M. to Ijidy Jmc. 

Edinburgh, July 

Wjs saw two beautiful places ycstc^rday, eight 
and twelve miles from here : tliey belong to Uu* 
Earls Roseberry and Hopetoim, and form a 
striking contrast : the fii*st, Dalmany Park, has 
a newly finished house, most highly ornamented, 
quite sunk ii^ wood, with magnificent and 
extensive grounds skirting the sea, and except 
the house, all appears abpve a century old \ in 
iact, thene are no grounds, but all is park-sce- 
nery. HopetouQ House stands alone, in sim- 
ple grandeur, to^command your undivided atten- 
tion ; what wood is sef n, only serves as a back- 
■“’^l^und : you approach the palace, for it is more 
one than any house I eVer saw, by a sear-tcr- 
race, and come directly in front of it (beujg 
up an ascent) so gradually, that you have leisure 
to see the full facade as ybu api^roach : it 
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(Tl^pears old, md its jfiia^iilceqpe /csts upon its 
simplicity and extent of builQing. Two colon<¥ 
iiades, of I bupp<^ tirenty pillars each/connect 
very fine buildings, one stables, the other a 
riding-house. . . • 

As it wastundfer repair,* we went no farther 
{hail th^ entrance-hall, which is marble, sQid 
opens upon a fligiit of the broadest steps 1 ever, 
saw, where 1 sat for a little while contemplating 
the view. We weii most fortunate m weather, 
and from where I rested all was gay» as sea) 
boats, islands, and pointed headlands# tpould 
make it. The suites of rooms which bpened On 
all sides of this hall appeared iaagni|icent ; bnt 
masons and plasterers had fall possession, ^ 
our exclusion. • 

1 saw here, for th^ first time, a quantity Of 
liighhuid ponies » and if each pbn^y. has a ' 
rider, the next generation is^wdl providjd 
for. The grounds are very fin^ in a mixed 
state between the formalitj^ of the olft, uhd die 
trim neatness of the new style cifi modern gvu*^ 
dens* The park lies dh slppiifig gtoiuid to the 
sea, and we saw somi beautiful deer* I mot 
a veiyv 0 !^ told me he Jbwl been with 

VOJL. I, # • c 
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three Earls ; jaii^l 1 flare say I migiit have hearil 
much of the dajsof Good Earl John” being 
better Ilian the present, hod IVjj^amnia not been in 
a hurry to reach the carriage, as she had walked 
so much, 30 I left my old friend basking in the 
sun where I found Kim. Wef hate also seen 
thfe Duke of Bucclpugh’s and Marquis of Lo- 
•thi^’s ; but you have heard much of them 
from Lady Ann, I need not describe them. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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vn, 

La^gf iMty M, Jami f 

I lYND vfe hwemndeta little 
. piece vitbottt''Meitig btit 

that -will be tenoiedlie^ efter^ DumbwttHii ie i 
very beabtiftll spot: the Cj^e is lio 
that, we stood upon the h^0b to draW H; aUctl 
Maria is forttmeto inihidh a for llejir 

Scotch portfolio, piiviog floil^ ^the Clj^O of 
a fine evening to this plac^ il 'One of the most*' 
vari^ beaot^ toads d Over ssMr: we got in 
lat^' and forttinately found this ^hse eihptj’} 
as ^ mean to stop a couple of ds^. ^ » 

' Roseneath is ‘one of^e DukoOf j^ ** " - * V 
seats, and a very beautiful house; tea waf|^!ered 
iabout a long while;, and jjatiimed again lo it 
you go 1^ -water fomn tiu| uuht,> X naonet 
write a tugtf my dear Jaue» $o yOu :i||lM»st fonqr 
allld^'‘ 11m mountains h^ ate niolliiitai^ 
c » 
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indeed, suchnts Sion^of us^ever saw ; and Mam- , 
mo, thdugh born in Scotland, left it iti tlie days 
when travelling was seldom thought of, and 
never had set foot in the Highlands oefore ; aiid 
it is so dSightfiil to^see 'Tijir as thuch a stranger 
Os we are. We all run about and feel so free, 
dear Jane : and Mamma’s way of stopping when 
any thing phases ils 'has many advimtages, — 
Maria draws, Frederick fishes, and gossip 
with you. 

I have taken three days to write this. We 
went to church tonday ; and I am certain it was 
Jeanie Dean’s own Mr. Butler’s church. The 
situation is just such as the author of those 
tales must have fixed upon. Mamma was seated 
at an open window at the head of the Duke’s 
, family Iqft^ as they caU*a gallery. Trees hang 
quite over this church; and the sea rolls so 
sear, that thd waves may be heard in regular 
successiO|^ during the vW'ple service. We mean 
to keep to our chiitch plan wherever we stop 
^on Spnday. I like simple Scotch service; 
and voices, though {rithout hiarmony, have 
sbmething so earnest and devout^ tbit l do not 
mijs^ die dirgah ^ much os l eme^ed* 
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We begin lomorfow to cTimb hillS) and such 
hills ! I shall write next from Inverary, We 
are already a week from Edinburgh) as we spent 
two days seeing Glasgow. Adieu. 

L. M. 

1 should have said soxncthin|; of Glasgow ; 
but it was §o hot, and the inanu&ctories had 
such a stufl^ feel, I was not very much de- 
lighted : it is a pretty town. 


• LETTER IX. 

I* 

Lad^ jMcy 4L to Lad^ Jane, 

Thursday, near inwjary. 

i • • 

Your idea of being pastoral amojpg Scottish 
mountains, is so laughabk a cont]:ast, my deai 
Jane, to the real stat^of the case here, that*T 
must iiitroduce to you a herd, which means 
a ehei4tierd or catde-tender, a wild looking 
boy or grl wrapped up dose in a Highland 
plaid of ibb coars^ kind, but much marc suited 
* c 3, 
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to the climate thair yoiir white drapeiies, straw 
hats, and pea-green ribbons, pet lamb, and all 
the arrangement your fancy has suggested. If 
you will pat up your white.silk parasol, and sit 
tindelr it, on a inountaiil-sidc, you xnay pass for 
a plump, well-grown mushroom, at a little dis- 
tance; notliing more dignified, I assure Your 
Ladyship; and you would suppose all the tumble- 
aboilt stones you see ready to crush joii by the 
{lightest touch in a moment. By stones, I mean 
rocks^ much of the same size as the dome of St. 
PtoVs, which lie in all directions, and sometimes 
ate called rocking-stones, horn tlic way in which 
ibc^ seem to hong, seU^poized in aif^ 

The language, I am told here, is not Scotch 
in general, but translated Gaelic, of course a 
"bbd English ; but 1 sometimes find pure Scotch, 
and very musical it^is. I used to connect some- 
thing low and vulgar with tlie idea of what 1 am 
talking of ^ pure Swteh. You are ratlier a 
iKord-faticier,' like myself, dear Jane, so I will 
give you a few that strilhk me. Maiquhaye^ a 
dish of floating curds ondVream/ with oatineol: 
and when I wished to make a maid of one of 
the imis Understand I vrah asking foi u night- 
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light, she said, “ Oh ! it will be * a j^toclcct / but 
we have none — this tneatis a taper : a lincha 
for a child's bondage. 

Prayj for a meadow, is evidently taken from 
theFiench ;*aIso coitche^ to a dog, when desired to 
lie down. Plcnyn^ to complain, must be French 
too, and many more. When 1 heard a woman 
complain of ]aii»t season as a bad one, 1 thought 
there was something of much meaning in her 
saying, The corn was bo&H this means empty. 
A jradding^llci is a term of reproach; and 
hield means shelter. When a master is talked of 
as hard, they add, **Biit wc must keep by the wall 
that gives the protecticJli, I suppose, 

it rather means. For pleasuring or country par- 
ties, they have variouS*names : joy^ /ts a farewell* 
evening, I remember particularly. 

All their fairs seem to have* saints' names ; 
but it sounds rather odd to gi^e lU&se saints 
markets, when their worldly business is all over., 
I heard a person dat^a thing by St* John's 
Market, All-hallow F« 0 ir, and so on; but 1 
suppose &irs and markets are one and the 
same thing; and the Saint is kind enough to 
overlook tins triflmg error, which mmit have 
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crept in. Since these wcie leliglous days only, 
amusement may be supposed to go along 'with 
the old occasions of invoking aid ; but it is rather 
a lowering idea to suppose ^ bargain made 
und^r such auspices. I was told of elj-shots^^ 
which was some other affair connected 'with the 
spiritual world, but I did not understand it; 
however, we know elf is a fairy ; and as tlierc 
are boT^s and arrows ^hich do mischief in the 
regions below, so they may have shot also. A 
lady has promised me a book upon these mys- 
teries, which you shall liave a peep into, if you 
deserve it, by showing becoming patience with 
all iny ScotchMetters.^ 

Only suppose me upon the banks of the 
« Tiber, or among the Greek islands, and you 
would be truly envied so minute a corre- 
spbndent. 


Yours, 


L-M. 



LETTER X. 


■ B 

To La^ly Ji^ve^*from Lady Lucy M. 

Inver^i^, July^ 18— 

I INTENDED, last nigb^ to have written all my 
admiration of this beautiful place to you, my 
•dear Jane, but I was too tired ; and this morn- 
ing we were called early on board a revenue- 
cutter, which Mamma had got the offer of, to^ 
give us a day’s sailing. Wind and tide, you know, 
admit of no delay, so we did not# even wait to 
reutl our letters,, but earned them unopened on 
board,, and I seated myself in a snug corner to , 
enjoy mine, as I had not received any since I 
came north before. Yours, one fiom Susan, ainl, 
though last, not least, a packet sealed v^h — what 
do you think ? I won’t tell yet. These were my 
share: Mamma, luckily, had hers; and Frederick 
and Maria were eng^e^ after their own devices, 
drawing, and dressing fish-hooks. This last 
packet was one on which I have lieard are ge- 
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nei^ally stamped. Cupids, hearts, and darts; for, 
to, be plain, my d^r, it was a love-lettei^," and 
sealed by the old heavy , arms and coronet 

of no less a person than the Eai’l of , 

who, it seems, from various twitches about the 
left side, has discovered tliat a^tertain Lucy M. 
would prove an acceptable apj>endage to hi's 
establishment;’ were she induced, by a few con- 
siderations, which are pointed out, to smile 
upon his suit. I shall mention only two of 
these : one temptation offered is, tliat his children* 
sliall be all packed out of my way, as lumber, 
among their aunts; and, with the balance of 
thirty years on Ifls side, he suggests 1 miglit 
survive him, ,and makes me sure, in that case, 
of four of his substantial thousands a year, at 
his deatli. We ai'e told^ tliat the little God is 
blind ; but fhe bandage must have been applied 
tlpcker than usual, if he did not see this was 
telling me in jjlain terms, I was a cold, heartless 
wretch, wTio would ptglcpt his daughters, and 
rejoice in the hopes of a merry widowhood. Mad- 
rcap fis I may appear, if I ever become the wife 
of a man who had a family, I should take the 
greatcist pleasure in attaching them to me ; and 
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had h% not added this* I shoufd have considered 
at least I was iimch honoured by such proposals* 
I conclude the jointure matter is always talked 
of, when ladies are-expected to consult their 
interest more^hait their aiTections ; so I take less 
offence at that : and no man whom I could love, 
would have added that inducement. I need fell 
you no more than that as, piece by piece, I tore 
die letter, and let it drop into the sea, I was 
startled by the sudden appearance of the iden-^ 
deal Phoca of die Antiquary, who put up an 
ugly heSd, like a great bull-dog, out of the 
water, and seemed to catch at some of the paper, 
as it floated off. Fiederick would diave been a 
capital Hector, but his gimVas left behind, ns 
he intended to fish ; and they are not fond of 
guns lieing fired before the herring season. 

1 shall say nodiing to Mamma at presentij; 
and neither you nor the Phoca will {jilab. A 
decided No shall not be wanting, you may 
believe. ^ 

The sea was calm, and the whole day^s work 
very agteeablc : though all novices, we were not 
bad sailors, and returned rather late. Maria’s 
journal will give you all I ought to have said 
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of Inverary : it is gi*nud and l>eauiiful, and the 
house has every }>Obsiblc comfort. I shall pro- 
jjose to scxme of the Loids and Commoners lo 
liuve an act passed to** oblige all proprietors, 
both south and north, once ifi tlft-ee years, to 
see‘tlicir o\^n leaves tipon their own trees. 

JVednesdajj Morning. — Maria came in, in 
groat delight, just now, to say tliree seals had 
been seen quite white when she and Frederick 
were on the beach: 1 conclude one of them 

acted the part of the mermaid Kitty G 

told us so much of that year she was* in this 
pai‘t of Scotland. 

Adieu, my dear ; I shall probably write next 
from Oban, as we ore no^ to penetrate into a 
much wilder world: as»yet, wc have met with 
nothing to check pur enjoyment iit the beautiful 
scenes wc have; passed through. Adieu. 


L. M. 



LETTER XI. 
Lady S. to Lady T. 


August. 

MY DEAK DAUGHTER, 

W^iMLE fill the pArty are in great confusion I 
have found a comer to write to you. We are 
stopped by a wheel breaking, at a village within 
twenty miles of Naples, and it is necessary to 
unpack the whole carriage, to secufb our pro- 
perty during die repair ; for a wheel cannot be 
taken oiF and mended aitd a carriage locked up 
as in England ; so I make a virtue of necei^sity, 
and wish I could write of grapes, *flower&, sun-* 
shine, and beautiful sea-views peeping 4Setween 
groves of the iiucst chesnuts,*iu a way to give 
you the least idea of all wewsuw to-day : there is 
sufficient to delight die eye here, were one con- 
fined only to on hour’s drive. Yet I miss the 
look of comfort whi^ a gendeman’s place at a 
distance gives ~ 5 ome one who might be LoM of 



such a Manor» and luluce the frightful extent 
of misery which the peasants labour iiiidei . But 
we hear all that makes no different^ upon the 
gay bustle of Naples, \dicre light-lu arted beg- 
gary sings all day over, either regardless suf- 
ferings shared by so many, or to hide then own 
portion from themselves. Poor wretclu s i 

Naples^^^l have only time to say we reached 
this in safety ; and a most splendid scene it is. 

God bkbs you, my dear child. 

Your evci -attached Mothei* 
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LKT l'EH XII. 

• # 

hady Ijiicy M. to Lad^ Janc^ 

Near Glencte, August, J 

Or youl many unanswered questions, my dear 
Jane, 1 find the state of modem songs is one ; 
you cannot have a more beautiful specimen than 
those in the I^ady of the Lake: my favourite 
certainly is, ** The heath this night must be 
my bed.” The niaidcn^s wail that Wilt not 
waken me, Mary,” is beautiiuft but I heard ' 
one sung here, which, as the scene of action 
lies cloae by, T found*a great favoufite, and it 
droll at least. 1 have not the words, but am told 
they are printed : it represents* the very shfew 
Kate turned loose among the Hi^'dnds, who, 
instead of employing hef slender fingers upon 
the trifling exertions o&tearing hair and scratch** 
iiig out eyes, being more robust I suppose, has 
a mighty pretty plan of her own, of critshing her 
lover’s family in ^heir castle, by pulling down 
D 3 
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their highestf)i»cfta^tam ovc^r their heads,, turn- 
ing back ,th^ finest rivar in the Highlands into 
its parent lake, hurling the eagles from their 
nests to smother young siwans, (Aough I must do 
h^r the justice to say shehabh^ u^the cygnets 
to ^ntse^ upon the rock meanwhile,) and such 
like prodigies, besides spitrfuUy taunting her 
father aUd brotiie^s in their bragues about 
turning before the fbeman’s steel: all this is 
to happen before she iiHOll say, Just as papa 
and mamma plcases,,^^ to the young lord; 

The fsionciusion, hdwev^^ i$ muchnafter Sbak*^ 
speare’a . phm i but it appears liii Old: bard sat 
laughing at her all ^ the. while: ' these were 
. eiitining, old rfigues ; nnd ad their hmfi^ und 

white , ifojikW tlmy nefver lost a sly’ hit at the 
•ladies ^bep ppjibrtunit^ bl^ed. I hope, dear 
Jane, you have m, mtich itime to read as I to 
wr^ tp^y^> (fiTr hfqre follows five hundred 
wise remarks songs,/ being the 

best clue to planners f ar^i though that cannot 
.be;: said here, just de- 

,$^j|ptiye parts; of other songs must 

m,^e flijem, interesting^ And I,-r^now comes the 
ponippus ti*avell€r,r7 l‘‘. who Jtad/so^tejy seen 
#ie eaglets^ tak^ from their downy nests 
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sucking tlie lambkips’ Ulogd anU crackling 
their ixme&^'-^Beforeal^ ** The mercy on us, is 
she gone craasy that will fiiUow this remark, be 
pleased to break&st urith me , with 

the Laird or B.^ fetnify: numbers make on 
difference at that hospitable board, so you may 
all walk in ; and after the first ^sh of tea the 
door opens, and May I cothe in this figure, 
sister?” introduces a handsome young High- 
lander, just returned from his moming^s '^port, 
in full costume, with a gun in one hand tind 
a basket covered with heath in the other. ** So 
you have got them*” was edhoed from all quar- 
ters : pray pr€fsmt them to Lady Lucy; 1 am 
certain at least she never had ; audh mi oilerii^ 
laid upon her table at breakfast before!” Hd 
came forward, haidnig thrown aside tli^ shot^bag < 
and gun. ' ^ It is not loaded, father;” and faH*^ 
ing into his ! sister’s humour, \ety gracefo&y 
presented lus basket, repeating^ * ; ' ■' 

I have found out a pftVor my feir ; 

1 have found where wood-pigeohs breed 

and all eiyels being tdmed upon me and this 
mysforious basket^ I uncovered it, and found 
two youiig^undedged esgles, all down and soft- 
d4 
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ness, but widi tfieecl^w and beak, which proved 
their birth and parentage. It was, to my igno- 
rant eyes, a very interesting sight. This youth 
had been out all night, and with much difficulty 
the young had been taken dut of th^nest, at four 
o’clock in the morning, by a man let down an 
immense way, ^ while my young friend shot the 
mother : this is done, or attempted to be done, 
every year for the protection of game and lambs. 
Moor*game and lambs’ hones were found, as the 
last little dejeunS of these downy dears. 

You’ll not believe me till you find me under 

your window some fine morning in — 

Square, about .St. Valentine’s day, with my 
gipsey hat tieSi down«,in Tartan silk, adding to 
the London cries, 

« 

Conie*buy my pretty Eaglets, 

My pretty-pretty Eaglets, 

'Where heath-bells bloom 

* « 

Widi sweet perfume ^ 

I caught my pretty Eaglets, 

My pretty pretty Eaglets : 

Come buy my pretty Eaglets. 

Yours, 

" L. M- 
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LETTER XIIL 

• • 

Mrs. 11. U) the Cou?tfess oj E. 


Hastings^ August. 

MY di:ar friend, 

Y OUR accounts from Scotland are veiy amns* 
ing ; but I am sorry you appear to have missed 
a spar cave that [ hear wonders of from a Indy 
liere: where it isiexactiy, 1 do not know; but 

near Mull, I tliink* I met Lord and 

his daughters a few days ago, at dinner, and he 
enquired much about you, and particularly 
Lady L. He surely does not mean to marry ' 

again? But he talked of Lady L in 

quite a lover-like way for a man of his age, but 
a])peared much out of spirits. Ills daughters are 
sweet girls, and the eldest appears quite wo- 
manly. 1 do not iind IJidy Georgina polishes 
my company ; she has got some new friends^ 
whom she tells me understands her better than 
1 do, and are all s#ul. These all-soul people. 
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particularly os tfiene is a brother in this bunch 
of friends, always excite a little jealousy with me ; 
but if she will not listen to me 1 cannot help it. 

I saw our friends, the ss^s, and find 

them all as usual. What a set <?f msdeaps ! they 
are all agog to run from place to place all Sum^ 
mer. Bathii^g is the present rage, and going 
out in boats, buying trifles at the French wo- 
men’s booths ; for you know, I suppose, that 
eggs and poultry brought from France, means 
lace and gloves : I often think they are English, 
after all. But bu)nng even French shells for 
ladies’ work, is better, if yoti wish to be h4a^ 
mode^ than notliing. .However, that saves the 
rubbish they make cleaning English ones, which 
is oven dirtier than shoe*-makuig in a drawing 
‘ room. Since the days of our grandmothers, 
what various devices have been fallen upon to 
keep women from idleness. I don’t know how it 
succeeded th^, but this is, of all ages, the 
kllesi; and I think the girls will soon resemble 
the Turkish women, aftd do nothing but dress 4 
and attitudinize : and, indeed, when I see a book 
in their hands, I think it poison* What can be 
worse than Lord B#’s poems? But this is an old 
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subject of debate ; a»d wi{h all our books upon 
cducadon v(e still i^ant something, which, 1 
fear, I am nqt wise enough t6 supply. I could 
not be as mqch inco^. as 1 intended ; bqt the 
gay part of inorl3uon*t much olFect me. 

. Yours, 

Dear Lady^E. 

With much esteem, 

H. 
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letter XIV, 

Lar/y S. to Latfy TS 

Naples. Nu date, 

MY DEARi;ST DAUGHTER, 

It is one of iny favourite amusements to trans- 
port myself to England, and see you at tlie 
head of your family ; and 1 believe there are few 
more difficult situations tliaii being the hostess 
of a country-house, open at all times to an 
influx of sdlnety, Ho young as you are, my 
dear child, and bodi Lord T. and yourself in- 
experience^ in that soft of life, I particulaily 
advise you to give no rash invitations to those 
Whom you were merely acquainted with in 
town : it has 'often been repeuicd of by oUiers, 
as aftbrding shelter^ to a class of society who 
make their supposed hitimacy in your house a 
passport to othero; and that there arc those, 
both male and female, willing, by talent and 
flattery, to fill u^) the backyjprountli jjo as they 
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may be seen upon tBe same* canvass with you# 
a very short knowledge of the world will soon, 
show you. But, my dear child, avoid all such; 
or, if unawares you Ij^e admitted su«h doubtful 
characters, keep* them at arm’sJengtli. The 
all-alluring name of Talent” has gained a 
place to many tliey very little deserved; and 
the ready art of jflattering a weakness, or reliev- 
ing you from the ennui of being yourself the 
entertainer of your company, has retained it, 
even after you might be sensible by what arts it 
was gained. Imperceptible, my dear child, are 
the steps by which the moral tone of a family 
may be lowered; but, believe me,^it is lowered: 
ridicule is thrown upon what is right, and a 
gloss given to what is wrong, before you are 
sensible of it; while those mix under yourjroof* 
with the hope of bringing you down to their 
owp level : this is particularly likely to h^pen 
in country intimacy. An idle Hour is ,l& ‘be 
passed ; and those are most populai* 
man^ that best: and^that “ we could better 
spare a better man,” is truly allowed by those 
who feel the loss of talents when gone, that 
have amif^ed thftt part of your society who 
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hung^ heavy Upon your haifds as well as on their 
own. Strive, my dear child, with every proper 
intercourse which your situation calls for with 
the world, so to study that all its plausi* 

bilities may be unable to blind Jrou to the really 
bad in character. It is on first setting out in 
life only you ean shake off such; and let my 
experience be your guide. 

All of us unite in afi^ctionate wishes; and 
believe me 

Your most attached mother, 

G.S. 





LETtER XV. 


(first letter FROMTIIE FOOT OP GLEN9OE.) 


Lady Lucy M. to Lady Jane, 


Begun at Oban, a little Inn near 
^ sea, before we go up Glen^ 
coe, August, 18 -— 

I HAVE seen so much, my dear Jane, and all 
so new, that perhaps you may have too much 
of the sublime and beautiful;” but I shall 
compress these mountains, |ind seas, and islands, 
into smaller space tlian they ever expected to 
be squeezed, for youf sake. Hy Jast, an age ’ 
ago, was from Inverary; and partly from 
choice, partly from necessity, we have been all 
this while in reaching this spot^; but that time 
shall be accounted for sJ much to your satis- 
faction, I hope, as it ha^been’to mine. In the 
first place, Frederick joined a paily who be- 
longed to the cutter 1 mentioned, and sailed 
through many an intricate maze, to reach us at 
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Oban, whicii kept us a .week waiting for him. 
If you can take patience to look through a Scotch 
map, look at Inverary via Sea, and find the 
next pointi, Oban ; and with some calms, and 
some contrary, winds, you will .see it was a 
cause of delay. Mamma was a little nervous at 
letting him gg, but as she knew the captain of 
the vessel \iy name and report, she submitted, 
and we parted. Our route lay diroiigh a very 
wild scene indeed, till we came in sight of a 
lovely lake, and reached Dalmally: there we 
had some puzzle about beds, and that l)eing 
over, we strolled about, and picked up an ac- 
quaintiince with the old clergyman of the place, 
who appears to have, got acquainted with many 
travelling parties, whom his hospitality had 
• sheltered when the inn was full- He desired 
us to observe a fine old castle in ruins, which 
we should see next day: we had noticed it 
before, but he made it more interesting by 
some old stories he tc?xd us about it. The old 
gentleman has a pretty Church ; he says it was 
the taste of his young Lord ; but who that Lord 
may be, I either did not hear, or have forgot. ^ 
Next day really was a day of wonderc this lake 
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widens out beautifully, and has a number of 
islands ; but what enchanted me most, was the 
burst of the river along which we travelled 
from the lake, rushing*^ to the sea; more, I 
should think,* lildi one in America tlian in 
Great Britain. No wonder the Scotch call our 
rivers Ij^y: I do believe the Awh has made 
more rushing noise in one week of its course, 
than every river in England during tlie last 
twenty years: the tremendous mountains it 
seems to have forced its way through, and tlie 
ever-rolling side of one at least which appeared[ 
to crumble down as we stood gazing at it, was | 
scene absolutely — I was going to say — fright- 
ful; but I enjoyed it, though almost dumb with ! 
surjjrise, too much t<j feel alarm. I expect 
diis to be classed among travellers’ wonders, but 
I cannot help tlfeit We baited at a sweet littl<^ 
place, kept by a handsome Lancashire vfitch. 
They liave a horrid custo^ here of Burning 
down whole beautiful woo^into charcoal ; and 
a company^ from' Englkii^ live here, employed 
in this mahu&ctdrelt1i|kV were it done upon 
my property, would drive, ihe mad ; but I am 
told some did bargain ^ wliicir cannot now be 
VOL, r, E ; \ , 
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broken, oblipjes die owner to submit ; ami that 
he and his lady live almost witliiii sight, and, 
as Mrs. Proctor said, are no more fond of tlie 
company than I am. Yon, ignorant girl, per- 
liaps may not know that cfiarcoal is not re- 
quired alone by French cooks, but for smelting 
iron ; and if you don't know what means, 
I must send you back to Miignal, or some such 
obliging author, for information ; as I must 
hurry on to Oban. In doing so, wc saw a fear- 
ful ferry, whidi cVfen made my st6ut heart 
quake, when I was told it rolled between us 
and my favourite plan of seeing Glencoe : it is 
quite a rap^l, foiuuing and dashing in sucli a 
way as I had no notion of the sea doing, when 
not against a shore ; l^ut, for our comfort, it 
varies with high and low tide. t 

, Adieu. I see this sheet cfinnot carry me 
even to Obaq, much less to Staifu, so I release 
you for die present^ Adieu once more. 


L. M. 



LETTER XVI. 


(sfirOKD LVTTKR FliOAC THR FOOT OF GLXKCOE.) 

Ladif Uuc^ Mm to Ztad^ Jancm 

V 

Foot of Glencoe, August, 18 — 

Wb reached Obaii very wearied, man, woman, 
and horse, as it was a long day’s work ; and we 
were not over-pleased with our reception when 
we got there* Filth, I must say, cim never be 
patiently borne, when one* cannot remedy it. 
'rhe common plan of parrying sheets is quite 
needless; tlicy can always be got clean: but 
clean floors, clean food, and sweet smells, with 
fresh air, would be agreeably they could 
be unji^ked with ourselves. However, as 
grumbling docs no goo^, ;|ve opened window®, 
and bustled about to make the best of it ; and 
after we were once here, we lived in a boat, as 
we staid longer tlian we intended, and got 
a lesson uj^on piling company we .shall 
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profit by. Why should ^flrports» as I nnt 
told, lie always dirty to a proverb? Surdy 
as much over£l9wing water might ifiake a place 
sweat and clean. But bs this is the first 1 ever 
Spent a night in» I am perhaps abusing^ it 
and its fellows beyond their desert The only 

variety here was Edward G smling in, 

one day, to our great delight He was on a 
return party from Staffa, and gave us many 
useful hints, lie staid bat a day ; however, on 
that day, he contrived a pretty trick for us, at 
an old chapel near a rock here, which has a 
most remarkable echo. 1 must refer you to 
Maria’s jotinial for such little interludes, and 
pass over the time till Frederick joined us, and 
we set sai\ fin* Staffa- The weather hud been 
sliowery and blowy, but cleared up as we 
Reached Mull. All the difficulties of crossing 
that island wtire repaid by a successful landing 
at Slafia ; and a wc^nderful place It is. There 
are many views and kcoaunts of it; so I shall 
*only add my testimony, that if all between Lon- 
don and that island was a blank, it is worth 
coming on purpose. Tbe^ brokc*ji pillars, die 
sea-fot^rl, and the regular break of the sea after 
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you row in toward^ the •c'lye* is *rcally sub- 
lime* My dear Jane, I say so, taking it for 
granted, that ^ those %vho are to enjoy it have 
cast away all silly fears, and unprejudiced, 
and have also neither Mrind nor sea sickness to 
struggle with* In health and spirits as wc were, 
it was, 1 must repeat, sublime; such as we 
never saw or perbRps never shall see ; and tlie 
feeling of being so seen, for the only time of 
our lives, added, 1 suppose, as much to our 
pleasure os it did to our regret on (^uiting it, 
after being assured we had landed on every 
point where any new view of this extraorduiary 
ishmd wa:> to be seen. We iiuule them row us 
slowly off; and while Maria took alFew sketches, 
in silence we left the island of Staffa, as a friend 
to whom you cannot muster up courage to say, , 
Farewell. All the Mull part of tlic excursion 
I ])ass over : it was more fatiguing than iiitercSSt* 
ing ; and we got back to Obaif in three days ; 
and the bustle of packing, and setting ofl’, was 
soiious, as we Were assuned we hiid many diffi- 
culties, and little comfort, between us and Cilleu- 
coc : however, to it we resolved to go, and got 
over ferrj^s in ii|picty, where you would sup- 
c 3 
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pose can*ia^s liaci never gone before. It is ill 
managed, I nilist say, if the jprppHetors ever 
travel these roads, not to look ti cbmfort and 
bare con^nience a little more. No piers or 
lahding^places, ^d not dven ^elt^r for horses, 
(nOv^ for carriages); and I might, perhaps, iM 
continued this strain, depart fVbm my own rule, 
of 'hbt grumbling too far : st^here we arrived, 
my dear, having remained at a cottage-fire a 
whole night, from the absolute impossibility of 
getting the horses on. I believe, in such ca^s, 
most people send, and boldly ask at some geU- 
tlemali^s house to be taken in ; but we could not 
do so, and only sent to beg our horses might 
get a nighf s'^ lodging, whifch was most readily 
granted; and these four animals, I dare say, 
^ were very Jiappy. Thiif occurred at a place 
called Appin, from whence, in the morning, we 
haH a beautiful view ; but if you won’t repeat it, 
perhaps hot rblls and butter, « at that time, 
would have been mbr% agreeable thiin any view. 

We reached at l^t this most beautiful 
SCfflery, but with the usual wants ! Bread was 
to bake, and fish tb catch, and forth; and, 
worse than all ! they did not understand us, or 



we tfiem- However, vjL this carat right at last ; 
and as fine fish, and as good cheer, as hungry 
people cpuld desire, was sct bef^ us. Baking 
bread, iny dear, does not imply loaves : there Is . 
no bread of that kind " ever , seen here. The 
n^rest baker is at Fort- William^ twenty or 
twenty-five , miles , offi. What . does it mean, ^ 
then? Wliy ; tJtat is a secret, y will learn 
if you ever trayel.bere?,;ra4 whei^e.gpod-will is 
so readily shown in producing, Vhat they have, 

I fpr one shall never blab of what they hav^^ 
not: for, be it known, jto you,,,^y dear, the 
woman of one pf these houses, , for we slept in 
two parties, with a fewy, bptsmt us, would not . 
be prevailed upon to imajte ^ chsa-ge, and aH 
we .could do was to give ber 
of a . handful > of, sUyer^ she kept balf^-crpwn, , 
and returned the, rest ^d thi^ hiap^l^ed injfin . 

inn, so called, npt a private ,hou^ jltisUt ^whejre 
people only stop necessity,*, n^t choice, it 

appears ; . and 1 shall never fQr^pt,\ diat ,I have 
onee;iiinct y(r|di a class df people , in such low 
lif^ above takipg advantage of that necessity* 
Bet^r bed3.oir;luien I never saw; and, as I said 
l^ore, <t^ When I tried to 

£ 4 -'- 
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force payment *upon^her, the woman absoIiitoJy 
had tears in her eyes ; and I understood from 
one of the post-boys^ she said she was oSionted, 
— ' this means ashamed^ — that she could do so 
little for ufe, but would not touch our money. 

Adieu. The wonders of Glencoe lie befb^’e 
me. I send off this by a foot-post, which goes 
to-morrow. 

Yours ever, 

Luev M. 

I forgot to say, the ferry had lost all its 
terrors with a full tide. 
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LETTER XVIL 

lAdy S. to Ladjy T, 

Naples. No date« 

I AM truly soifyi my dear child, for the picture 
you give mb of your young friend’s married dis- 
comforts. I cannot, you know, judge under 
what views she changed her situation ; bu^. such 
disappointments are morec^n to be attributed 
to overstrained ideas of what marriage ought to 
be, and some romance as to our own powers -of 
conferring perfect happiness, than to the reality 
of tlie evils she so feelingly disclosed. You must 
not be oiibided if I say your frienJ appeared tc^ 
me to have more sensibility than sense; and 
having been considered ivhat is called a beauty, 

I am not prepared to bestow all the compassion 
you do, upon her priicnt discontents: but 
since you desire to have her upon the list of my 
patients, .1 shall prescribe to the best of my 
power. 1 must first say, then, when her hus- 
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band comes home ruffled l?y some cirruinstancc 
he has met with In the world, and she flics up 
with a kiss, which she finds not very tenderly 
received^ she must be content to be called a 
fond fool/* or to keep lier kisses till a better 
opportunity. Going to her room to cry i,s 
childish j a man of sense will soon tire of that 
trick : and all die rose*water you tell me she 
employs to wash her eyes to make her ** decent 
for dinner,"* would be better employed briisli-* 
ing u}> those pretty ringlets of hers; which, 
if diey adorn the smiling looks he used to find 
before her marriage, will sooner restore his 
cheerfulness, than all die parade she makes of 
smotliered feelings. Don*t, my dear, be taken 
ill by all diis stuff. Compare the difference of 
^ a sensible woman receiving her husband in 
"^good humour or bad, without teasing him with 
silly questions about what he is resolved she 
shall not know^ and having temper and under-- 
standing to soothe what may be amiss, or to 
partake of what maj^^ be agreeable at die 
moment,— and you will judge which of diese 
women have the best chance of happiness : and 
those ladies who talk of their smothered fecl<» 
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ings, always coBtrive#to \4t ^nAigri escape to 
prove to him she . is dolpg so. A man who is 
affectionate and land-^hemrted must feel this ; 
and do you suppose he ^iU be the mote attached 
to her after she fa^ misAe him feel he has hurt 
her ? By so doing, she lessens him in his own 
eyes, and he will naturally feel l|^s happy in 
her society, tlmn with those who treat him with 
smiles and consideration; «whibb, probably, he 
has only to i^tep into his carrio^ and find in 
lialf-a^dozen iveil-lighted rooms, opeh to re- 
ceive all husbands under similar ifeelin^s duriiig 
the ‘ evening. Yoti may i^y, But'^ ho ' one 

there has such catise of c6mplfiS)nt :*^«^c^use 
or no Cause, we must mmia^e ndl^bsnds as ' 
tliey are, not as they ought to' be, when we 
meet with such ; and diere are endl^s ways by 
which women, ^through thdt own follyi con-, 
dense the cloud intd a Vthich th^ ritigllt, 

by one cheerful ray of good Iheffng,' have dis- 
pelled at first; but this^mplies a little more 
sel&discipline thah;^ I imsl^l^ ybur friend 
ever'put inpraictice.' ^ 'i* 

I cftt looldng this, prescription ' 
may hot 1^ veiry«p^an^ but unless ypU 
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prove to me ihe is* willing to take tlie bitter 
with the sweet, I enn have nothing more to do 
witii her. 

I wish I could hll your conservatory, my 
dear, from hence, such profusion of all those 
flowers you delight in are lavished upon every 
peasfuit’s dwelling here ; yet there is a sort of 
mockery in this ; for the wretclied state of tliose 
who breathe perfume hi every gale,” might 
l€5ad me to follow the moral strmn beyond what 
you would And amusing. Adieu. 
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LErrER xvin. 

iMiy Lucy M. to Lady Jane. 

Killin. August 27tli. 

Glexcoe surpassed all my expectation^ ; but I 
remember to liave seen a very exact represent- 
ation of it at the Exhibition, by, I think, a 
Mr. Yatlismith*, or some such name: andwc 
diove iii> this magnificent glen before six o’clock 
in the morning* The ridi tinge of a morning 
sun, and tlie singular poiitts of the hills, had, 
nil together, a charniipg eifect. Add to all the 
effect of scenery, we took care to be well- 
informed as to the spot where the massacre topk 
place, and so lost none of the in^rcst of this 
wilderness of brokei^iounlains. • We Walked 
up^ great part of it,%ifyi had the misfortimc, 
in climbing up a little rock off the road to see a 
goat and two kids, to sprain my ancle 5 but old 


Naythsmith, of course. 
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Sam, who is a bit doctor, pre!>cribod as well 
as the materials of lUainma’s little meclicine^hest 
would admit, and so 1 hope it will not very 
much iuturfcre with my active share in this 
really delightful journey. Wb saW sucli monn> 
tains, indeed, all through Argyleshire: they are 
of a prodi^ous hdight and size, and some 
beautiliilly pointed. This glen, I bdieve, is 
partly in Tnveriie$s>shire. 

Three hours and a half of climbing brought 
us to a solitary house, dignified with the name 
of The King’s House. 1 suppose travellers, in 
general, find the negatives greater here than 
elsewhere; but at present it is the resort of 
gentlemen for sport;’ and, though not composed 
of the usual bill of fare of a breakfast-uble, wc 
had a capital dejeunc. You know it is quite 
conrect and in good taste to talk of that repast 
k la fotathette at two or three o’clock; and those 
who asoaid*Gleacoe befc^ ten, will have good 
reasons of thdr own pwfer ^efourchette to 
any other weapon, offensive or defensive, thqr 
might meet with, provided the g^r is as good 
and plenty as we found it. 
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Lord "*** > or his serv^nfs, most obligingly 

contributed to our necessities. I think I see a 
willingness to help each other through the 
Highlands, which, I doubt, we haVe yet to 
learn, and {nrobdbly may never learn, as the 
circumstances are so diflerent 

Maria has just looked over my i&oulder, and 
says I must put my pen through ot his serv- 
ants,” as she is quite sure they acted Ui3i||j|r a 
master’s orders. General orders, 1 ^ani(,^^ay 
have so handsomely been acted under; ^but^ on 
this occasion, all the party had gone to a di^ 
tance at sun-rise, we heard. 

A long, wild stage broughtns to another solitary 
house, which, they say, is die highest inhabited 
spot in the Highlands.^ It is very wild, indeed; 
but such never-ending groupes of fiiagnificent 
mountains, in a (iright sunshine at this season, 
convey no feeling of its being dreary; and, in- 
deed, I am so in love with the grand and' great 
scale, 1 am in no haste to/^uit it, which, upon 
arriving li^re this morning, we find will, com- 
paratively, soon be the case. As rest for my 
ancle, and to give the horses also a day’s respite, 
Frederick h^s procured a couple of stout High- 
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InUdcrs with a bdat, who undertake to deliver 
us at the end of the beautiiul lake now in sight, 
:ilmost at the threshold of our next inn ; so the 
heavy baggage remtiins,. under Sam, for a whole 
<lay behind us, as that time, dhd xllore, we find, 
may be well spent at Kenmorc. 

Addio ; and express your gratitude for tins 
short letter. 

Yours ever, 

L.M. 



LETTER *XIX. 


lAdy taicy M. to Jidia. 


AugustT Scotlandit 

Mv sweet Julia^ I am flattered by. your con- 
fidence ; and, since you do think of marriage, I 
shall give you the best advice in my power. • I 
am not siirj^rised that it should puzzle you : were 
1 in your place, I should run my finger slowly 
down the peerage, and certainly would prefer a 
man who made me a duchess at once, unless 
you had any particular fancy for his son, then, 
indeed, you must take 3 ^ur own way only re- 
collect, there is no saying how slowly a duke 

dies. Just look in at and you will find* 

more than one faded portrait of „ a fliarchioness, 
which has stood there, waiting the last touch 
of ermine, for years. My sweet Julia, you are 
too well educated not to have heard all your life 
of a very good establishment, a monstrous ' 
good marriiige; buU are you quite, quite sure 



6G 

you understanil.wliat tW s means ? My careless 
Julia may really not exactly understand this : 
it means, my dear, ^having all your own way, 
titles, w^galth, and so forth, in your husband ; 
your own carriage ; lots of pin-money at your 
own entire disposal ; running hills to any amount 
besides, is ^ quite youi* privilege; your box at 
the Opera, and any other little extra expence 
you may fancy ; a couple of waiting maids, and 
a French laundress for your laces ; town and 
country residences^ and a trip to the Continent, 
at a moment’s warning, if you make a party to 
your mind ; and it means a long and happy re%n 
over the ^orld of fashion, with whom, you may 
indulge every caprice you choose. Now the man 
whose coronet bestows all this upon you, must 
be a mos| ’ enviable husband* 1 press this the 
more, my dear Julia, since I know what is called 
"a good marriage in Scotland. It means, my 
sweet child( every misejy on eiirth. Would you 
^- believe it, no one^of these things ever were 
given to a wife hi Scotland, since the Tweed 
• sep^ted the two countries : long may it flow 
' us and their good marriages ! You are 

such a dear feelhig sou!,cpray htfive Crodfrey’s 
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besl by you, before yo!i proceed, or I am sure 
you cannot read on : but if my Julia can com- 
mand those ready tears of hers enough just to 
run over this, she will rejoice tliat she*was boni 
in the South. • A ^ood marriage in Scotland, 
means a man of your own age, with a very few 
thousands a year, six at most ; an ^Id country- 
house, one carriage between l)pr and him, and 
even that one may not always open : that is of 
less consequence, as there is nothing to see. Iii 
short, I can’t calculate upon what she lias nbf, 
but I know she can call nothing her own, but 
the man she marries. If she has a town resi- 
dence, what good does that do her ? None on 
earth. She goes into the world, if world you 
can call their capital, as little noticed as the 
chair she fills ! Young and handsome as we 
are when we marry, and go into the world wiA 
every delicious idea of our place in society, we 
can hardly think, without shuddering, that not 
the least share of this belongs to a Scotch 
wife. A young married woman, hanging on 
the arm of a feshionafale young man in the 
door-way of an assembly, never was seen, I 
suppose, of heard* o^ in Scotland. What is 

F 2 
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even worse, when they drive out, ‘iio one thinks 
of riding up to tlu* carringe, to have a little chat 
of the last night's party, or to make arrange- 
ments forithe following evening, as we do in the 
Park. No;— if you will belieuo I myself saw 
a very fine looking young woman, I am sure not 
five-and-twe»ty, ,stop her carriage in George- 
street, awidc opei\street, such as Pordand-place, 
where half the town might see her, to speak to 
her own husband ! ! and tliere was such a pap-pa- 
paingfrPm little heads, it was, quite sickening; 
and this scene concluded by giving him handfuls 
of strawberries out of their baskets, as they had 
just returned fi'om a iruit-gardcn. I could give 
you a thousand other instances, my sweet Julia, 
but shall only add a hint of their life, when tliey 
have no town-house, and live always in the 
country; yes, read Uiat again, live the whole 
year round in the country. There they do so 
bustle ; they must be so robust, and so hospita- 
ble, and think so mu^h for otliers, and nothing 
at all about themselves. Lord, how you would 
pity them, my sweet Julia; you who, I suppose, 
never spent five minutes thinking for another in 
your life. I do assure you, •Julia, bne*of your 
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most active mornings, when, laid upontyoui* couch 
you get over halt*a-dozen p^es of the last 
novel, talking of the head-ache, or any otlier 
ache, all the while to Fanchette, as she washes 
and combs your dog, being transferred to the 
dressiiig-rooiA of Scotch lady, be her rank 
what it might, I have no doubt would produce a 
separation instantly : no husbsind \fould subnut 
to it for half an hour. 

I conclude you require nothing more, my 
dear girl, to determine you at once to see tlie 
full advantage you possess, in having such ch uce, 
in fixing a happier lot for yourself. 

Yours, 

, Lucy M. 
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LETTER XX. 

Lady Lticy M. to Lzdy Jane. 

^ ^ Kenmoiv, August 29 th. 

w. spent all this morning at a heavenly place 
called Taymouth; but niy unlucky sprain 
obliged tiiem to leave me seated on a mossy 
bank, beside the river. This river, dear Jane, is 
the Tay ; and it is a much more simple affair 
being left for a couple of hours on a bmik beside 
the Tay, than the Thames ; sr* don^t let your 
fancy run at the gallop upon pri>pricties, and 
the like. Frederick le^ me his Rums, to look 
out some lines he had read upon this place, 
apd off they set- The day was delicious, and 
it was so shj^y, I threw off my bonnet, and 
pulled out of my —pocket ! Oh ! shocking, you 
wear one, do you ? Yes, I do, and a larger one 
than your fashionable eyes ever saw, since I 
came down ; and a great comfort it is. Then out 
of this repository of tirts and sciences I pulled 
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your notes, uiid on loo^fLing diem over, I saw one 
Scotch cottages, nasty or not?” chil- 
dren, dirty of course and some such of 
yoiir usual impertinences* To please you, and 
myself also, I penetrated into several^ and they 
do stand in heec^T of some such ornaments as 
trellis, w^oodbines, and roses : but, dear Jane,, 
you would forget all your iine-spiia theories of 
the picturesque, when you found, as I did, of 
what rnatei'ials their inhabitants are sometimes 
composed. And I will give ybu ait instance^ 
which may put us all to the blttsh: I Ibimd 
cheerful mothers and healtliy children, old and 
young, {uid all, though not cleanly, yet con* 
tented and happy ; at least, 1 never met with a 
complaint. One, where we* asked for a bowl of 
milk, seemed to have ajkmily rather of a better 
c;ist; and w'e sat down and chatted with tliem, 
and soon came to a good understandings^ 
After a number of questions aad replies, I 
asked. What does that press hefld? Je^ie, 
let the ladies see.” Accordingly, blankets, proi^ 
vided for Jeanie’s wedding I suppose, by the 
blush with which she folded tliem up again, 
when her i^other ^called them her jiroviding^ 

F 4 . 



72 


(the Scotch tesrm for sofnething very different 
from a thousand pounds worth of milliner’s 
trumpery,) and other goods and gear were dis- 
played: and the press was half closed, when 
tlie mother said, Jeanie, show the bony 
claith a few yards of snow-wKite linen were 
unfolded; to be applied to what purpose, my 
dear Jane,, do you think? — a winding-sheet: 
and the girl said very modestly, “ I span it 
and bleached it myself, ladies, for niy father and 
motlier,” Feeling, there certainly was ; but I 
could not distinguish whether it arose from 
being obliged to speak of her share in this 
duty, or if it applied to its future destination. 
Now which of us would not have sickened at 
the sight of such a thing ? I own I turned from 
it, as it was, witli a faint shudder. I leave you 
to make your own reflections upon this, as I 
did, and return to my mossy couch, where I 
first l>egan. o 

I ran over *‘Bums, of whose works I under- 
stand veiy little, but soon found what Frederick 
wanted ; — and you may look them out for your- 
self. J did laugh, I own, at Nature’s cireless 
basta dropping these bifls : no wonder, when 
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she had full leisure, sl^ eixlplojyetl it* upon some 
of those with tlie unpronounceable names we 
saw in Argyleshire. But the concluding lines 
are l>eautiful ; whether true or not, must be left 
to be decided by wiser heads than mhic'j — 

Here, to the wrongs of fate half reconciled, 
Misfortune's lightened steps might. wander wild; 
And Disappointment, in these lonely bounds, 
Find balm to soothe her bitter rankling wounds. 

It may be so ; but if I know myself, I would 
be sooner soothed by one affectionate %eart, 
than by all the beauties of inanimate nature* 
Not, you see, subscribing to the theory of my 
poet, I closed him ; and having found at my 
foot a dandelion, in the happy state of down, 
to give me exact information upon a more inter- 
esting point, I began “ II maime”* with great 
courage, and had just reached that provoking 
point de tpiit^” when a lange water-dog, 
dripping from die river, gave itself a monstrous 
shake, and, making a snatch at my unfortunate 
bonnet, in an instant was again in the water, 
hohling it, I must, say, so high, as not to injure 
it at all ; ^d he deposited it carefully in a nice 
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little boat oh thte opj^^ite^side, beside some fish- 
ing tackle. As mok of tliose fetch-arid-carry gen- 
tlemen have a master at hand$ I resolved to 
keep quiet, and watch how he would receive 
this unlooked-for appendage to his concerns. 
The dog lay down ashore, anci seemed to watch 
for some one, and a young man soon after gave 
a whistle, and called Bravo ! bravo ! and with a 
gun over his shoulder was preparing to step 
into the boat, when the bonnet caught his eye : 
he laughed, and called out, Oh ! I see the 
trick r but he soon found he must share the 
joke with his dumb companion, as no one else 
appeared : so I got up and waved my handker- 
chief, and he pushed over directly- The apolo- 
gies and explanations which followed aiforded 
us some amusement^ you may suppose. He po- 
litely profered me any assistance in his power, 
and said he was with a party from the other 
end of the lake, in quest of martin cats ; and 
seeing my astonishment at gentlemen being 
employed after' cats, he went to the boat and 
brought one he had killed a fierce but beau- 
tiful animal : its teeth, even foough dead, were 
clench^ in a frightful way. f told him, I only 
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walk than I could undertake ; and we parted, 
he rowing his boat towuids the lake, and 1 re-> 
turning to the seat 1 had left. Now, my dear 
Jane, this was so nearly- an adveiitur^ it ought 
to please you; and if you think it was some- 
what uiigallant in my new acquaintance to 
leave m^ (remark, 1 said notliing of my 
sprain — the idea of opodeldoc is so inti- 
mately connected,) I should have lost all the 
grace and picturesque effect of my situation. 

I hope you have now a full undcrstamhng 
of the beauties of Taymoiilh ; but the ji»uriml, 
my dear, the journal will fill up aU these 
untold beauties: and, I confess, tiiis might 
have been written from one of the ugliest, 
instead of the most •bcautiilil spot, 1 dare 
say, in Britain. 

Adieu. My hand is cramped, and my eyes 
go together. So, with a yawn, Jarewcll« 

LiUcy M. 
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LETTER XXL 

Mrs. H. to the Cmmtiss of E*. 

Hastings, August. 

MY DEAR LADY E. 

I SIT on the shore still, and am mourning; 
over my mosaic snuff-box, which came from 
Italy within this month, and is seized by some 
lover of the Prince’s mixture, 1 dare say, at 
Brighton ; for I cannot recover it. Such 
trifles should pjiss. Your sister will be very 
sorry, and so am I. 

I give up Lady E. hopeless ; and as 1 
do not see* much of the worltl, I can only 
tell you foolish tales of my poppets, who arc 
^ happy with l^heir stores of shining marine 
jewels, as any birth-right lady, in our time, 
could be with hers. ^1 got a box of books 
from my bookseller a few days ago, and 
though called new, I think are old things 
vamped up. Wlien I was young, Sir Charles 
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(Irandisou lay for a Whole summer's reading, 
and we sought nothing more amusing. I 
think it was as well: I now look upon it as 
a rigmarole of nonsense ; but it was. harmless 
nonsense at Ijeast.* I looked into the library 
here, but could not find one 4)f the autliors 
I was in (juest of ; and a pert ansv^^er from one 
of the shopmen gave me to understand, they 
had no collection of books for old ladies. 
What a silly plan. We have lovely sunny 
days, but chill of an evening. I hope you 
wrap up well in Scotland, for damp air in 
that climate must be very hurtful. I regret 
I did not send you some of my favourite 
tincture, as a mouth-wash before going out 
in the mornings; but I suppose you always 
breakfast whefire you sleep, which, is a great 
preservative. Do bring back Higliland check. 
Some ladies here have cloaks they got from 
Scotland, wdiich they use in going to bathe, 
that 1 admire greatly. 

With my kind wishes to the young people, 
believe me, uiy dear Lady E., 

Your aifectionatc friend, 

H. 
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LETTER XXll. 

To Mfs* If- /torn ^jidif S 


Najikq- August, 18 — 

r OFIUM lliink it is a thousand pities that I hod 
not been the firist tiaveUer since the days of 
Lady M. W. Montague, and I might have dipt 
my pencil m rainlww hues, and described, with- 
out wearying you, my perfect delight and en- 
joyment in this lovely country : — how I watched 
a setting sun ; and how often I rose, and, in a 
loose mantle, took my station at the end of our 
terrace to^ see the rising suti, •Little as tliat 
may suit modern habits so it is ; and, with my 
libok for my companion, I often enjoy all that, 
witli a relish which will outlive mere novelty- 
It is the more delightful to me, as mornmg and 
evening hours ore all that can be enjoyed at 
this season. 

Before I dress, I arrange brcakfiist. Now 
don’t suppose this imphes a rattle of cups 
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here — a selection of the finest^ fruits, and die 
arrangement of diem vnih flowers, wliich are all 
brought for my choice, as the markets are sup- 
plied in a moriiiqg ; aiid the fruit and flower- 
women draw up at a vei*y early hour indeed, 
till “ the Signora” makes her appeitfance. The 
young people are, you may believe, delighted 
with this occupation also. Coflee, and some 
beautifiil bread, and a light cake, finish the set- 
out of my table. Ice we reserve for the fore- 
noon repast. After I dress, my Lord, who I 
rejoice to say gets daily better, is ready ; and we 
are as sociable a party as you ever saw us in 

Q Square. It is one of many of the 

blessings of early habits, uniting a family at 
breakfast: I think it fofms a delight&l link in ^ 
the all-day chain of social feelings and af&3<> 
dons. I say this from five-and-twenly years* 
experience. I have strongly pointed tliis 'out 
to my daughter T— whose married habits 
are only now fixing. I have, you may believe, 
many anxious thoughts upon that subject: I 
hope every day will unfold some of those 
amiable pavts of character which so endeared 
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her to us. It is, porliaps, iortuuate tlial I left 
her so soon, and before all the bustle of a first 
debut ; for it leaves me more leisure than any 
one about her, from time to time to clear, if 1 
may so speak, the padi of life before her — that 
path, of which no one can better know all the 
difficulties, and all the diizzliiig tempUitioiis. I 
bought my own experience somewhat dear ; 
some pains and mortifications, at least, attended 
my youth and ignorance on first entering the 
world, which J hope to spare her, 

I am surprised at ym expressing such sen- 
timents upon these letters. You say they were 
unworthy of a raati of sense to write, even 
though blinded by passion: I think, on the 
contrary, they arc exactly what a man would 
write under such circumstances, whose cha^ 
racter had once been an elevated one. Be 
assured, wlnlo she is his plaything, he despises 
her; and, as he cannot addiess a feeling to her 
mind, he has nothing left but to keep alive the 
flutter of.i)assion by a sentimental rhapsody, to 
which no woman, wlio had not so degraded 
herself, would, for a moment, submit. I re- 
member hearing that the Duke« of , 
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when one of his sisters asked Iriin how he could 
so expose lihnself upon black and white, wlieri 
a similar correspondence was brought out, lie 
answered, “ My dear, I think I should have 
exposed myself much more, if I had written 
sense tlian nonsense.” 

Pray let me hear wliat the worlc> in Oxford- 
shire are doing; and if you ever hear from 

sister E ,‘ on her Scotch tour. I was glad 

she went, as Frederick had not got his com- 
mission, and she may not have him with 'ler 
another season. I have not found as many 
English here as 1 expected: curiosity is nearly 
satisfied, and travelling is a pleasure most people 
can only enjoy once. Adieu, 

Ever your affectionate Iriend, 

G. S. 




von. 1, 
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LETTER XXIII. 

■ 

» 

(first from nUNKELD. ) 

l}idy Lucy M, to Lady jTane- 

Dunkcld, September, 18— 

TL HE sin of castle-building besets me when 
loitering about one of those beautiful Highland 
places : I can figure it my own some sixty years 
ago, wdien Highland barons, and of course 
tlieir baronesses, were more formidable in power 
tlian now : then, dear Jane, I should have made 
you sleep and wake, eat and drink, to the sound 
of my pipers pacing their measured stcj)s before 
my castle : I would not have listened to your 
fine lady-airs of being stunnv.tl to death, as you 

told a certain Royal Duke at Lady C ’s 

assembly, where he brought a piper from a 
Highland dinner last winter. No, my dear, 
you durst not have ofiended me or ray piper ; 
lest some of my broad swords or dirks, at the 



nod of my Highland bonncf, had taken that 
pretty liciitl of yours off your shoulders. I 
don’t mean to frighten you, but just to give you 
a hint how to behave in.my presence : and more 
than that, I can ^ell you, all the roast beef of 
Old England, floated down by your Jhome- 
brewed ale, would not do as mufch for you in 
real loyal feeling, among your sleek, comfort- 
able tenantry,* as I could draw forth from the 
recesses of this wild, beautiful coiuitry, if I, their 
liege lord, required their services. Still, even, 
as I understimd the character of this people, 
this, under right management, might be effected. 
But as it is, I must return to the outside of their 
castles, since my lot did not place me within 
them, and follow the ,Tay to Dunkeld, where 
velvet teri’aces, as at the last place we saw, form 
one delightful feature on its banks. You know I 
do not care much for fine houses, or I should 
have mentioned Taymouth ; it is not finished I 
understand, but is veiy handsome ; and there is 
one fine, and many comfortable, rooms, paint- 
ings, and all that. I must correct die word 
fine, and beg you ^to consider I talk of dimen- 
sions, not silks and satins. It ii? called a Baron’s 
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hall; and I thought if I had had a good 
partner, and no sprained ankle, I could have 
made a good ball-room of it. Here, there is 
an old house, and a new one intended. The 
wooded hills here, and situation of the bridge 
and vijlage, are the most striking things. But 
receive my report with caution, as I could not 
ramble about as usual. Mamma gave me tlie 
carriage to go twenty miles farther, and Frederick 
accompanied me: we saw a lovely pass; such 
woods and mountains: Ben-y-Glow is the finest. 
I found a book of scenery in a little shop here, 
which gave me the names, and also told us 
where to find Lord Viscount Dundee’s Cairn. 
He was killed near that pass. A cairn ! pray 
what is that? Oh ! I forgot you belong still to 
tbc dark ages ; turn to sarcophagus or mauso- 
leum, my dear, and that will do well enough 
for you till we meet. 

Your ladyship may perceive, by my being 
so pert to-day, that your letters have reached 
me ; and to punish you for finding fault with 
me for not being more intelligible, as you call 
it, at Edinburgh, I will be still more unintel- 
ligible at Dunkdd. 
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If you say 1 was bit at Ediyburgli, what shall 
1 liear now, — that I may as well bury myself 
in some Highland village, as 1 shall never be 
good company in tlie world, again. The world, 
as you sometimes talk *of it, may quarrel with 
me, but I have philosophy enough to keep my 
temper with it; and those who do so, always 
come olf best in all disputes. 

We go next to#Perth, and then (now do hot 
Follow me on maps) to Crelfe, et puis to Lbch 
Catharine and I.<och Lomond. How this zig-zag 
has come about, is an error other tourists have 
fallen into before ; but a map would tell a sad 
talc, and there you would see we have to tread 
our way back. NHinportCy it is all beautiful, 
and we have time at command. Addio. 


L. M. 



LETTER XXIV. 


(SIIOM) JROM mMCiLD.) 

hadij Lucij M. to Ladif Jane. 

Dunkf Id, Sei>tcmbL r, IS — 

Stmx here, but we cannot be detained in a 
more agvccable place. One of the horscb \^as 
found to be a little Lune on my leturn fiojn 
Blair two days ago, anotlier place of the Duke 
of Atliol\ whicli Frt*derick saw wc baited 
after that twenty-mile excursion I mentioned. 

^ It was there my brotliei> had been so politely 
asked to shoot; but our tour would have been 
loo much broken in upon by any more separa- 
tions ; and hcF called upon the Duke with his 
apology, i found the inn such a nice place ; 
and though I had not time when I wrote last, 
this delay ailbrds it now, tp let you hear some- 
thing very curious. After I ordered a little 
dinner, I had no resource fqr my own iiumse- 
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iiient, except a volume of Shaks\)eare : no bad 
one citlier. But there is a sort of fidget one 
feels, when at a place you are prevented from 
seeing, that, with me at least, makes me much 
oftener look out at the window than upon my 
book. It was a nicely sanded floor, and for a 
summer’s day, no bad room to spend an hour 
or two in. Scotch kindness, however, relieved 
me from loneliness, as die mistress of the house 
came to see I was not tiring and Sam had 
given her a hint of my sprain, so she brought a 
creepy along with her. A creepy, my dear Jane, 
I think may be called great, great grandmother 
to a comfort and ease. The good woman in- 
sisted upon removing die bandage from my 
ankle ; and while giving a little of her advice, 
we fell into a chat, and I happened to ask who 
lived in a rather fanciflil castle, upon a small 
scale, I had observed about a mile off. She 
said, diat’s no been a lucky housS, young lady 
and she mentioned much of family distress: 
after which followed, for by Mr. Ih-ice’s 
story, — but as ye come from England, ye’ll likely 
ken about it.” I smiled at the simplicity of sup- 
posing my coming from a part of England, five 
o 4 
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hiuulredniifcs cfr moie from her neighbourlioody 
should make that likely : hut, from her look, * 
I saw it was no laugliing matter ; and, upon a 
few more hints, it came at once into my mind, 
that this had been the-retrent of one, who by 
no means was a Mr. Price. All we had since 
heard, though I did not, course, know mucli 
of what the world were about then, came across 
me; and I own I was curious to see what im- 
pressions such a thing had made in tlie imme- 
diate neighbourhood. I can^t give all her 
Scotch ; however, it appeared there was little 
known ; but she said, My daughter, who was 
married a wee bit up the brae, found herself 
too late for cluirch one day, and had taken a 
short cut through the grounds, and come un- 
awares upon the lady, seemingly in a state of 
extreme agitation ; she looked ^ razed,* and 
th« lassie was wae for her ; but since I kent a*, 
it w’as nae wemder, for it mus< have been an 
awfu* state to be within clink o* the ringing-in bell, 
wlieii she had stickit hersel out o’ the kirk.” 
I wish, my dear Jane, you jvere Scotch enough 
to understand the full force of tins : I do not 
regret tht^ curiojijity that led *to an observation 
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1 shall treasure wJiile 1 live, as will be recalled 
to me with every church-bell I hear; and I 
cannot feel too grateful to our dear mother, 

* who, when a knowledge of^evil was unavoidable, 
taught my heart to^ apply 'it to a right use. 

You may say this is very <dull stuil^ but I 
should not think very well of any yoi|ng woman, 
dear Jane, of our age, (twenty is not far off, my 
friend,) after living three years in the world, 
who turned with indifference from such a heart- 
felt truth, as I am now Scotchwoman enough 
to feel this was. 

Write now any day, or eveiy day ; we shall 
never be out of reach of posts again, I am told : 
and we go south by Glasgow, and pay a visit 
near there; so I expect to be nearly anotK§iSf 
month in this most agreeable part of Gis Ma- 
jesty’s dominions. 

Yours, 

• LucyM. 
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LETTER XXV. 

Lmlij S* to Ijcid^ T. 

4 

Naples, September. 

J\iy DEAR daughter, 

1 MENTIONED to you what a pretty chateau my 
friend had near here. She made a party for the 
girls to see country life among this lively people ; 
and we spent a week with her: their place is 
about twx*lve miles from here. One evening she 
had a ball, another day a sort of fixir, and exhi- 
bited to us a variety of character and costume 
we had ro idea of. The young women appear 
^quite uncontrolled by die presence of tlieir 
parents ; and to our eyes, accustomed to the 
shy and awkward appearance of English pea- 
sants, it was a very novel sight : the gay elegance 
of tlieir mjuiners and dress, their songs^ dancing, 
and merry pranks, combined to make it quite 
delightful. Voiir sisters have each got a dress, 
such as we thought prettiest, though quite differ- 
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ent; and some of the girls tauglrt them to dance 
with the tambourine. One naturally is led to 
ask, can these people know any care, when seen 
under so gay an aspect ; they shake it off* won- 
derfully if they do;. for young and old, all par- 
took of the different fetes with equal spirit. 
Your father speaks Italian so well tiiat he had 
a great deal of conversation with them. Tlie 
chateau is very old, *but has been so well kept, 
it is in high preservation. Its gardens are laid 
out more in our style thaii any 1 have seen ; 
suid with the luxurious growth of the climate,* 
must be beautiful at all seasons. The laurel, 
and ipyrlle, and orange, all seem to feel quite at. 
home. There are also fine terraces, overlook- 
ing^a vast extent of country ; and each has a rich 
marble balustrade, where, *in summer, I»suppose 
you would breathe a tliousand perfumes : still, ^ 
the last blossoms of the year yield much fra- 
grance. Parks are not at all understood here ; 
but tliere are large enclosures near the house> 
and magnificent chesnuts and ilex grow in 
abundance. I saw a female school there also, 
the first I had ever heard of in Italy, and taught 
by an excellenf old mafi, though of course not of 
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our persuasion.! The girls have a native ele- 
gance with llieir needles, that gives much help 
to the female teacher : indeed, the dlfficuity here 
is to keep under proper control that degree of 
fanciful taste, which mixes;, with every thing. 
Tliey arc either artists, or so stupid, nothing 
can be made of them : my English house-maid 
will do more work in a couple of hours 'than 
half-a-dozen of the girls in .the chateau. 

I cannot enter upon the paintings ; they are 
all by the first masters, and beautifully arranged : 
the light falls so softly upon some of my fa- 
vourite subjects, I spent hours in the gallery. 
Adieu, my dear daughter, with rny best love 
and blessing. 

Ever most affectionately yours. 
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LETTER XXVI. 
Lady Lmy M. to Lady Jane. 


(JUL|A*S IKCLOSXb*) 


No date, except Septen^r. 

So far from taking any offence at Julia's objec- 
tions to my letters, dear Jane, I shall have 
luuch pleasure in jiddressing one to herself, 
which shall have a beginning and ending, — 
weather, poetry, and all the eke's out, she 
observes the want of in those to you: but if 
you think it too great a quiz, don't* send it. 
One may venture into deej) seas there, and 
return safe to land, I believe. * 

Seal it with any thing you have of fancy, and 
forward iu 

Yours, 

L. M. 



MY DEAREST JULIA, 


I TAKE great blame to myself for not having 
fulfilled my promise, of giving you an account 
of our travels into thc'JJorth ; but the fatigtfe of 
such a journey as ours quite unhinges my poor 
nerves, and at this moment I have a cold which 
blinds me: I caught it last night, walking at 

Lord B 's; and the terraces there are of 

a horrid spongy kind, everlastingly wet : I sup- 
pose, as they are close to the river, it is quite 
atrocious not to keep them in gravel. My pink 
silk boots ciune home in sucli a state ! quite ns 
if I had stepped into a puddle. Will you, 
love, order fresh ones to meet me in B— shire, 
as I dare not, face Trichotte with these in 
such a pk^kle : Lord, ht>w she would rave. We 
have, seen a great deal; but you can see 
Jiotliing without the destruction of a favourite 
spencer, my sweet Julia: and as to all my 
lovely flounced dresses, I think every brier 
and thistle in Scotland caught a yard each. 

Oh ! only think, a hideous water-dog cmight 
up my “ Kiss me, if you dare;” and, strange 
as you may tliink it, carried it across a river, 
into e gentleman’s boat: I got it, however. 
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safely back. Don^t you recollect how Lord 
George joked about these bonnets, when they 
came out with that name last spring. We 
had to wait a week for Frederick, before we 
could sail for Staffa; he had idled away his 
time with another party, and I used to watch 
his vessel coming, ” 

and sat upon a promontory, 

Listening to such dulcet tones, 

As made the rude sea grow civil,'’ 

or some such thing: but I don’t care for 
old stuff of Shakspeare. Byron is my favourite.^ ! 
I do so love him ! Dont you ? For instance : 

“ Earth holds no other like to thee, 

“ Or if it doth, in vatn for me ; • 

For worlds, I dare not view the fair 
Resembling thee, and thou not there.” 

• 

This, dear Julia, was said of a lady dead^ you 
know ; but it would be so charming to hav<) it 
saitl to one’s self. It rains very hard, and Sam 
makes such a bother because the carriage lias 
been an hour at the door. I must really 
beg Mr, to ^now why Scotch horses 
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can’t stand as still, and as long, as English do. 
And in London, did you ever, dear love, hurry 
yourself, because the carriage was announced ? 
I never do; I don’t kpow any one who docs. 
Whose horses look more sleek than the young 
Marquis’s in tlie Square? and I know, to 
’my cost, hoV long they wait; for I never can 
move from the window till I see him mount : 
no one manages the whole set-out so well. 
Was it not particularly cross in Mamma to 
bring Sam : she might as well have had my 
brother’s German ; for he certainly had ho use 
for him, of he would not have left him when he 
went abroad, Sam again, and Mamma too, 
in a fidget- Who can write their travels under 
such a prating. Prajr don’t forget the boots, 
if you love me; and accept this account of 
ull I have seen in a few words, — that Scot- 
land is not like dear Tunbridge, or Wey- 
mouth, or any thing you ever saw. 

Adieu, my dear girl : love me ever, and for- 
give my present hurry. 

Yours affectionately, 

L, M. 
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LETTER XXVIL 
I^dy Lucy to Sir Henry. 

l*crtlj, September, IS — 

MY DEAREST UNCLE, 

Since you wish me to continue to write with- 
out disguise, and call me a good girl, I need 
not say yoi^ have my wliole heart before you, 
and I do not fear being called too solemn. I 
believe, except Mamma, there is no creature but 
yourself I would write this letter to : liowcver, 

1 never forget your advice, and do my best to 
keep up her spirits. My little accideift ratlier 
parted me from the rest of our group ; and while , 
they were yesterday following guides, and see- 
ing a great many beautiful things, I was very 
differently employed. In sauntering about, I 
got acquainted, as I generally do, with the 

clergyman at who was preparing to 

leave me rather in a hurry, saying he had been 
sent for, as art* old wbm^ij of eighty-nine had 
VOL. J. 


H 



(lied ihe nii^hl bifclbre, and he was "oin^ a few 
yards lurtlicr on, to see the family. And, my 
dear uncle, some circumstances have led me to 
observe that the young women in Scotland 
seemed entirely devoid of our weaknesses upon 
this awful subject. 1 believe the clergy Juan 
saw somethhig struggling in my mind ; for Iuj 
paused, and said, Young lady, if you have 
any wish to accompany me, it will be nikeii as 
a great compliment,” and ga\e me his arm. Wc 
soon readied the house, a low cottage, and 
from the window being open, I glapced in, and 
saw a number of females, sitting in perfect 
silence: perhaps I trembled a little, for the 
kind-hearted man whispered, Probably, if this 
is the first time you have witnessed such a scene, 
it maybe affecting; bu\you v/ill find many pre- 
^sent younger than yourself, and you will soon 
recover your composure.” We entered, and he 
merdy said, “ A young friend of mine wished 
to pay this respect to the dead,” A quiet sort 
of bow from an elderly ieinaJe, near the bed, 
made us welcome ; and the clergyman, waving 
fiside the offer of refreshinenLs, wjilcli were 
heaped upon a table, syd,* Le^ us pray,” in a 
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tone I felt calmed my agitation entirely. It 
was a sort of mixture of prayer and admonition : 
the good qualities of the deceased were pointed 
out as an example to each, according to their 
time of life ; and “ the stranger within our 
gates” had her share of encouragement to per- 
severe in such Christian duties as nught, at any 
time, fall in her way. Fortified by this, I was 
led to contemplate the remains of the head of a 
family with a degree (d* serene feeling I could 
not have hoped lor : and 1 now regret that so 
large a portion of my life has passed, my dear 
uncle, under the common error bf flying from 
the house of woe. There were only females 
present, and of every age, even to childhood. 
Interchange of civilities and’ refreshments now 
passed, in the quiet under-tone of suppressed 
feeling, that suited well with the scene and the 
means possessed by those who wished to mark 
they thought a stranger had done them a kind- 
ness. The clergyman promised the family he 
would return, and attended me, at my request, 
to the inn. I was particularly struck by the 
good sense and kind feding which led liim to 
wish to strengthen niy mind against such weak-* 
H 2 



100 


iicss as I liad shown upon ontcring that 
cottage ; at the same time, having screened me 
from the observation of others, by the prayers 
preceding all the common conversation on sucli 
occasions, which, on my account, he shunned, 
in this first visit after a death. I think, dear 
uncle, you will approve of what I have written ; 
as 1 feel a conviction in my own mind of having 
done right. 1 took down the clcrg 3 TOan’s ad- 
dress, and, in the evening, sent a note, request- 
ing him to present a small token of remem- 
brance to the family we had visited. I keep 
his answer fbr'^^ou. 

Adieu, dear Sir Henry. AVe came here this 
evening. 

Your cvqr allectioiiatr niece, 

"" JL. M.** 
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LETTER XXVIII. 

Lady S* to the Cmmtess of 

Naples, September, 18— 

1 c;oT your first from Scotkinci, my dear sister, 
in shorter time than I could have expected ; but 
a courier coming over, had been directed tb 
call in Grosvenor-square, and we got whole 
packets. I always understood that part of 
Scotland was gloomy and rairty ; but you talk 
of eternal sunshine ! — The Echo chapel was 
a good trick: I could have helped Edward’s 
flute-scene witlioiit much difficulty i think, as 
an Italian moon, broken arches" and pillars, 
such as I fancy no Highland cha))el ever saw, 
with a monk or^ two gliding in the usual form 
of romance, would have been more interesting : 
but I see you are dabblers in scene-painting, or 
you would have fancied all this. I must have 
seen some of those people you mention having 
met in Editiburgh*in Ldndon; but the occa- 
H 3 
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sional trip, on the small scale which a Scotch 
family makes there in general, leaves no trace on 
the full tide of London society — they are seen, 
gone, and forgotten : and I am sorry to admit, it is 
^ common rule of those who think themselves 
somebody, to treat all who do not come up with 
them, as nobody. And pray, my dear, which 
of yqur fashionable friends will you find bold 
enough to introduce Nobody” at an assembly 
in London. Tell me honestly, E., if this is not 
true. I confess I listen witli astonishment to 
the accounts I hear all English people, who 
come from a summer’s tour through Scotland, 
give of the hospitality of that country. And 
what return do they find when they come 
South ? I believe the buzz one hears at a 
London at-home” -may siifliciently answer 
^hat question. Who is she ?’ “ I can’t tell ; 

but I believe she is Scotch.” — Well, ’pon my 
lionour, she is handsome,” some man may say. 

Handsome !” half-a-dozen girlsexclalm ; “ Lord, 
where are your eyes ; but do try and find out her 
name.” “ How can you bother so; I tell you she 
is Scotch, and nobody knows her.” After some 
perseverance, it is at last discovered she is Scotch, 



and known to some of the party, and belongs 
to the family of the Hospitables in Scotland, and 
so “ one must do something” to be civil. This 
something ends in the nothing” of u card to a 
party where five or six hundred faces are turned 
from the stranger in careless foslnonable indif- 
ference : and it may happen, unless her chaperon 
be well known, a little more of the impertinent 

Who is she ?” may be added to her evening^s 
reception ; for the Who is she ? is not always said 
in ignorance. I believe, if I could ask some of* 
that nation, they would ovrn this was no caricature. 
Long, my dear sister, as I have been grafted upon 
the English stock, 1 cannot but feel and blush 
for my circle, when I see this. 

We are mucli pleased with Naples ; and you 
who love flowers, ^vould be regaled dlmost to 
excess. Our marble ternice is . covered witl^ 
oninge-trees, in all tlieir bloom and fruit. The 
heat is bearable, except during the middle -of 
the day ; and we go much on the water. My 
Lord finds a few old friends, and 1 have several 
new acquaintances; and foreigners are easy of 

access, you know. The other day Mrs. 

came here, w*th, 1 bSieve, ilie very riding-habit 
II 4? 
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she has worn in the Park for half-a-(loz6n years. 
She tossed down her hat with the usual saluta- 
‘ tipri, What’s doing here ? is there any riding 
ground near here ?” I asked for her horse be- 
fore her husband, but I did not enquire for her 
children at lil, or I might have been apt to say, 
I saw no good reason for her being so far from 
diem ; but she soon added, “ Oh ! the little cock- 
neys ; I left them with their grandmother, and 
she promised to. find country air for them, if the 
doctor thought it requisite.” — “Well, girls, all 
over accomplished, I suppose, since you came 
to Italy : let me hear which of you can squall 
best ; but spare me your harp and port-folios, 
for I am quite unworthy of such a display ol‘ 
talent, as no doubt I should find.” However, she 
knows that is not my way ; and added, “ I did 
.not, I must say, expect you to cast away the 
good sense God has given you, when you 
changed your climate : but do let the girls learn 
to ride, they will be fit for nothing unless you 
do.” Adieu. 

Yours affectionately, 
G.S. 
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LETTER XXIX. 

Tjady Ltxy H. to Lady Jane. 

Lodi £am H&d, September. 

I ' ' . ' ' 

T was very lazy in me not to write from Perth» 

where we spent two days ; but I bought a Gkiid% 
. which will oblige you to brush up yoin; memory 
upon Scottish history a little, with which this 
town and. neighbourhood is intimately connected* 
You could not be at Caen Wood without hear- 
ing of Scone, I am sure. Lord G — = — and 

Lord K have also beautiful places neai' 

Perth, and the town stands begirt” with Uiste- 
ful villas. The bridgd over the Tay, who, when 
an infant just bom, attracted so much of our 
' admiration, expands into, I believe, nine or ten 
arches ; and standing upon it, I took my last 
and lingering look of those mountains, which 
had been my companions for the last ten days: 
and now we parted, they having faded into dis- 
tance, aiK^only their outline visible. Perth is 
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most beautifully situated, and I should suppose 
a very desirable place to live at ; having also an 
every-day view of some of the grandest objects 
in nature. Were I to write out a newspaper ad- 
vertisement for a London eye of one of these 
villas, what could I not say ? We slept last 
night at a nice little village, called Creffe, having 
seen a lovely place of Lord L.’s, ^with the very 
tomb of Bessy Bell and Mary Gray, in the 
morning; and at this village what do you think 
I bought ? French ribbands for my bonnet ! I 
asked for Tartan. 

Ma'am, our ladies never wear plaid rib- 
bands ; there is no demand for them.” 

I could not resist saying, they were far behind 
in fiishion then; for my brother had sent me 
home soiue,from Pms, bmtliey were in London. 
Such aifectation, with huge mountains hanging 
over the very town in which tliey affect to despise 
Tartan ! It Seemed an excellent shop, however,* 
and better French ribbands, or imitations, I 
never saw. 

After we left it this morning, about a mile I 
suppose^ we spied an iron gate, which is always 
a signal with us to stop. It was a heavenly day, 
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and Frederick and I got ont, '^and we went to 
the Lodge, and a very nice looking woman came 
out, and, convent like, spoke to us through her 
grate. Pray, good woman, can we see this 
jdace?” Frederick said, and heldf^ome silver in 
his hand. She had a &cc like crimson, and 
said, “ No for siller, sir and, I suppose, seeing 
we looked dissippointed, she added, with one 
arm resting on the gate^ I dare say the ladies 
may come }n, if you dpn!t go near the house; 
my lady keeps out nain but unco folk :* and 
after giving the servants directions how tO avoid 
tlic house, we were admitted. This term of 
exclusion waS quite GrOek to us; but truly 
happy I was to find it did not apply to me, as 
when we had gained the height in the approach, 
which we were cautioned not to pasg beyond, 
such a scene lay before my eyes, as I do not 
believe could be surpassed. All we had ever 
seen of Highland scenery aji^eardS here com- 
bined in one most delightful prospect, and soft- 
ened into a lovely display of its finest features, 
as the eye rested on every beautifid, and no one 
rude object. • 

A lake lity below in the vale, under a fine 



lianging wood, \Jhcre the house was placed ; and 
this lake seemed to l)e surrounded with most 
beautiful and almost English pai k scenery — large 
trees, gJ*oups of deer, and every thing that 
nature thrown together of her most embellishing 
ingredients. The distance M as bounded by very 
pointed moimtains ; and a fine river seemed to 
ornament the valley to their feet : in short, I do 
not suppose such a complete and peMectly enr 
chanting residence could be found any where ; 
4t, least, after all we have seen, we were really 
dumb with delight We skirted the lake, to 
avoid giving any umbrage ; and Frederick and I 
found a path • througli the wood, where some 
country people were at work : IVlamma took the 
carriage-road on a different side of the lake, I 
put sonu^of my usual questions, mid found, to 
my great joy, that the happy mistress of this 
scene never quits it:, one old man, witli his 
bonnet off, *seemed much pleiis^^d with my ad- 
miration, and asked if I knew the Cimily. I 
g^id no, but I hoped they enjoyed their beautiful 
home ; and then I found it to be possessed by a 
large family, who round the year” in the en- 
joyment of the scene before me. Jt would say 
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little for their taste, if they were insensible to 
its beauties ; yet on this subject an Englidi 
woman must be silent, when so many of our 
own beautiful residences never see their owners. 
We passed another very handsome place, then 
an obelisk to the memory of the late Lord Md- 
ville* placed with great taste upon -the top of a 
wooded hill, whose shape appeared to taper to 
the exact space left for the building ; his lord* 
ship’s place lay near, but we only saw it from a 
distance. Another large lake, with an excellent 
road at the water-edge, brought us here ; and 
such a clean, comfortable little place never was. 

We exchanged our four horses at Perth for 
fresh ones, glad to release those faithful compa- 
nions from their duty. 

We reach Callender Ito break£i$t to-morrow; 
and then for the Lady of the Lake her ver^ 
self as guide to Loch Catharine. I fear in such 
often described scenery my pen must fail. Adieu. 

Ever aifeetionately yours, 

L.M. 
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X.ETTE11 XXX. 
hadij Lua/ M. io Lady Jane. 

4 

Callender, Friday. No date. 

Ijoch Catlifirine exceeds by so much all I 
had hefinl, or can describe, my dear Jane, that 
1 can only wish you may take a journey into 
Scotland, at some future period, and sec this 
most beautiful lake yourself. There are several 
other lakes very beautiful also, but we were 
rather too late in reaching this part of Scotland : 
and, I fear, Loch Lomond, with all its wonders 
even, must be seen to disadvtintagc : however, 
where we were, tliough we did loiter, there 
was so much to enjoy, I have no regrets. Tlie 
Guide affect^ a great deal too much of the 
Lady of the Lake^k, which annoyed us a 
little ; but, I imagine, he finds it popular to do 
so. They say at the inn^ that eveiy lad3r's 
maid nuife about i'eading it; though, unless 
now and then a party of them club for a cart, 
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tlicy have little chance of seeing it, as it is ten 
miles of* very bad road, and such as few of your 
Betsy tribe would like to be jolted over. I 
suppose it is not left for rnc to suggest, what a 
comfort a nice inn, such* as I wrote last from, 

* would be at the Lake : every tourist must have 
iiJi‘eady grumbled upon that subject. , 

Mamma found letters hex*e forwarded from 
Stirling, by the kind attention of a gentleman 
in Edinburgh, who appointed our letter sta- 
tions, from time to time, as Mamma wished r 
for this part of the business of travelling, I see, 
ought never to be done from where you first set 
off,— from Edinburgh I mean ; but arranged 
as you go on, a week, and no more, in advance. 
Among Mamma’s, she bad one from Mrs. 11. 
from Oxfordshire, which contains this import- 
ant passage : We must have Lucy soon witli 
us, to assist at a weddihg ; where, 1 am desired 
to say, her taste is much wished for, to preside 
over all the weighty aifkirs of the tonsure. 
Here^ I suppose, I should lesive my news ; and 
so ^dy Lucy would serve me; but I am less 

cruel ; and, in plain En^ish, Lady Mary 

has accepted Lord^F— . SBie hesitoted at 



112 


first, but all is now going well ; and the lw\) 
families remove to town, I believe, in six wrecks 
at iartfaesU Do, my dear Lady E., bi-ing up 
Lucy as soon as possible, as she is to be first 
bride’s-maid.” 

What do you think of this, dear Jane ? — 

She hesitated at first:” I hope that wiW not 
veHfy the old song I heard ^;o sweetly sung 
lately : — 

They gaed to hiih.my hand, 

“ But my heart was at the sea.’’ 

No, it cannot be ; ' Maty is too good a girl for 
that, and our conjectures must have been with- 
out foundation. Lord F must be a good 

deal her senior : but we are going, you know, 
where the peerage is tunderstood by heart; 
and I shall learn all about it. I am not in the 
llsast acquainted with Lord F~— : are you ? 

1 shall spare my congratulations till I hear 
more. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER XXXI. 

Lady S. to the Countess of £. 

• 

Nn^es, September, 18— 

MY DEAR SISTER, 

W HEN you open a book of travels, and turn 
up a Visit to Mount Vesuvius,” probably 
you would glance on to soinething less known. 
But, nevertheless, every Englishman or wor 
man, I suppose, feel as wc do — a great deal 
wiser for haying been there. I shall imt go 
over the whole fatigues and chances diat 
befel us ; but, with my lord, the girls, Lord 

E , and my son, we made it out remark- « 

ably well ; and as it is, witli most pf us, tlie 
only time we shall ever attempt it, you must 
forgive so old a dieme. The total change of 
feeling it creates to look into this recess of 
the most awful element, which, though quiet 
at the time, we see has raged with such violence, 
calls forth many ideas, which common events 
VOL. I. 


1 



cannot do : and yet, so great and sublime mine 
had been, that it did not come up to them. 
Etna, I suppose, is much beyond Vesuvius, as 
I hear diat mountain talked of with far more 
endiusiasm than this 1 but still it is very grand. 
The view alone is superb.* Tlie bay of Naples, 
I suppose^ cannot be rivalled : and we had 
every adviuitage of light and shade possible. 
A bird’s-eye view, which one has from such a 
height, ill general is not very interesting; 
(you know that I have climbed every moun- 
tain within my reach all my life;) but here, 
so much of expanse is sea, and objects not 
affected by being seen from a height, that it no 
way lessened the magnificence to me. I tliink 
1 know a scene somewhat resembling it else- 
where f but I will nol; name it, as the outcry 
^ would be gripat with those who treat all home- 
views as jpaltry, compared to Italy : — just as 
they say, the Soliel de Midi is so difierent from 
an English sun: hotter, I grant; but to me 
not so agreeable. Of course I compare the 
agreeable days of each climate. But, my dear 
sister, I did not require to come so far to find 
out 1 liked England better thiin 1 should do 
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any other place. However, I am called a very 
good foreigner: I find no faults, and enjoy 
wliatever we meet with just as we find it ; which, 

I suppose, is not always the case with English 
people. I regret to say — *s health does not 
improve, and his wife droops o\^r die melancholy 
journey before her : it is a pity he dbes not go 
home by sea. Such interest at the Admiralty 
would i^sily provide a ship, or some one on the 
Mediterranean station already, might get leave 
Tor a short time. H. D. is off this coast now. 
The eldest daughter is very plain, and the 
youngest not handsome. All the vivacity we 
once knew is extinguished in that feimily; 
and truly sorry do I fed for them. To go to 
Italy as a last resource, I think is the worst 
possible. A dying person requires ease; and 
many circumstances which must be missed, < 
and for which little compensation can be 
found in climate, and the busy 'buzz of heathy ‘ 
travellers at every place they go to, makes die 
contrast an aggravadng evU. If ever I fall 
sick, let me have my owii house over me. We 
have agreed to let George go with Lord E— — 
to Malta; and they are in full preparation. 

i 2 . 
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E— says he will not go to Eondoii till 
after March. What a handsome creature he 
is! and he has Lady Lucy’s full black eye, 
but not the spirit of hers. 1 don’t know if she 
will please in Scotland, she lets her spirits run 
away with her too much, at times: however, 
that fault wMl mend. I have almost destroyed 
my eyes (never strong) inspecting a Mosaic 
work here ; it is most curious. My lo*d says, 
on looking over my shoulder, that I talk of 
your children too freely. I cannot see that : I 
love them as my own. God bless them and 
you. 

Evm*, my dear sister. 

Your aflcctionate 

G. S. 
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LETTER XXXIL 


Mrs* H* to the Countess of E* 


;tingSy Oct. 


Mv last mentioned the intended marriage at 
Park. Lady Mary is fortunate in find- 
ing character and all the advantages of life 
combined in Lord F. ; and her father is a very 
happy man. I shall meet you as you wish, after 
carrying home my young ones. The ^autjimn 
air blows keen now, and I think. Richmond 
will suit us all better than, the coast. I hear 


Lady Georgina is' taki^ a. little peep at the 
library of an evening from which I infer her 
black crape is not drawn so closely* over her 
face : it will all end as I told you. think the 
Scotch summer has been fully better than ours, 
at least during the autumn we had more wetting 
days than you had. But it is time to quit that 
country of mist ; I know it only from descrip- 
tion, and probably not a very favoumblc one 
* 1 3 . 



J18 


either. Sir Thomas, you know, cannot endure it. 
His pleasures are to be found as well at the 
Mansion House as at the west end of the town, 
I believe; and under siich circumstances, 1 
imagine he^ lias no taste for the sublime and 
beautiful. 

My snuff-box was at last sent to me with a 
polite ndt^lliom a stranger who liad lost my 
address, though the box was safely brought 
ashore in his servaiit’s hat. 1 blamed tlie 
Custom-house unjustly. 

Lady Lucy will be as brown as a berry : you 
really ought to insist upon a larger Imnnet. 

Yours ever, 

My dear Lady E., 

Most sincerely, 

H. 



LEl’TKK XXXIII* 

Ladj/ hunf M* to JUafy nJane, 

jLo;,h Lonioud^ Oct 

Sli inu Loch Lonionc^ I in July 'Xind 

Oc tobor are quite tliflei^ent things^ Though ihere 
are clays still left when it appears beautifitl, j^et 
I Uunk the autuimi change u}X)n the Style of 
wood which ih most coinxium here is not favour^ 
able. These woods change cn n<M in 

distnict tints, so favourable for painting: the 
lake, too, is seldom cahn. And in stiort, with 
fog and some other cloudy circumstances, Loch 
Lomond has not dehglited me so much as it 
ought to do; and if ever I am in'I^otland 
again, I hope to see it as 1 did Loch Awe, lighted 
up by a summei’s sun. Loch Awe, of a morning, 
with the castle in nuns, reflect^ from tlie 
bosom of the lake, unruffled as we saw it, is, 
HI my mind, the most perfect picture of inland 
scenery that can be found; I should more 
modestly say, that I have found. I have been 
ataScotch Hill, anefa very pretty sight it wa4s«^ 
. 4 



happy lopldn^, girls iii full animation, .not ham- 
pcrecl l>y tlie forms and restraints of a Lady 
J__-- p’r^iding, but each selected by a fa- 
vouiri|B (I suppose), set off, I may say, to dance 
out the evening, changing partners of course : 
but no languid pauses, or diiwdling forcignmusic. 

, ilund the blooming health and firm footing was 
as conducive to enjoyment here, I saw', as in 
' the summer walking which I had ^mired so 

• much when we sjreiit a little time in Ldinburgh. 
My dear . Jane, if to enjoy life be tlie purpose 
of- .coming togetlicr in society, I am apt to think 
th(^ understand it best, who sacrifice least to 
tin? tyranny of Fashiop ; and, by the example I 
bad a few evenings ago, I shwld think no 
bread-and-butter ball with us can alford the 
. same,, pVsure the good suppei-, and c^crful 
' dance before and after it, does which, I, saw ; 
a^id I was told such had beten exactly the style 

V of balls for a century. Jhi • ' may he. a 

■ “ shocking vulgar taste,” but 1 would rather 

d^ce and.sjip with tlicBpi than on our side of 
, liiO-'Twoed fbr.all that.'.-, I. shall write so^e 

V a!(:coUn,t of &e, morning after it to Julia, which 

will her foible?:; hht ifj -.as 
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T hope, may be ciacci, it i-j flic Inst way to 
briiig hci round. Adieu, 

Youi s evt ) , 

UM. 


I.KTTEK XXXJIL^* 

iMth) I Mi) JW* to La(hf Jani\ 

Ni'V.k' DuinbflrUm Oit, 

I riKD ih^ii a strong irnputaiion of want ol 
taste, niy dear Jane, is attached to my haM'ng 
said so little of Loch Lomond : I treat (hai 
lake as 1 do some of the bt^auties of the prestmt 
day, whoso claims to admit ation could receive 
nV> additional weight from my descrlhing the 
Cw*onc dissolved in n%n s,* unless I could add 
th(‘ lovely feature of a sunny smile to dispel 
ihein. I advise you, when you \isit Scotluml, 
never to hint a wish that you should see fht. 
mountojiim clod in the misty vt^il, whic*h is so 
l>^^coming to them in poetry and painting — in 
nature too, if you could sec it once only (should 
your Istuy be short) ; but I ntust not toll tides 
out of schOc/!« I fiitd the vulgar utlribuics of a 
dear sky more to my taste. 

c« u 
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JLoch Lomond has length »iul broatUh : 
woods, n)ountutu£i, and islandist, all in flieicgular 
not in tlte regular way ; one island 
is, quite out of all rule, laid down for eithe r 
tlie picturewjue, or iho fiiiblime and beaulifnl, 
by any wlio ever handled tlic subject s and liatl 
not tj^at v5cke‘d recollection of telling talcs 
withheld nje, J could have added sucJi a petp 
into the secrtis ot* the prisem-house/’ as never 
before met jour eye when it glanced over a 
polite traveller’s letter. Like most ol my sex, 
who feel conscience struggling to keej> a sccui 
out of the po^^i*r of that love of gtissip vihicU 
makes it so delighthil to have one to tell, 1 must 
find some delicate hint or other to giatify botli 
parties ; so, Conscience, keep quiet a vety little, 
till I stwvhat inaj be dune for you. Well, then, 
it is no traveller’s lie, but a solfn truth, that 
there is an tshmd peopled with men an<l women, 
’^placed lljcn* by their friends as a cure for one 
little foible, and it is called 'ITie Bettering 
isdauci” Now, dear J^ane, if this is not de- 
{icjjktdy bold, I know not how to do it. 

aeasqp ha> lieen temarkably figp ; but 
even the finest closes in lyrokon leather ; and 
we cattle to the softer beauties of Loch Lomond 



and iboCl}cl<* too Iit(% but ne^u too )ate to 
ptutako of iiw liospiublios sliowii on tlioir 
sboies. I ibiuk the tkvouiito Scottish poet has 
a graceful waj of Jetiding that virtue to the iiicr 
side ill the tiain of Summer and Autumn 

Where ‘‘ Hospitality, aith cloudless brow,” 

comes haiid*in-']iaii<l >vit]i Winter. 

r should, Irom tny o^mi expel'iente, give 
Summer and Autumn the same leader in Scot- 
latul, 1 assure yom * 

Are tile ladies as handsome as Frederick Udls 
my brother ^ is aiiolhet' subject on winch you 
say I Inn e bevn too sparing. Frederick did ad- 
mire one young woman he inct with ; and shois 
so fair a sjiecitneu of Scotch^ Ircauty, that I may 
sketch her la answer to your remark. "At nine- 
teen, I think Lawenco could not have a fine\ 
subject; a full blue eye, whose glances would 
be da/yling, but for a look of modest softness 
that was veiy attructive. AU the other features 
wote lovely also; and u smile of real youthful 
happiness, and lig^it step, carried so much 
appearance t>f enjoyment with them, that she 
was very b^ifcching^. I must not omit licj haii, 
f 1 4 j 
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whicli wfts! realty clustering in Nat^rc^s most 
sunny ringlets. You will riot now w'onder that 
merry glance of morintain-inaid** pleased 
Fredlefick so much. 

: We inet lately with a very interesting dia- 
meter in Mrs. F- who lost her only son at 

Waterloo,, and is herself a widow. My sym- 
pathy flows more freely ^owams such sorrow 
than it does io younger lUoumep; for, beneath 
the 'gracefully folded draperim* 
sometimes see flattery of 

* the Hrihg thian ''entombed with the blighted lia^)- 
, pities that is laid in the grave; hence so many 
bridal vi^^idbws ; ifliom I sympadiise with, must 
^ earn" it by constancy in their ^iet Very fine, 
r dare say^ yoii think, imd Very improbable; 
aridi peshaps, ybu^' inaV also think I grudge the 
rival claims of a lovely widow to that admiration 
VKchiV^ would like m keep all to oiir- 

imives ; that must be at the bottom of it, cer- 
; tkiiily. I remember being -present, last yeiir, 

' ^ fine painting exhibited of a (G recian 
y wito^;;,r^ing oV^ 'the--teml>5 or ’'fimeraf pro- 

beauty was^- 

m'ucljf iriom than, h%t attbrillant damsels, 

each bf ^horii jiught haVri Veriiis ; mid one 
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l*jul fi sly looL, iu if she thought jk f ilo ol 
>01111^ witlotts, 1 poiutetl lu*i out to notice, 
but only found one gtMitleaian who preferred 
her to tlic chief actress in the scene ; and as to 
the rest, they were colled, niilk-and-water girls, 
though they were very well -lx ‘Itaved, liandsome 
fi Tii.ilos, 

I belieN4‘ tlieie must he somotliihg of tK- 
iggtiation in hive or gnelj to work up men to 
the t»itch caihd adniirntion; and of how many 
docs this make a<‘trcsses, wJjoin I know to ho 
N ery diileruil th<ira< Lt i s olf th(* stage. 1 1 seems 
f ) me uiuuiiural to sot» a woman hoimding 
like iiu impatient horse, oithev under grief or 
joy; anil )et I don’t think myself very tame- 
I lowcwei, if, my dear Jam, 1 <‘ver love any one, 

1 shall do so in so ijuict fi way as shall ^sur^mso 
yon; fori always iloubt very romantic accoimts 
<ff tiiat formidable piussion not being founded* 
on a safe rock, against which die strwmy scenes 
of IHc may loss tlieir foam in v^ain. To such a 
one only shiJJ I be chained. Happily my 
paper is come toaii end. 

\'onrs, 

L. M. 

I n 



LEITEU XXXTV. 


lAuhf Iaui! to iMihf J, 

Ji IS ti lie rTiougl^ ii\y clem Jnucs I said iiotlung 
of Blait; and (oi the best leasoii, that I had 
nothing to say, as the road up to the inn is 
behind u wall; and from thi' window 1 savi>’ 
uothing that looked very tempting. Yet I can 
easily iuul<»rstaiid why yon should luue heard of 
this plaee more tbiin of Diinheld, which is so much 
more boiuitifuh as the tall tide of Ills (Jiace\ 
hospitality t!o\\s fiom iBhiii for some months 
eve ry season, and there must be luauj to report 
that in hocioty. I hear that hi no house in 
Scotland do fnciuh and tourists meet in laigt^r 
parties, or find a more* heaity welcome, 1 
almost ssmelt the hot rolls and butter going uj) 
into the forest with a breakfastTpatiy the moni'^ 
ing I was there. Tlie good lady of my inn dwelt 
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with sucli delight up6n the subject, and told me 
much more than I could ventui-e to repeat of 
the hundreds of wild deer driven down to let 
the ladies parteke of the sport. I think your 
remarks veiy natural upon the number of houses 
where we found families established en famille ; 
they are much greater certainly than with us^; ‘ 
and I noticed. were shown through 

an empty oni^ ^we never met with the common 
simpering kind of hbusekeeper, who is sure to 
say, La, Ma’am, the family bees abroad, o]r i&t 
Weymouth,” &c. &c. or No, ladies, the fiimily 
never^comes down till Christmas, aiid then'we 
have such a power of company, and such a 
racket, l am obliged to take the sumxher^^arlour 
even to hold the still-room company.” 

Here, my common qt^dcms about the pro- 
prietors, which I never omit, as I like to trace 
something of the inhabitwts wherever*! go,» 
are generally answered, when it is in the absentee^ 
way, with a lsoirt of eatplanation why if is so, or 
a hesitation, which miuks that ^they are not so 
from choice but fr<»n ' ciwmmst^ too 
delicate a nature to be 



of sti-angers. 1 do indeed always find the con- 
nection between the master and dependant of 
a character quite different firom ours. I do not 
confine this to old servants, but to old and young, 
scattered at all comers of pr(^>erty, never seem- 
ingly too remote to unite the inteiest of the 
poorer cIms with the higher; and it puzzles me 
the more, as the least extent and widely parted 
estates, which often belongto asinj^e individual, 
never can be all known to him ; the face of them 
may, but not the character and personal mterests 
of his tenantry. I did inquure frequently why 
it was so, but I found it useless; andj^roorc 
surprise was idiown at my questions, than satis- 
fection given in answer to them. 

Thisneighbonrhood iacrowded with good com- 
pany, and we havekbeen fortunate enough to meet 

with a second Sir H. Davy, I think, in Dr 

• His hxperiments are really amusing, and his 
present rage is by some process, which Ihave yet 
to leamt procuring thicker cream than any (me 
el)^} and you may tee a doctor, a lady, and a 
dairy piiaid, all cirenming a milk dish, with an 
outdr (tifdle of atiUtteurs. J should not have 



125 


got even a peepi but for an old friend of mine 
1 spied in the comer, one of the Creepie 
family, and, with its help, 1 overlooked their 
heads. 

Yoiits, 

L.M. 
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LEtTER XXXV. 

S. tq JJady T. 

pottAxrt 18 — 

I my dear ihut I got 

die |«.rtictaWfs of a Ihtemt^ 

ing history and 1 muy do# hare Ibund 

leisure to Write them davm foie yoo. 'When in 

^bl ic with the MerchioiMM of S I bed 

seen her irecjaeutly address * veity {dembfs^ dne 
. young woman, whtsfh'naiinfr ah4 VSkih 1 hAew, 
but nothing moroj end abh a|0 she Wlidied I 
should be better dbquainted with beAf hSifore'she 
,told me her hiSfowy. **8he was reServSd, but 
had a mild Atnt df m^soadhqly id her 
maimer, tCat aidNdted tne 'ddy mnch ; and you 
^hall now leaxn ■the ^sdcse. I am not at Uberty 
to give her hill name, so yon mtht be^ satisfied 
wi^ her being caUe^jl.RosalSeti'after her SbiihL 
She wOs the daughter of one the first honaMa 
in diis cmnttry* and broh^ hito &e wnrld vdtii 
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every advantage^ having been educated at home, 
and under a very amiable mother, who, Un- 
fortunately, dlied when she was only fifteen. 
Her fiither had selected a youth for her partner 
in life every way worthy of her; and, what 
seldom ha{q(ien8, the ydimg people were allowed 
to form an attachment before marri^je, by a 
considerable de|;ihe of intimacy. The young 
Countfs mother a high, violent character, 
but had net opel^ opposed this ; however, she 
conducted henwlf in a nuinnev that showed * 
little partiality to h<g' futive daughter, Alt, 
however, went on tiU a iter days before the 
marri|ig|: grunt aud ^sient^d were the prepar- 
ationc, and future happiness aspfeartd within 
their reach, l^e fufftag people, as usual, were 
separated for the last two ^ys : oncf hardly 
dare 0M3ami at the foeUtij^ with which they^ 
partedi, to miKt agshi in ihe Happiest union; 
love and hope them to^all future 

chtmees agamst die eomjidodon of their hi^i- 
nesB. The evening before the marriage day. 
Count Ph mothellir cajUd tb his house, newly 
prepared for bis bridu^ and said, it had been 
resohwd tholniHRh^ ^uld tehn ploce on that 
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nigh^ {>matdy, ta spare, bis lovely Eosalie’s 
feelip^ «8 s^ i^runk iSi;om .&e publicsolemnity, 
uid that all j^ould be ri^y»^(i at ait bour 
she named, he would oplledi &the]f. 

^ccortogly, ey^j^ibgrfas'fOvi^rranga^ ax^ 


young m^ was ccniduct!edt,tp chproli, 4u8 
carria^ 'fell^^g }u$ , - j&ther-in-law. 


At the ialtar, waS 3 ;j|||di^ J|^(^ stood his 

]noth^,,,aiid,^|^b'^i%ii^l^ei!^^y',^^,J^^ tbin_, 
silvCT ti'ssue .vi^; fsyfbceededj... 

The ^youth^ . on' bis ' 

pr^ent Jiappiiie^, a^j|n|^si^by,^ service, 
distinguished no. hij^ in 

full fOTnfidence.^, 

piurt^l and,_be ;&llii^«^?i^'jjl^^i^ there 

to uhvcO 1^.£:nind 

,^e ^pon.^ il^ii^^ld';. ^ i ^ ■ nn<h; 
ais^,. °ltept - 

< !|l^et.'b^de £he Inrye.'^ 

. llifef dwrs idos^, nijoth'ff?.? 


wlthdtqWi^thje veili ,'ai3id.i 
, slie ' had'^^d jMwt^' ' | 
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wick^ manner of .obtaining for her &hidly. 
The angOiah that followed bnMkght h0A to the 
gates of deatbh and die Ibss of i^eaiKMi had nearly 
been the price at i*9ii0li dm ^ned the success 
of 8 plan, trply dldiOUcal. ^ 'sister, a thost 
amiable oreature, ioothed him,'a!tl!li6t, idto sub* 
missbn to his hard fite, after ftnllfln2|;*n0 fiieans 
Were left to set hi&'ft'tb. Of \he nMUr and 


. ' 






Us 


l$d 

’ditteafd. Tbitt a yoong ’tfomon 
iIlKtiM oat of a ooavat^ is a 

tttid iiiBir 'vast possesdidns tiunde 
* li«» to see iter married, 

made knoms <|o her, 
‘*k dbe ^MsMldaless mmtw had kept al«»of till 
AWlltidksj abd hdr itthm' riisolved she sbcpold 
ca the emmitd c(taddi< fhp imoteMlan of a 
Hm 4^ #aa britttg^i^ abohtt 'may 
M f^eflttked ibr 'hy thijtye «Ate hsur'tlii ahNa 

•of saitieQI»’£|S'h. Ibe desfrit^ Wbea <9109 

ifeiibttd bmt WHdiit he obe^nad, was a 

i wjl eapliiiiija^ob df to lAte 

wlumiiltAte tt^dd. 

my ddw:, mm «» 

Am t|^ ili;i|Viig^s(«s^^ Srtly of tor 
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tlie cup of ntueiy (ippeaml to h«ve ov«flow«d» 
(Ul4 •he received the inteUigeneo w a rdUef from 
the hitteroew a£ her fonner paoge; and» grate* 
fh} fi»r ^ fidth, she owned if; vee vWy done 
te plqce mm duties before het^" ei^ {ih« was w 
widi hui 9h0te in their inntnid. mi$eiy : 
this inroved a greatness of wlisich* she hist 
never deviated irom fhieft 

OiMiet end omly iok P^rivabe 

sKS^eHy* and she reqnosted oidp her fother end 
hqsband m%ht be 'witpessite. spch a 

wofoaiv whatmiut^ve been the ef^ npon ell 
{present: She (desfed, hii% to her hemrt, and 
wept in bis arms; then tiirned to her buso 
ip^ eAd aaid to Count Pe “,T« this g^ieroiis 
iii«ei<we^<tfive this indulgenee;. hned vHt^tene, 
andftNNpit jid tlte)biSt intcAcoptsevfe ebaU ever 

.V h ' 

noble ewidtytn’iMxiMniile 
vm hm to fod<i(er%e^ipf>r^Jd«a^; J |itt 
tddr ^hmiOgrfhDse 

ytw»% im jbifift bwflisati » m pubUe 

tj»«y «Weti,,i|it||tbft,Kfe|,of,e^ ^emplaiy. 
She #1 of ,« andj’ihother to 

pe)|GNI^tt««4 bythe rettpecfof 

X 0 
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her husband, and all her society. There is an 
elevated character in her soirows and self- 
command, that attracts my veneration : and, as 
to him, 1 do think one of hei most severe and 
secret pangs must be to read in his faded form, 
and fine dejected countenance, what he has 
suffered. To me, all the penance that super- 
stition could invent, or romance ever dic- 
tated, falls slioit of this existence: but in oil 
sorrows lieing Him edj and virtuous, there must 
be support; and this, truly, she merits and ob- 
tains. In England, much feeling would l>e 
given to the husband; but, I suppose, tliere Is 
not ill Naples a man who has better reason to 
think well of his wife, and he chose tlie lot for 
him'^f, when lie could not foresee it was to 
end so well. 

The idiot and mother botli live, no one 
knows wliere. Count P. married his sister to 
a Venetian, and devoU*s Ins time to her mid lier 
family. Adieu . iny bh ssing ever attend you. 

Yours truly. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

Ijad^ Lun/ M, to Lady Jane* 

• Glasgow, (October 

Now, Jane, you shall feel the full force of my 
indignation, in answer to my Diinkeld letters. 
You sit down to tell me that you and Lady this, 
and Miss t’other, seriously remonstrate against 
my gossippiiig scandal with the landlady of an 
inn; and conclude with the usual bad taste” 
of such a proceeding. I am very glad you 
and your coterie did sit in judgment upon me, 
os it allows me an opportunity, which Ii^^ever 
miss when there is lawful occasion, of giving 
my friends my opinion, and you have drawn it 
upon yourselves. I pardon the ngnorance 
which gave that character to my conversation, 
because you, from ex^ierience at least, cannot 
know how little applicable it was; and, as to 
bad taste and gossip, I will givt you an 
instance of i#, dravm from facts frequently 
K 3 
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under yoifr 6Wn bbi^rvatipu: I mean goe^ip- 
ping with yopx mai^, ' I ybh^Tl 
la£es. Aiflpr your cpjthes lihdfer Mils. 

Abigail’s b^sh, |!isHe" bias' you. snii^ 
be^s with the htet^plePe of 
in the still-robm.' You, perhaps, givfe a feiiit 
<« ^hy do you take .a 

book: howevei*, this tpn^e^/ahd 
on; and, La, mf lady, itk 
invent it : and, had Mr. Phppdt M xnie 
he was at the back of her glee’s iehalr at fiie 
time, I wouldn’t have belie<i^ it myself.^* 
Well, well, finish lUy tedif, I tell you : tlli I 
get. it from better authorily, Betsy, I wonjt be- 
lieve it.” — Lies and authority *[ I don^t know 
how I deserve tliat. I’m sure Poppet loitered 
abouNthe side-b6ard, on purpose to lie^ the 
Story out, as Lord T. H. hadn^t got half 
* throu^ when the ices were removed, and 
thought We ehould all so like to it quite 
fresh.^’ it now becomes a little serious, and 
takiiag thO brush into your own hand, you look 
^ve$ and may add, Betsy, I said notlnng 
of hos of your inventibn ; and, if you bring me 
such A ptoof of Mr. Poppet being a Ustenpr, 



I shall tell my father,” You were right, indeed, 
to have the brush in your own hands, my dear 
Jane, upon this bold attack; or I should not 
have answered for the consequences, when the 
favourite retailer of tablertalk was threatened 
with such an exposure. Now, xUy dear, there 
is my notion of bad taste an^ gossip ; and if 
you never heard the counterpart of*ihi$ pass 
at a London toilette, you have been in greater 
luck than your affectionate 


Luqy M. 



LETTER XXXVll. 
iMthj Laicy M. lo TmiIij Jam . 

Glisjrow, Oitobiif lb— 

Mv dear Jane, to-moiiow wi bid adieu to 
Scotland. I go to town with Maninia, and Mis. 

H. takes niy sister off our hands at L y and 

will carry her home, a very happy giil, witli 
all her note and sketch books. I ho])c this 
tour has afforded you some amusement. But 
coming to Scotland is not merely seeing what 
is new to you, my dear Jane : I have reason to 
say, it feeling what frank kindness can do, in 
so short a time, to make you forget tliat the 
country and its inhabitants were so lately stran- 
gers to yoih I really must not trust myself lo 
say more upon the subject, oi my regrets at 
going south. I have been mucb amused with 
Dr. — — . A few mpmings ago, he was giving 
us radier a tedious dissertation upon larihcd 
air, dense va^muis, and magnifying optics os 
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applicable to a nioimtainous country ; and turn- 
ing to me, , observed, Lady Lucy is so lately 
come from the very country of Ossian, she muk 
have seen these effects frequently.” Jane, the 
temptation was too powerful to be resisted, and 
seizing a pencil, I said, Oh, I will explain that 
in a moment; be pleased, ladies, to attend. While 
I take a given point at L, carry the eye on to O, 


I) 



continue to E, and when you return to L, you 
will have the clearest idea of the effects of 
magnifying optics which any pliilosopher can. 
give you.” I believe' politeness generally re- 
quires that one should add, present fv^papy 
excepted.” I did not venture to look tlie as- 
tonished Doctor in die but took refugd 
at the piano-forte, and rung /such ’a peal., of 
Mozart's in his ears, as,., I suppose, i^iit him to 
his study, to ruminate upon the degenerate 
state of the Ba$ bkm of thesi^ toter times. 

Yours, 

' L*M. 
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LETTER XXXVm. 

♦ 

iMy M. to Jtme. 

iHwIey-JBtnet, CaTendfalwtiuan> Kor,, 18— 

1 WRITE now, xqy dear Jane, firom my old 
comer, looking into the Rguore; and here I 
shall probably write fiw some lime, as we 
foynd SSif Henry had brought the old lady here 
for medical advice, and we ' have changed 
petientst He carries Mamina to Sussex for a 
little sea air, as the season is still so mild ; and, 
while 1 am writing this monriage^ 1 dull do my 
best foi;^ my old friend, w^to is pot veiy sick 
afrer ah, and has a fo^ goss^u in foams who 
play whist with her of an eveningt One glance 
back to mya dear Scotland, and then I shall 
pbmge at cmce into all the busy bnstle I am 
coma about. "We travelled at the rate of ninety 
miles a day, and from Ola^w, reached this 
on Thursday emung. I^dhl not care how fost, 
unce 1 was ti leave Scotland and its many 
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beautieS) 8nc4 for all your, wicked imaginatiotis^ 
my love, for it is quite Platonic; and my heait, 
upon enquiiy„ 1 .fold just . where it was the 
day I left ’Sit ;Btffliry was at the 

eanri^ 8tep| in a niom^^ an;^ 1 b^cve, had 
me in his tofol 'hefore^ closed. 

Hf .,)« % .|i^,dear.ap(^&'to ■ 

letter has ' beeh''''imfofob^' ' 

' days ; 'dfoiiig''thet dfoes 'I' hiv^ 
lier''fotafo'' lord " only'' twce^'\*ali^-t 

bf Hftoma’s to db, and^ tii>^ keiM'- iH&igs 
ihfo'' ifee ' botintry '"for •''Maria^'.*''%lfo'''iSf*'i^ieily' 
at ’her studies ^ain' fo' )B^--^%halL 
Miiiy she is quite hii|i;^y, foid ’h^^^ foVet 
she looked 

dfondr ’lyesfordsy, and ivas> in exceUbioj^iinte. 
)f|i'. >iathfo'* gives h handsonie' fotfo^' fold. 
ik#l^'’’^tltes’ ' fo ' jileushre': ''‘she''ha^;< (^y.-to 

ait' 'aU'.v.times. 
and .as 'she 

fo’.'ii|rehiy-bne,' that' B''‘iibt 'fonisl. played 
'ti^^l]ta'ip^*'j|^ foij^'"'|(nd'' all^' aS'^'!for'.'‘ais 1 coiild' 
Ijrtt to' .^iiffonise'weIl; bn^ 

bh^ eveiun^ and one dintfot-partyy where foie 
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was obliged to exert herseir so much, and did 
to the utmost, is not quiU sufficient for nu* to 
form a judgment upon the real prospects of this 
sweet girl; in whom I feel, perhaps, tlie 
greater interest, from having no kind mother, 
such as I possc^ss, to direct her tlirough the 
early part of her life. .Adieu: you shall soon 
hear more. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

Tjudy Lucy M. to Lady Jdne^ 

Harlcy-Btrcet, Thursday. 

I GOT. a note from Mary, begging me to qome 
and help to rid her of some of Bennetts im- 
pertinence, and rescue her out of the hands of 
half the trades-people of London : so I went to 
her direcdy after breakfast upon Tuesday, (that, 
my dear, is three days ago,) and found her in 
her dressing-room, not looking well ; but I know 
when annoyed she always gets pale, sr^A gave 
all my attention to Mrs* Bennet’s fuss, and you 
know she is a very important person, and a dis» 
play was made of half the finery oL London, I 
suppose. Mary’s dressing-room, you know, is 
qIF the small drawing-room, ^and both rooms 
were almost covered, besides two cases on her 
writing-table of magnificent jewels, presented 
by her fathe^ and Lqj’d F. ; and I was just answer- 
ing a question of Bennet’s about the arrange- 
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me 0 l«^'tke wading vei|, whenii sob froni the 
<!oi»ch behind ;i&e di^ my attendnn to Mary, 
wfamd 1 abnbst . 4 il|K>n the 

mtd n|'.^ie>.80fiil’ B^net gave an exdamation 
that:diim^,m<!‘connd^ asdt was not sudt 
as £0 la^s i^Bpdd greedily mnlces wfaoi Bustling- 
ab<»^ widk^ropsnand sah<-botlle^' bnt ;tB^lidl, 
QBi k is- edtnorto tltb, is it?t8o;I inistandy dis- 
Bljssed hortmd4oei^her dut> ' XW wletid)^. 
^|bd 'laid her. head' on 

aj^pecood -hesat-dmdc^ .. 'When 1 larj^ her tb' 
pUtoe foil and (pdn&dence in ^he* dj^w 

fromher bosom a ' suspended.fooim. k chafo^ 
whuh she' Imd wi^ for . «d>ove a yesett . 1 had 
observed, with whatever drem she: Imd <on, ai!Hi 
pointfo]v to a wnmtoiR,. d^iredme fo^pen it, 
I iHd so, and found vanous pack^ of letters^ 
and. a red.casc^ on opening which the wbdle 
wasi^laini^ -n-rthe foieimenly c^imtebaiicenf' 
H. P. fold me the whole; and 1 found she 
samidcing. hm amt .aod.foe happiness of. tem 
of the htoat^ein^tl 
Xd!;IliiD.J$liie has 
mente |br:h year. 
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Wltat a lauKaiUble picture thih presents of 
fcinale wealmess. You know before he siukd 
last 1 said 1 suspected srauething of tihe kind. 
lie is DOW on a foreign s^on for three years, 
and poor and absent, it sqipears, was nbt suffideiit 
to weigh against liOrd F.’s splendid proposals. 
Ohl Mary, what a disgrace to our l>ex. 

1 urged her to declare her bituation at once 
to her fother, and not deceive so basely, as 1 
ii!Mist call itf another onuabld aaan, who, in all 
the tmstiog oonfidenoe of real attachment h 
daily lavishing fondness upon her. Too late^ 
she said; die ccndd not, and her nund was ipute 
made up; but to me die had determined tow 
consign alt these packets, and that picture, to be 
retuvned with some o£ the pranmon excuses a 
women fosmat to herself upon such an occasion. 

If 1 must do this, 1 shall certaiidy add fionv 
mySdb^ that a wonaaii who nould so. treat tlic 
men dto ceetainly had loved, was not worthy of 
iMmg Mgretted. Tmly m^t the sicken atthc 
slghit at her boiiicl ilnOiy; Ond 1 find BenneC 
had twao fnwjr to tins huisiaass, mid, Kke die 
mwse htln^ she addkte « low miod 
alone is csfuiblc of. Mo entreatiebof mine could 



prevail upon her to act as, I think, only could 
extricate her witli honour and self-esteem — to 
giveupbpth. Surely shewas become as unworthy 
of H. D/s attachment, as of Lord F.’s : but the 
world clings too closely about her to admit of 
her thus quitting it, for certainly she must hpe 
been a rechise for the rest of her life, hud she 
followed my advice; and seeing I could gain 
nothing, I desired her to compose herself, ant! 
I should have some conversation with Bcnnet, 
under whose perfect conlfcrol she now placed 
herself. I left Lady !^ary, and sent for her maid 
to the outer drawing-room. She entered with 
sort of defiance in her countenance, which 
showed me my task was not an„ easy one, So 
my lady, t supjpbse, has fold you all ; didn’t 1 
advise her for her ^od, when Lord F. is' so 
igenerdus and so rich.'’ | , 

I saidj^ ‘^'Mrs. Beimet, we have quite opposite 
opinions upon this 5 but tell me first how you 
became acquiainted with Captain D.’s attachment 
to Lady MOry ?” Here folloi;<fed, my deair Jane, 
one of thOi^ de^ls ^hich .jfhiwt , always be the 
coni^hence%f!i^kich a Wretched sV&tem. as <^11- 
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clue to keep this woman’s passions under, and 
failed not to lay hold of it : so I began by 
asking how long she had been with her lady. 

Oh, la, Lady Lucy, that’s an old story ; I was 
with the Countess, and my Lord kept me on 
for my young lady.” And this, Mrs, B., is the 
return you made for the confidence his lordship 
placed in you; I shall certainly go directly and ac- 
quaint him how unworthily it has been returned.” ' . 

Here the storm I had intentioftally raised 
worked up in full force. To be disgraced upon 
tlie eine of a marriage, you know, entails the 
loss of sucli substantial advantages, as I was 
resolved she should feel to the utmost ; yet to 
get rid of such a tyrant over poor Mary, was^ 
absolutely necessary* I salt? I was soriy her 
repentance had come too late, as I was resolved to 
get her turned off- She saw her advantage, 
and widi all the low cunnings of htft- station^, 
threatened to tell both lords all she knew. This 
was the point I had to bring her to: purchasing 
silence is so perfectly beneath an upright mind, 
that, however difficult, 1 was resolved it should 
be obtained upon a better footing- I desired 
her to sit down and consider first the part she 
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liad acted, and then sec, if atlding to it ingra- 
titude to her young lady, whose happiness she 
nad alrei^y injured so much by connivance at a 
clandestine attachment, would make her a 
, happier woman. At lasi 1 i*ot her to be quiet, 
and say, that if 1 would secure lier a good 
situation, and only let her stay 'm. giving away 
• of the wardrobe, she would resign her place and 
go into the country* In my conscience I could 
not promise her ia character to any service, but 
I told her if she chose to set up a$ a di’ess-maker 
at B— — , I should always be within reach of 
'befriending her ; and this, though no doubt it 
was a compromise, was not a dishonourable 
one. From such a scene, dear Jane, wc may 
draw a useful lesaon. ' 

I found Mary in a quiet slce}> when I re- 
turned, an*d as I had heard her say when I came 
in first, that she had not closed her eyes all 
night, I sat quietly down beside her, and had 
lefsiire for an hour’s reilcction upon the singular 
situation I was placed in. Could I paint this 
'scene for the benefit of all young females, dear 
Jane, it nngfat deter otters froiyi such ccindiict. 
Pale and ekhaust^ she lay, the victim of her 



own misconduct, while the glare of every 
worldly vanity shone full upon her : the very 
sola where she slept was covered with roses and 
silver tissue, carelessly tossed aside as she 
lay down, and the v 'le with H.D.’s picture 
almost touched ^he diamond watch-chain where 
her ii;imc .vas sot beneath Lord F/s coronet. 
Siicli an assemblage * God knows it furnished 
as many useful thoughts to me as could have 
been done by the wisest preacher in London. 
1 removed the picture instantly, and as it is to 
be for some time in my charge, I replaced it as 
softly as 1 could whore I found it, and closed the 
commode^ the key of which I brought home 
with ino, till its contents are sealed up for tlie 
unsuspecting writer of these Qjackets. 

Mary was rcfreslicd, and soon made herself 
wonderfully well ujf again. One of my most 
mortifying feel i Jigs was, her being qllle to act 
her part so well : did I not write how gay and 
brilliant she looked. She blushed deeply at this 
observation, fpr I made it to her, and said, 
dear Lucy, may you never Imow the steps that 
lead your, too just remark, they . are tlirough , 
the dark and, stormy regions of concealment and 

L 2 
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contending passions, wliicli have cac'li had 
their full sway over me : but now this load is ofl' 
my mind, 1 shall strive to become morv worthy 
of your friendship, anti do my utmost to be the 
wife I Uiink I should have !)een had Lord F. 
been my first clioice. I was obliged to slay 
dinner, and make her cxcus^ for not appearing 
till tlic evening. When she came to the drawing 
room, and Lord F. sliowed die most allectionalc 
interest in die huiguor, which was attributed to 
slight indisposition, and he brought out of a port- 
folio various designs for the improvements he 
projects ON her account at Jiis country place, I 
felt so keenly what,, if I could have Ik'cu guilty 
of the like, would have been my own pangs at 
such repeated iirpofs ol’ his consideration, tliat 
I was glad to accept lier father’s proposal of 
])]aying chess. Here, my dear Jane, J quit you ; 
it has beep a most agitating business to me, and 
it is not o\cr, as I hope to prevail upon her t(i 
allow' me to tell her father. Adieu. 


'i’^ours, 

L.M. 
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LETTER XL. 

/4adi/ S, to-lMdij 7 *. 


Naples, l^ptcmlicr. 

MY DEAUEST DAUGHTER, 

1 AM, at all times, happy to be referred to, 
when you meet with little difficulties. Although 
I do not esteem the circumstance of being 
tiiought, by other young women, a little too 
precise and prudish, offers any thing very 
serious ill tliat way, do not shrink, my dear 
child, from your duty on this account. I ^be- 
lievc,* the first step towards? doing wrong, is 
feeling ashamed of doing right ; and, while the 
affectionate eye of a husband beams over you, 
a little taunt of that sort may be bbrnc witli 
pliilosophy. Observe how often a doubtful 
character is sheltered in society, by ** her hus- 
band’s countenance.” Let then your conduct 
remain exactly the same, ^\hiIe it is so praise- 

\uulliy ill his»estcein? you may fiflbrd to shak<* 
h 3 
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off one half, of your acquaintances, my dear, 
if such is the consequence of shunning folly ; the 
other half wiU close-pound you, and fill up 
vacancies with great respectability. 

Your father is getting quite young again, 
and goes out on horselmck every day. I fre- 
quent my«sea^terrace as usual, and it is lovelier 
than I cah describe at this season. I wish you 
saw an Italian autumn. I cariy a book, but I 
read nature in her own works, much more 
willingly than any author ; and ^he presents 
many an interesting page in this climate. 

I think your sisters improve daily, botli in 
music and drawing, which are truly desirable 
accomplishments. You know I am not parti- 
cularly partial to the foreign style of dancing; 
so that they do not learn much of what I sliould 
not wish them to make use of in England. 
. Fashion is so capricious, that waltzes and qua- 
drilles, and such like, may be quite out of date 
before their day comes. 

We are looking after some very beautiful 
statuary, for the new gallery which my lord is 
building. I wish your husband would . take a 
ride, to look after our people : k is somewhat 
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oJ‘ a long one, I confess ; but when he is 
mounted, 1 know distance Is iiottiing. 1 am glad 
that you find your neighbourhood agreeable; 
there is, you know, high authority for praising 
your country residence, as having a good 
ni‘ighboiir.” 

God bless you, my dear : you are never ab- 
sent from the thoughts of your afiectiibnatc 

Mother. 


T i 
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LETTEK XLI. 
Lady S* to Lady T. 


Naples^ Novcmben 

My dear child will, I fear, think 1 went 
abroad for no purpose, but to prpse over 
what might be just as well said at home. True ; 
but you may imagine, or perhaps at a period 
some time henee you may, that my interest is 
not so much to amuse you by glowing descrip- 
^tions of scenery and travels, as to add a litde to 
the solid advantages of your education by 
comes first into my mind, as useful to 
you. A mother, you will one day find, dips 
Jier pen in her heart ; and absence from you, 
makes all places alike to me, in so fiir as 
writing goes. I am glad to hear you keep off 
all intrusion from fimeied ailments; the real 
ones are quite sufficient. I often liave won* 
dered much, when 1 saw a young wife (and old 
ones know better) ap[>car to think being sick 
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was Interesting. A good-hearted man will 
devote his time to an ailing wife; but be 
assured, he would rather do so to a healthy 
one. Perhaps it is gone out, that fashion ; but I 
have seen a h^darkened room, an elegant 
undress, a sofa, and a hus'band on tiptoe, made 
all a very pretty sight. And, I think, I have 
also, on siich an occasion, seen the favoured 
lap-dog allowed his lull share of noise, and his 
master chid for being so cross to dear little 
Shock.” Dear, little Shock was also carefully, 
washed and combed of a morning by Mrs. 
Betty; but if in the least put out of humour, 
Betty was alsb reprimanded. All dvs may be 
now quite over ; and having no interest in any ^ 
young wife but yourself, I am not likely to 
suffer by such whims. However, I ^ways 
to think, if I were the husband, I should expect, 
when my wife could suffer the noise of her lap- 
dog, parrots, and other pets, that my boots 
need not be complained of. To be the cheerful,., 
contented, every-day companion of her hus- 
band, appears, to me so much the natural 
wish of a youiig andjiappy ,wi% that not 
only would she^^rcfuUy avoid the appefMfance, 
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but even struggle ngainst the ie.illty of sickness ; 
and, it the mind goes tilong with Uiis feeling, it 
is astonishing liow well the fiamc may be 
brought to do its part. I may be told how 
much I wish in holding out such a plan to |i 
young woman ; I can only answer, those risk 
much more, who would carry you to bolls and 
races, as 50U describe at this moment. As to 
repining over deprivations m your situation, 
and wishing for every thing but what you have, 
remember, to be weak is to be miserable 
and every female will find this to her cost ; os 
mucli as those more fiery s[)iut&, to whom 
Milton addresses language too pompous for 
my subject, perhaps ; but it conveys a trutli all 
women would do well to apply at home. 

-»Jtif>ur father is well, and happy in your 
brother and young E — % society. The lattoi 
IS a fine fellow, if we can only keep him from 
the socit^ of those whose interest it is to 
mislead him. With our united loves to you 
and your husband, be assured of my most 
affectionate regard. 


G. S. 



LEITEll XLII. 


Ijcult/ Lucij M. to Lady Jane, 


Ilarlejr*«treet^ November. 

T HJC contents of nly last would satisfy you 
that 1 must be a painful spectator of this mar- 
riage in its progress ; and I anxiously wish to 
be released from town. I believe, and hope, 
Mary’s principles are sound ; aitd that, when 
her ambition is gratified, she will daily feel 
more and more humbled in her own eyes : thiff^ 
must be the Ibundation on which her future 
respectability is to be raised.’ Lord F. ^iins" 
(he little knows by what claims) daily upon my 
regard and esteem. i?oor tlung« it would hC 
wrong to accuse her of more than* she stands 
guilty of already ; but every smile 1 see in Lord 
F.’s presence, I despise her for. And as to 
those detestable "wedding-clothes, I ordered 
Bennet to remove them out of my sight to any 
spare room,«tIiat 1 might have no longer any 
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chance of seeing them She lias resigned afl 
11. D.’s letters to me, in scaled packets; 
mid Bennct is to deliver into my hands, un- 
opened, from this date, all Uiat come, as they 
were under her cover. I dated tlie outside of 
one yesterday, to prove to him I had put tins 
bar to tlie disclosinc of his feelings to mi 
e?ifragecf woman, who had broken her vows to 
him. She has allowed me to inform licr father, 
after the happy pair” quit church. What 
a stake she has placed upon tlie card she now 
plays. 1 would not be her the day of tliat 
marriage, for any tiling this universe could 
olfer me. Yet, at times, she looks dazzled, 
-^iiid delighted witli her prospects. Are you 
not ashamed to think any woman can have so 
"*nfrtfe4ieart ? I shall feel 1 cvci owe it to Lord 
F., to keep a guaJcLan eye over her future 
•conduct: this indeed is all the intci course 1 
shall keep^up; and for iiis sake, I do that 
much; for 1 feel I dailjj grow colder and 
colder towards herself. Adieu. 


L. M. 
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LETTEll XT.III. 

(MaRHIAOP.) 

lAidy Jjwy M. to Lady Jane, 

llarley-stroet, Decombci \ 

Y^rsi KR DA V closed the harassing scene I had 
been so many weeks engaged in: and when* 
Lord F. said, as he left the church-door, 
God bless my sweet bride-maid • I am the^ 
happiest of men I could not help grasiiing his 
hand, with as sincere a God bless 
ever mortal pronounced. Mai y seemed dread- 
fully affected ; and, I should think, a Brussels 
veil has seldom had more to hide, even within 
the walls of St, George^, which ifiiist have 
witnessed that ceremony under every possible 
feeling: but tliey are silent, and we shall be so 
too. From the moment we quitted her father's 
door, I never sjioke to her ; and I really must 
own, I coultT not feed for her. There were 
abmidanoe of friends to offer lavender water, 
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and such help to support the “ beautiful bride,” 
it would have been an insult to myself if I had 
been one : and to help to steel my feelings, 
two packets from H. D. had been given me 
the night before. These two men, whom a few 
weeks ago I w^is totally indifferent to, have now 
such a hdkl over my feelings, as quite unfits 
nie for every other duty. 

Lon! H" asked me to accompany him to 

h^ solitary home; I had intended to do so, and 
truly grieved I was so soon to chase tlie smile 
of pleasure from his lips. But to H. D. I owed 
it to hurry off the first accounts; and I also 

.•4elt, with propriety, I could not address him, 
but under her father’s sanction. I was very 
his, sons we^e absent, but they are, you 
tknow, both with the army. 

^ ; I must get over this part of my task. Great 
was her fa^h^r’s astonishment ; and >he feels for 
the;nyoung.inan just as I do, and means to 
w|dte \aloi^ with me. He says he never had 
tlie slight^ idea of such a thing; and owns 
that he. could not have supposed Mary capable 
of. such conduct To^iqprrow you shaU hear 
the reinainder. Adieu. ; . . 


L. M. 



159 


. LETTER XL|V. 

% 

I^adij Lunj M. to I^ady Jane, 

December* lb — 

I iiAVK not been able to hold my pen fot* a week, 
iriy dear Jane, but now liastiai to close this 
subject. 

Lord H. preferred the particulars going from 
my jien, and merely inclosed a few lines, which 
did him gTcat credit: One passage I thought* 
particularly. 

** While I say to my young friend that iP^my 
daughter’s engagement had been known to me, 

I should never have led lier to tlie altar but 
witli your consent, tliis tribute 1 pqy to your 
high character; and in dropping the language 
of pjfTended parent, I sympathise in the 
wounds now inflicted by disapfft>intment, as 
much as I feel humbled by the cause; but you 
must forgive gie for sprongly urging }ou to con- 
sider, in its fullest light, the misery wliich a 
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clandestine attachment must ever bring into tlie 
bosom of a family, 

‘‘ I remain, &c.” 

These letters, for mine was written first, with 
all the djjlicacy due to his situation, arc sent 

under cover to , who commands the 

M — station at present. I said notliing to 

evciilpatc Ijcr, you may believe. We must 
meet to exchange packets when he comes home, 
but 1 hope before then he will have recovered 
fiom the shock this will give him. 

Farewell; I go into tlie country with F-ord 
IL, and wait my mother^s return at —— ll«ill. 

Yours ever, 

L.M. 


1 provided a maid, upon whom I could de- 
pend, fof Mary; and Lord II. keeps liennet 
till all letters from aie oven. 
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LETTER XLV. . 
Lady S» to Lady 2\ 


Romct Dtficemlier. 

MY DEAR DAUGHTER, 

I AM much flattered by your saying you wish 
me to write more frequently, but I think your 
sisters’ letters must be more amusing; and during 

spring you will hear so much of us from E 

suid George, that I shelter my more languid 
pen under this pretence. My dear, I fear I 
should annoy you, as my anxiety knows no 
bounds ; and I sometimes destroy a sheet tha^I 
have filled on this subject, and commend you to 
the protection of Heaven, instead of trusting to 
my own sliort-sighted care. •• 

You see, my love, you arc no loser by this. 
Your father got us a nice house, and we have 
a pleasant society. Ten days ago the Countess 
of H— opened regular assemblies, twice a 
week, in the London style; and of course all 
M 
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the English are to be met with there. I saw one, 
wlio J imagine finds himself no more at ease 
in Rome than in Eondon : it is said lie has 
broken ofPa fifth marriage engagement at present. 
Now, upon the rule of believing only half of 
what we hear, suppose we give him two broken- 
off marriages, and one very far-gone flirtation : 
this seems to me quite enough to undermine 
fLny man, as a man of honour, without adding 
two and a half per cent, upon it. Sir W. F. is 
among our most agreeable acquaintances hero ; 
gay, and so happy looking, that he mokes others 
so by die phrasing countenance he shows to tiie 
world ; and I believe it is upon such people the 
world does smile. 

Lady H. is the life of her circle, and, at forty- 
five, is as merfy and active as she was twenty 
years ago. 

\our sisters are very busy widi masters of 
all kinds. Your father enjoys perfect healtli, 
and adds his blessing to that of your attached 
niothcr. 


O. S. 



LETTER XLVI. 


hady Imcjj M.'to Lundy Jane. 

« 

January, Saturday* 

I ALWAYS forgot to ask you if you were much 
sur|)rised at Julia's marriage: 1 was not, as she 
had writt^ to me about it, but in the same Care- 
less strain she does every thing else. She is no 
fool, but has so many of Folly^s attributes, tVuit 
I am divided betwixt anger and pity, when I 
bestow any attention to her concerns. Upon 
this occasion she cut the matter very short ; and 
beitig her own mistress, shft merely told her 
aunt. Lady P- — , that it was to be; and 

sending a thousand pounds to her milliner, de- 
sired her to make up the trousseau tt> her' own 
mind, and I believe gave herself no furtlier 
trouble about the matter. , , 

With so large a fortune as Julia had, the road 
to domestic happiness is so often missed^ that 
probably shemiay be*no worse off than others 

M 2 
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who never seek it ; but it appears very heartless 
to enter into so sacred an engagement merely 
in barter, as she does money for rank, or 
higher consideration in society. Of her husband 
1 know nothing but ftom report, and that speaks 
well of him. 

I regret that you should be obligetl to go 
into Devonshire more and more, my dear Jane, 
as tlie winter approaches. Adieu. 

Yours ever, 

L. M. 
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LETTER XLVIL 

Laihf Liicij to Ladjj Jrwe. 


R— Priory, Jan. 30tli. 

1 KNOAV how anxiously you will expect to hear, 

niy dear Jane, after niy return from Park : 

Lord II. and I left it two days ago. Solomon in 
all his glory was not more splendid than we 
found Lady F. 1 drop the name of Mary, 
and shall consider myself released from a greater 
Intimacy than tlie Countess of F.'s other ac- 
quaintances may aspire to. 

As Lord H. had not seen his daughter, I 
retired to my room, and declined appearing 
till the meeting was over, and Lord JI. came 
to conduct me down stairs. The marriage had 

now been over some weeks, and of course I 

' >1 

expected to find her quite mistress of her coun- 
tenance ; and in tliis I was not mistiiken, at first 
at least. He» husband received us, and ac- 
M 3 
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companied her father to the saloon. Of course 
I took care to go down late, and found her 
amidst a brilliant assembly ; and all appearance 
of the festivities of the season, which I had be- 
fore heard, were not exaggerated. Do you think 
iriy heart beat? I dare say moi e than hers. 
When we met, dinner being soon announced, 1 
only took a steady view of her after we sat down. 
You know her style of looks, bloom, softness, 
eyes full of innocence and benevolence, with, J 
do (even though a female) admit, the most cap- 
tivating smile I ever saw upon a countenance : 
all this, lighted up by the pride of being the 
object of attention and admiration to one of 
the first circles of England, and supported as 
she was with the love of lier husband, and sup- 
posed forgivenessSDf her father, no doubt banisli- 
ed all recollection of her former conduct, and 
I alone turned from this splendid scene, to cast 
a far-away glance into a solitary cabin tossing 
on the Mediterranean seas. But it was most 
fit that my thoughts only should wander there. 
You may be assured, during the ten days I 
remained, 1 never spent one moment in her 
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presence alone, and she as carefully shunned 
me. In company, all went on as usual: 
sometimes I caught her eyes fixed upon me 
with something of anxiety, but as that is one 
of the thorns she planted in her own bosom, I 
saw it unmoved. JShe must tremble for the 
consequences, still unknown, of her conduct; but 
1 Jim resolved she shall never hear from me 
what they may be ; and I trust from the distance, 
and other circumstances, whatever H. D. may 
suffer, it shall not reacli her. 

I have no inclination to describe the magni- 
ficence of her residence, or the proposed im- 
provements. They do not talk of being in town 
till May, which T rejoice at; and when the • 
eclat of this first bridal party is over, I hope 
calm reflection, with a resolution to do her 
duty, will have time to work its own way. 
Lord F. appears every thing that is amiable, 
and his sister jdso ; she remains during the 
winter, and. now takes my place as the intimate 
of Lady F. : may it never cost her what it has 
done me. 

I go home to-morrow, and we remove to 
town, upon Lady T.’s^iccount, very soon. Y ou, 

M ^ 
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1 suppose, will be there en famillc in March, 
as usual. I am glad this is over, and truly 
so on her father’s account. His eldest son 
arrived a few days ago. 

Yours, 

L.M. 
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LETTER XLVllI. 

Ijody S. to the Countess of E. 

Rome, Winter. 

MY DEAR SISTER, 

Among the novelties of this winter here, we 
have a grandmother a bride, which I scarcely 
ever expected to see. I blush for women who so 
expose ‘themselves ; but in this case I feel for 
her family, and only hope they do not feel so 
much for themselves. Another lady of Scotch* 
rank is said to marry an artist: the air of 
Italy must have wonderful effects in softening 
down the old Scotch pride we have heard so 
much of. ' 

I have given your son my notes, made up 
into a little volume, as a guide to all that is ^ 
best worth seeing here, and begged him to add 
his own observations on a blank leaf I liad 
bound with it. It will be amusing to see how 
youth and age wew the same objects, if he 
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writes a fair atid free opinion. I tell him I 
value frankness before the respect he might pay 
to mine. When hist here, he was not in a calm 
reasoning humour, I suppose, so it appears all 
new to him. I left to 4:he girls to write of the 
endless magnificent processic|is upon their so- 
lemn days, when last year went out and this came 
in; they were fine sights, and as such allected us. 

My lord has had a slight attack of gout, 
but it appears not to take the same hold in this 
climate of his constitution as in England. Still, 
I believe, he begins to wish to get home ; but it 
will be tlie end of the year before wc 'return. 
The buildings proceed but slowly, and he 

•wishes them roofed in before he returns. E 

lias promised to go down to look after them 
when he has leisure.^ • I think, when there is a 
gloomy day here, it is remarkably impressive ; 
every thing appears to suit witli a heavy air, 
and the people add to this impression, and look 
wretched also. Every traveller gives the picture 
of Italy its last finish, I observe, from a bright 
sun. I scarcely ever found a book candid enough 
to talk of u drizzling rain in Italy; at least no such 
ever fell into my hands if they ere prirfted ; and 1 
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was the more struck by it when I experienced 
the strong contrast it makes. We look for heavy 
fog of a yellowish tinge, near the Hiames, 
where mill ions of chimneys contribute to heighten 
the gloom ; here there is little smoke, and it 
seldom happens that wc have such a day ; but 
when it does, such an outcry there is. — I am 
not surprised at finding mi Italian I met a few 
days ago who preferred Scotland to London, 
because he said he could breathe freer : London 
air choked him. My dear sister, I am ashamed to 
fill a sheet with such dull stuff’ ; but I am no 
letter-writer when my subjects are not interesting. 
I often envy those who can write without a 
subject. 

Yours ever, 

W^ith {Dincere affection, 

G. S. 
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LETTER XLIX. 


Lucy to iMily Jane, 


February J. 

I FOUND Mrs. U with Maniiiia vvJioji I got 

home, and her ^]*und-childreii. Poor little mo- 
therless things, J could be very fond of them; they 
are sweet babies: the youngest is only three 
years old. We are in preparation for going 
early to town upon I^ady T.’s account : you 
Know I shall have leisure to write at pleasure 
there, my dear Jane ; but nothing to write about, 
wEich is the pity. 

Mrs. U. had denoimced all the woes of 
freckles, and every mischief, from iny having 
** thrown my sun-expelling mask away” while 
in Scotland ; and now she thinks it a good joke 
to say, I did not find sun enough to brown me ; 
but I can see nothing in a poke bonnet. We 
have very good letters from Frederick; lie is 
charmed with an army, even at rast ; What 

9 
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then slioulcl I have been had I shared its 
laurels !” 

We have had a few days* visit from Miss C., 
full of Scotch questions ; and I now see how 
long it is (if ever) before the language is lost, or 
1 should rather say Scotch accent. She enquired 

particularly after the D family ; and when 

Mamma told her that she found some of the 
daughters of that house established up to the 
highest pitch of modem manners, — education, 
and every thing in their families quite ^ la 
mode iU Londres^ this set the old lady's mind 
to work, and she gave so delicious a picture of 
the real good old Edinburgh style, I must put 
it <lown in her own words : the elder branched 
had been the intimates of her early years, and 
thus she describes the menage, When I 
walked to — Square of a morning, 1 found 
my lady at her knitting, her spectacles on, and 
attending at the same time to her eldest daugh- 
ter’s plain seam, probably a shirt for her brother, 
and my lady was very nice in the gatliers being 
well drawn up. Two of the other girls hatl 
just finished with okl Farmer, the writing- 
master, and were bustling away slates and copy- 
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books for the rolling up the carpet for Mr. 
Strange, the dancing master : a good Turkey 
carpet it was too, and never a nail had pinned it to 
the floor. My lord, I remember, that winter 
had his first threatening of gout, and kept the 
firoside ; but when Mr. Strangers kit was heard, 

. I just see the good old man lay down the Scotch 
paper, and take out his snulf-box, while he looked 
with great delight at the fine young creatures 
getting their lessons ; and when the reel began, 
the little one (not little now , I hear) was held by 
the governess to go through the figure : four of 
tliem would be in Mr. Strange\s hands, I think, 
by that time. The room, too, I mind as well 
as yesterday, widi the family-pictures, and a 
shelf, with the well-used few books my lord 
kept there for his own reading, and the tea- 
cliest and great sugar magiizine below the side- 
• board, widi old Rover's plate of water and briin- 
fitone-roll in it ; I just see it all » as if it were 
yesterday.”' I asked her what a side-board 
had 'to do with the business of tlie day ? “ My 

dear, I^forgot you did not know it was id ways 
the custom to live in l^e dining room, at least 
till my lady^s* airing; and«she went down to the 
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sands evei^ day, or along tlic Leitli road, if the 
tide was in ; and she never received visits till 
the masters were away, except such as mysell', 
who made no odds. I am an old-fashioned 
person. Lady Lucy; but J think there was a sort 
of family comfort in all this, that I like better 
than my lady in her inner drawing room, her 
husband in his study, or at the New Club, and 
the children, master, and governess, all as far 
li’oni their parents’ eye as possible. No ; the 
morning bega|fc with the prattle of tlie young 
folks at breakfast with their father and mother, 
and they were never much parted till they bade 
good night, juid then I’ve seen sometimes the 
little faults, and oftener the promising disposi- 
tions of their children, fill up htdf an hour’s chat 
after the door was shut, bafore the whist-table 
was set.” 

This was so perfect a picture of her mihd^s 
canvass, that I could have listened a longer 
while, but she fell into a train of thought of 
her own, and with a half-tune^ half a whistle, 
tp which her foot beat time, she finished her 
meditations without fiirther conversation. Miss 
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C.’s tastes and language are unchanged by a 
residence of nearly twenty years in England, 
My dear Jane, I hope you placed your feet 
for a good toast upon the fender before you be- 
gan, in which case my. letter deserves your best 
thanks as a skreen, and the prose has not been 
at all too long from 

Yours^ 

Lucy Gossip. 
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i.F/rrEii L. 

hadif Tjiity to Ijadjj Jane. 

— Hall, February. 

IVIamma hod a cliild’s ball hu»l night here, and as 
very few families had left this neighbourhood, it 
was very well attended. Sir Henry was delighted 
with tlK‘ litth* moppets. The H.*s were all here; 
1 believe there were fifty children, from fifteen 
to five years old : Maria, at seventeen, you may 
conclude was queen of the fete* We missed 
Frederick very much, as he is still young enough 
to have delighted any little one with his spirits 
and tricks. The parents looking on, would have 
been a very good answer to those who tell us 
this is a cold and selfish world, without feeling : 
vanity might have its share too, but till I know 
more about all tliat, my dear Jane, I cannot tel) 
you. We left them the floor entirely, as so 
many of these little balls are huddled over to 
make way for ^he aftef-piecc, which we would 

' N 
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not allow. At some time of the evening, Mamma 
desired me to go and attend Lady C."F. in the 
library, where I found her, in pale blue satin, 
and a book in her hand; but apparently she hail 
been weeping. I knew she had no child out of 
arms, so I could not think what had discom- 
posed her ; and, indeed, I am scarcely acquainted 
with her* She laid down her book, and said it 
was very ibolisfa, really quite weak; but as she had 
lost a sweet child three weeks before^ khe* could 
not remain in the dancing-room. Natural, I 
could not help saying, instead of weak or foolish; 
and I did my utmost to amuse her, and got her 
to join a party where there was music and cards. 
Dear. Jane, I saw a similar case in Scotland; but 
1 remarked there it was taerted, ks indeed most 
dmigs are^- quite differently: no blue satin, — a 
child is mourned for at all ages in the usual 
dress ; add, instead of attempting thus to de- 
fraud Nature of her tribute of sorrow^ which you 
see caOnbt be done, the weeping mother only 
dried her tears from die efforts which the duties 
of heir iBunUy called upon her to make, and then 
only itrocciirred to me to compare the customary 
modes of the two count]^e< I believe, with us, 



no child is in genera) mourned (outwardly) 
under ten or twelve years old. 

We go to town next week^ and I shall find it 
dull enough : Sir Henry joins us in March, but 
not sooner. I regret your remaining in Devon-* 
shire^ but if your aunt’s healdi is restored by it, 
we must not regret it. , 

Lady T. is impatient for us now. Adieu, 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER LL 
lM(iy S. to fjody T. 

Home. No dale, except Fiidaj, 

We iiavo so often talked over the effects of 
superstition, and its splendid decorations, my 
dear child, that there can be little left to say ; 
and indeed, had T not met witli a remarkable 
instance of its better parts, I do not think X 
should have renewed it. 1 mentioned a vt»ry 
* amiable widow I had become intimate witli, 
who lives in retirement, in the convent of 
St, — . I notRced her a few evcninjifs ago, 
in very earnest devotion, before one of the 
altars in St. PeteEs, at tlic close of one of their 
splendid exhibitions, where Ughts, music, saints, 
altars, and every possible means of rousing tlie 
fedings, had been resorted to ; and 1 stood ibr 
some time, as my widow still lingered in con- 
versation with a priest, till I could join lier. 1 
found her more calm thair usual ; >1111(1 we retired 
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to one of those long-piliarecl stretches of this 
wonderful building, where you may talk and 
wander for hours, particularly as she said the 
lights would not be extinguished till morning. 
Finding her so placid, I ventvired to enquire 
more into the tenets of her church, than I had 
ever done ; not for information, but in hopes, 
by leading her a little on, I might ex|)Ose somo; 
of the absurd superstitious practices in which, 

I hiwl reason to fear, she herself indiiJgeci; 
and her long talk with the priest, I feared to 
be only some new and trying scene prepared 
for her. Of her history 1 had a very slight 
idea; but found her young, and apparently 
quite free from monastic engagements, and a 
widow. I concluded, that some very uncom- 
mon circumstances had driven her from, the 
world ; and from the agitation her devotional^ 
exercises generally threw her into, I wished 
to get more at the bottom of lier real situation. ^ 
Her husband has been two years dead, and I 
could not attribute to grief alone the effects I 
observed. She answered all rhy objections, and 
combatted some ; others, she allowed, might, 
in protestaht eyes, be justly founded: when 

N 3 
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1 came to the one 1 buspected would weigh 
heaviest with her, — the mobS for departed souls, 
she did not answer me at first, and I continued 
to say, that in every shape was denied us, as 
prayers for those who were withdrawn from a 
visible world we considered bordering upon 
impicly.^— « Impiety !” she murmured, and leant 
against the pillar where we hod paused ; ^ Oh ! 
utter not such language to me, unless you would 
see my reason desert me. On tliatXliveand liope,^ 
that alotic chains me to the foot of those altars, 
and without that stipport what should I be/ 
My sweet friend, I alarm you ; but you have 
touched die chord on which vibrates my whole 
existence. I adored my husband, and he made 
me the widow of a 1 cannot, my dear 

cliild, name a word you may supply. Here, 
indeed, is a point which feeling would favour, 
while reason must condemn; but tliosc who 
could tear that last consolation from the heart 
of tills unhappy woman must be made of 
different materials from me* Let us hope a 
merciful Creator, who ** remembereth we are 
dust,” has appomted a way of escape. 

Vours a^ecUonalely, 

G. S 
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LETTER LIL 
Lord 2\ to Lady & 

Ordbvenar-a|ua^ Tuesdfty. 

I HAVfi the happiness, my dear Lady S., to 
amiounce the bjrth of ipy son \ and to add, 
that botli mother and child are as well as you 
or I could desire. He is a fine stout little 
fellow, and fills the room with his voice already. 
I shall write again in a lew days, and leave all 
further particulars to the la^es. With my 
most respectful good wishes to yourself and 
Lord S., I have the honour lo be, my dear Ludy 
S., your most afiectionate son. 
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LETTER LlII. 

Ladi/ Jmc^ to Ladi^ Jane. 


<- , Oroisv9Si4jr*4qu2U‘o» Mai^ch 

My coubin Lady T -^ hns got a son, and 

I am appointed hend-^nurse, I am not very 
well qualified for the business, but I must do 
my best* Lord T. is a most affectionate and 
excdlent man. I think Maiy has been very 
fortunate. But 1 must have my laugh out. 
Enter Dr. Coddle, saluted by Mrs. Caudle, the 
nurse : Lord, sir, did you ever see so fine a 

babe ?” ‘‘ Never, pi^uin.’* — My lord's eyes 
andmy lady’s beautiful mouth.” Quite perfect, 
^madnm ; a more beautiful cliild never was born. 
But I think the cot is swung too high.” Sure, 
doctor, I must know them there matters betUT 
than you : 1 think it quite right. And the satin 
curtainjs are lined with green, by my own 
directions.’^-— ‘‘ Ma*am, I yield to your superior 
judgment.” — Oh ! doctor^ you ace so polite. 
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Njiicy, l>ring the caudle. Doctor, help laidy 
Lucy.” — ‘‘ My Lady, may I have the honour to 
hope to see you act principal in good time.” 
This wit really overset the little patienrfl^ I had 
left, and I made my escape Vo the drawing-room 
as soon os possible. Such a business it is, Jane I 
oiling door-hinges, and all the house so quiet ! 
Mamma is always in Mary^s room. But I can^t 
have my usual resource of books there is such 
a fuss; and when the child cries, all is con- 
fusion. Poor Lord T. is half distracted among 
the gossips- Well, I shaU write no more 
till “ my month is up.” 

Yours, 

L. M. 



LETTER LIV. 


Lady S» to ike Cotmtes$ of E. 

Rome, Mardi* 

Thi: birth of your son, my dearect child, bus 
made us all truly happy, Grod bless you, sind 
him, and your very amiable husband. My sister 
and Lady Lucy are very kind in giving me 
such budgets, which I greedily devour^ Mn} 
you long be a happy mother, my child, 

1 am going to make a request of your lord, 
my dear daughter; which is, when London 
“ goes out of torni,” diat you, your child, and 
your husband, will join us* Travelling is so 
cosy, the infant can take no harm ; and as wc 
propose being at home before winter, it will be 
only a few months’ amusement to you. Pray 
use your influence to bring this about. Your 
sisters are much charmed by finding themselves 
aunts, and if yoU agree to my plan, they will 
show you * every thing, end tel U you so much 
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about it, that tliey will appear to your English 
notions quite foreign. But the art of talking is 
soon' learnt here: perhaps no where very 
difficult with our sex. But I m^nj talking 
with referenpe to the, classical objects of 
interest : and the printed little books, upon all 
tlie buildipgs, are a great help. J-ord E — 

and George left us a week ago, and will be in 
London, I suppose^ in April. I hope E. , 
will give his mother much pleasure, we all 
think so well of him; only he requires to 
iose^ litde of his foreign talk. George is of 
a happy, e^y teiUper, and has no thdu^t 
beyond youthful sports, and putsuits ; sl 
horse, dog, or gun, are his fiivoutite compar- 
nions. We now move' to Elor^ce, and 
shall meet you^ when yod fix your time and 
place, where you like, about July, or the first 
of * August I should hope you would be on 
your way. Adieu, my dear child. Witli 
our united good wishes for you and yours, 
ever believe me your affectionate mother, 

' G. S. 
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LETTER -LV- 
Ladij S. to, the Countess of' E. 

Home, April, 

Your good accounts, my dear sister, are a 
cordial to my heart : God bless my child ! 1 

,,must restrain a mother’s feelings upon this new 
character of a beloved daughter. I thankjl^ady 
Lucy for the use of her pen in my service. 
Lord T. writes me tliat she restrained her 
usual lively tone to a whisper for a fortnight ; 
and he adds, she will make a blessed wife 
to some one wortliy of her. I truly believe 
it ; and so much of the father is already 
in Lord T., tliat he expresses much 
gratitude for her superintendence of the nur- 
sery, as if it held a dozen ; but at the same time 
adds, that he should have been bewildered 
if Lady L* had not stood between him and the 
gossips. I hope the confinement has not been 
hurtful to you, my dear sister, as he says he 
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kept you constantly in Mary’s room. Thank you 
all again and again for taking my place. 

I wish I had any thing amusing or interesting 
to write from here, but as I have not, the less 
of your time I take the tetter. Believe me, 
my dear sister, at all times your sincerely 
attached ^ 

as. 



LETTER LVL 


JLadi^ Liiicy to iMdy Janc^ 

Ilarley-stroet. Tuesday ailtcr Easter. 

B/tAtLiT) my dear Jane, if you complain to me 
that your aunt gave you an overx>dosc, as you 
call lU of being ‘‘ very good” during Passion- 
Week, I can do no better for you than to pre- 
scribe as much of Greenivich Fair upon Easter 
Monday as you can swallow; and if it don’t 
prove an antidote, I do not know what will. I 
was there with a large party yesterday ; the day 
was so fine, it r£)ally was a beautiful sight, and 
I returned loaded with sugar sweethearts, which 
1 am sending off to the little H.’s, in quantity 
sufficient to employ the apothecary for a montli, 
unless they believe me when T say, tliey never 
were meant “ for eating.” 

I am not sure if it is not a little popish to 
sum up our devotions with such broad mirtli 
the day they conclude ; but you Lnow my creed 
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upon that subject; and though, perhaps, I 
should gain little in the eyes of those who are 
much my superiors in goodness for saying so, 

I am often more satisfied with myself on my 
return Irom a scene of mirth, than from one of 
devotion. Shall I tell you why, dear Jane ? 
Pray put on a black mantle, and yOHr uncle's 
night-cap for a cowl, and then I must speak 
truth to my reverend lather confessor. . ' Then, 
father, pardon a daughter when she says, she 
returns from a scene where, having siS^ in 
others, and felt the snares which may lurk 
under pleasurable sensations to herself, she 
looks, with abhorrence, at the tempter glozen-* 
ing his tale in the ear of his intended victim, 
or feels virtue strengthened in Jier breast‘ fi^oih 
the display of charms purposely to ensnare, by 
those whose “vows are registered in heaven?' < 
It is in humility she turns from i^uch exhibifioiis 
of human frailty; and an earnest prayer to* be. 
preserved from the like may be found as ac- 
ceptable breathed in the scene of temptation, 
as in the more sacred retirement of the closet. 

If tliis, my. dear is an exaggerated pic- 

ture, thfen you must suppose I have seen it in 
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my dreams, not in real life. Why a church 
should fail of leaving me as much satisfied, may 
be easily understood by any one not cntlmsi- 
astically heated into blindness to themselves. 
Well, when 1 began with Greenwich Fair, 1 
did not expect to return to church again ; but 
you must,* as usual, my dear Jane, tolerate the 
rambles of my pen* 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER LVII 
Lady Lucy M. to Lady Jane- 

HftrloyrSti?eel» April 3 . 

I AM sorry that your attcudaiice upon your 
aunt, my dear Jane, carries you to Devonshire; 
but I trust both of your patients, for I fear your 
uncle, is One too, will benciit by your goml 
nursing in that mild climate. 

I believe I have had more reason to laugif 
and cry within the last two days, than any one 
ever had ; but, if you have patience for a long 
story, you shall judge for yourself : — 

A few days ago. Mamma got a note from 
Mr. B., to say he begged to see Lady Lucy for 
half an hour the following evening, at any time- 
most agi*eeable. This man, you know, possesses 
immense wealth, and has always been said to 
make the best use of it: he had befriended one 
or two jy^oung men Mamma recommonded to 
him, and I concludetl some little wcll-inteiidcd 
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kindness was the object of his visit to me. The 
hour was fixed; and I ordered candles to the 
library, wherfB I received Mr. B. Sam was 
rather suipi*ised that^, when he gave him his hat, 
he would not part witli his great coat, too, but 
preferred hanging it over a chair, and bowed 
Mr. Sam out of the room. Mr. B* is a fresh, 
good4cK>l^g ;man, suppose approaching to 
fifty; hut, from* the plain style of his dress and 
manners, pexhaps he looks older than he is. 
We entered into spine common , chat, and he 
then said, “ I^iy LuCy, J have, jm the pockets 
of that coat, something to show you .and he 
Enfolded, from a large, soft leather case, the 
most beautiful jewels I ever beheld, not set, but 
merely fixed together, so as to ^display tlieir 
various kinds: every gem was l^ere I had ever 
heard of, aiid in a profusion wliich 1, never h^d 
heard pf. I asked how he could vcn|>]jire through 
the street (for he .walked) with such valuable 
article^. He laughed, and said, Ah ! no 
one. ^USpppts a p^son ' ofmy appe^ance; be- 
sides, th^ were clo^ly ^ fastetfed up in the 
breast-pockets : these, liody Luey, arc but a 

sm&ll part of ^my‘ wealth.*' Apd here, my dear 

'' 10 : ' '' 
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Jane, followed a dazzling account of all that 
could tempt a sordid n^ind : and, to shorten my 
tale as much os possible, I found he hoped to 
induce me to be the Irack-horsci to drag tins 
weighty machine through the stream of high 
life. 

I am Ijeft on the threshold of society, and 
eveiy day fed that, without connections, I can 
make no way in tliat circle, where alone it is 
my ambition to gain a place/^ My love of 
novdty of character overcame nly indination to 
laugh; and, with what I supposed just en- 
courageineni enough to mtikc him think, a 
moment, that the bait would take, 1 asked him, 
if he had ever considered how a woman, who 
must be bought at so high a price, (ibr 1 was 
offei*cd free disposal of his immense fortune,) , 
would treat him; and, also, having given her 
such unqualified power, how be should treat 
her, or what prospect he could hope to enjoy of 
domestic happiness. Jane, be looked at me with 
a smile of so much benevolence, that 1 really 
admired a countenance in which I had never 
before seen any expression at all pleasing, and 
answered, If I know niysdi^ I am no churl , 
o 2 
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and to the woman who had conforred ffuch an 
honour upon me, I tliink I should prove a good 
husband ; and to her honour and hemt I should 
trust all the rest. I openly and honestly, Lfuly 
Lucy, have explained what leads me to aspire 
to your hand, and in candour was obligeil to 
show you the grounds on which I hoped to 
obtain it.” I could not let him procectl; but, 
folding in careful succession all tlie jewels up, 1 
explained to him how totally impossible it was 
for me to comply with his wishes. But it came 
across my mind, that I might find him a wife 
exactly such as he desired, and do her an in- 
estimable service. Poor Fanny, you know, 
leads a wretched life with her mother; and 
having all the rank he could desire, and every 
personal <j[uality that is amiable, I begged iiini 
to give me his attention for a little, as he was 
rising, with a look of blank indifference, when I 
presented his package; or ratlier I should do 
him the justice to say, he puslied it from him 
with a look of djsgust, which added to the in- 
terest I felt in this singular man. It was a 
delicate matter to proposc*1a substitute so imme- 
diately, but I plucked up courage, ^uid, taking 



Ills Iiaticl, 1 satil, 1 should (.steem it a vciy 
happy cucumstdiicc if I could, in any way, 
promote his wishes, short of ghing a hand 
where it could not be accompanied by a gifl 
moic worthy of acceptance; but that I had a 
young fiiiend, whose rank in life was exactly 
such <is he wislied in his wife, daughter to the 
late Lord H*, and niece to the pie^ent Duke 

; that in herself she was lovely and 

amiable, but not happy under her mother’s 
roof; and that I could safely say, if she accepted 
him, such was the perfect uprightness of her 
character, that he might rest satisfied she would 
make him happy. His countenance brightened 
at this prospect; and he added to all he tor- 
mcily said, that if he could provide a happy 
home to one so amiable, it would enhance the 
v.ilue of my gift.” He refused to cany back 
his jewels, so I locked them up in the book- 
case drawers next the fire, and presented him 
with the key. My dear Jane, I was in agony 
when he refused to take it, and fell upon a 
middle couise — I sealed it up yfiih his own 
seal, and thus got off so heavy a^hargct 



I should be wortli robbing at this moment. 
1 invited him next evening to a small party, 
where I promised he sliould be made acquainti^d 
with Fanny, to w]hom I would give no hint of 
my views. Adieu, till to-morrow. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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l^y Liuy to hadtf Jmie. 

Harley-streetf^Sd April 

Y^ou keep) post after post, wondering how «i 
pass my tiirlc, so os not to weary during tlicse 
<lul] weeks in town* My dear Jane, I must pay 
von so bad a compliment as to tell you, that 
die only dull thing I meet witli in London, is 
your condolence upon, my being kept here. I 
think the person who can weary whore so ex-, 
tensive a field for rational amusement is daily 
before them, must have very little resource 
indeed : I assure you, every avenue I find which 
opens new objects to me, leads to enjoyment ; 
and by means of a warm pelisse and snug 
bonnet, I have seen and beard, during those 
“ dull weeks,” mo% than 1 ever did before 
here ; and when you recollect that I have Sir 
Hpnry for my guide, your wonder will perhaps 
o 4 
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cme. He is now fiiirly ostablisliotl, l)ook>> and 
all, in Ilarley-street. A-ptopos to b(K>ks, lio 
employs me to arrange his, and often hints at 
the continuance of those quiet evenings, after 
town fills, just as Uic swallows appear in tlic 
countiy. He is a good, kind unde; and 
teaching the young idea how to shoot” is 
bis delif^t. But I propose soon to show him, 
that the young i(ka has shot Itoyond tlie limits 
of his study, os (though veiy gradually) I 
have begtm already to draw lum a little out of 
it. He returned with habits more redusc and 
solitary than I should like, in one so fitted foi 
sodety. When he first came to us, I used to 
.go with a gentle top, “ Dear imde, the sun is 
fine, will you take a turn, and I sliall not keep 
you long." Kow, I boldly enter without die 
tap : ‘‘ Come, unde, the horses ore at tlie door, 
and depend upon it, you have seen the List of 
your books for to»day." He calls me a restless 
girl, but attends me with all that kind s./eetncss 
of temper which yidds to Ae wishes of anotlior, 
so gracefully in him. And tlius I hope to 
restoitt liim to his foiniei social habits. 
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I d-w*. say you expect a few pages upon all 
iny sceings, and lu-iirings, of wliicli 1 make 
Mich boast. Bpi no ; your lod^sliip has lost all 
tide to claim details from me, as you could not 
keep my Scotch gossip from tlie eyes of some 
friend of Momma’s, who' ** was vastly shocked 
to find, tliat Lady Lucy let her pen run so fast: 
she did not alwtys write good grammar, but she 
hoped it was a Scotch error only.” So some 
one must have hod a peep over your slmulder, 
last autumn, who, in reading a letter, starts 
a syllable, and hunts it down while my pen 
hod run its usual race after tilings, not words. 
We must recommend the polite letter-writer, 
dear Jane, to such, reodersnl think, in future. 

How are you in Devonsliire as to weather ? 
I am still furred from boot to bonnet. Butl do 
sec a sditory white dress, edming fortli like on 
early primrose* whu^t has burst through the^ 
icy bonds of winter. I certainly should never 
have been a spring poet, as the mortification 
of a chilling blast, i^r 1 hod poured forth all 
my praise of the season, would have tossed my 
poem into tlie fire No, no, commend me to 
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the month of July, in En^laivl, I hen, I ni.i} 
liavo my imagination warmed by sun, and 
oUterwise regaled with perfumes , but m a cold 
day, the violets are scentless, and all my fancy 
fiiest Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M. 



LETTER LIX. 


Lady lAuy M. tq Lady Jane. 


Ilarlcy-strecti Tuesday. 

I COULD not find time to go on with Mr. 
history till to-day. I do not think I was jus- 
tified in saying I had cause to laugh ; but yoti 
will allow, if vexation at one of the worst views 
we can take of human nature be affecting, 1 
had cause for tears in what now follows.— I 
drove next day to Lady U.’s, and found hci 
as usual, suiTOundcd by all those whose talents 
she patronizes, and who return her praise 
with flattery too gross for aify ear but her own* 
I was told Fanny was not at home, and after 
as short a visit as I could decently pay, took 
my leave ; but when half doiVn stairs, Fanny’s 
maid called me back, and told me her young 
lady was come home, but in “ such a taking,” 
she could not go to the drawing-room. I flew 
up to Faiuiy’s toom, and found hci with hei 
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pelisse on, but her liat thrown olF, (ind appear- 
ing in extreme agitation. ‘‘ For God’s sake, 
Fanny, whot, Alls you?” She sent her maid 
away, and tl^n told, me her mother had sent 
h^r into the city, to endeavour to get her jewels 
ont of Jew’s hands before the day she had 
to appear at court, figure, if you can, such a 
wi^ch, tp send , thi$ Iqvely girl on such an 
errand, and attended only by her own maid. 
It really made me shudder; and I could not 
Belp thinking the maid of such a mistress must 
be as bad as herself She had fiiiled, of course, 
as the debt was four thousand pounds ! but 
tliey were very civil ; and one, she said, had 
twice risen from his desk, and seemed to feel 
much compassion for her situation ; and offered 
any assistance sk^ might require, tliough not 
an item would they yield to her mother. ' She 
now was in terror for the reception Lady H. 
* would give her. I tried to compose her, and 
got her dressed, and refreshed, called for 
some luncheon for myself and made her take 
a little wine and water, and, half playfully, said 
I m^ be her attendant, and dress her hair ; 
and with pne little matter or other, I lightened 
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her mind of this business, and promised to get 
her mother to let her go home with me before 
she knew the result of the morning* I returned 
to the drawing-room, and said I had just seen 
Fanny, and as we had a little party for music 
in the evening, I begged to carry her home, and 
Mamma’s carriage should bring her back at 
night Whether her consci^ce struck her 
that some indulgence was due to her, 6r, as I 
rather suspect,^ she guessed from' my ^manner 
that the agitation of the moihing bad f^deK:ed 
her unfit to appear, I know not She had a 
room full of company ; before whom/she durs| 
not betray feeling of any kind ; ahd^ s6 giving a 
hurried consent, desired me to do ^ I liked, 
and give her ^ love” to Fanny* Siich^ love I 
My point was gained ; axid^ telfihg the sweet 
girl to bring hey' evening dress,i'l* caiiried her 
holier but fiirsfr 'refresh^ her^hy^ a^ drive into 
the country ; and,^ be&re T h^ so far 

recovered her,: that themgh mtfaer 

pale, very welilv ^ began in 

as promising a mann^ aS 1 could wish ; and 
they me^t agmn at dinner tonlay here* I told 
Sir Henry, and he took care to distinguish Mr* 
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B. by marked attention. I took upon myself» 
next day, to manage Lady H., and got her 
to remain quiet, till I should suggest some 
means of getting back her jewels. Fiuiny is 
now at rest upon tiiat subject, because, I 
assured Iter, I hope<l to save her mother’s 
credit; and Lady IL, with die meanness 
which it is not want of charity to attribute to 
such a character, is at my devotion* Adieu, 
dear Jane. 

Yours, 

T.- Tvr 
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LETTER LX. 

Lmcy to hadif Jane. 

* Har]ey-Bti«c^ April: 

I iiAvn not written for a week, my dear Jane^ 
and a week has done all T wished. Fanny agrees 
to become Mrs. B., and he is as happy as pos- 
sible. lliis is not a case of romance, but si 
national exchange, if I may so call it, for the 
good of both patties ; smd Fanny feels so much 
esteem for Mr. B. during this fortnights ac- 
quaintance, and has so much cause, that I believe 
many marriages upon longer acquaintance have 
not so good an aspect often. All being adjusted 
to their mutual satisfaction, I went to assist 
Fanny in breaking this to her motlicr; when, 
feeling she should so soon be freed from her 
control, she exerted a degree of selfrppssessioii 
.which astonished me. * 

, After the first burst was ovei,— ** A pretty 
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business ! pray who. is Mt. B>j Lady Lucy ?* We 
had puiposcly csonoeoletl bis situatioji in the 
world and Ltook upon myselfto ex- 

plain <> : 

“Mr. B.» Lndy H.,. is a nian of exemplary 
qharacter»- and’ whose sHuadon, though i;poon- 
nected with rank, js, his wealth 

is bonndiess, and ftav^ter iS.to command 
any share of it which can contribute to her 
Imppiness ; and if she has^ misfortune to 
survive her husband, five tbousmid a year is the 
jointure he fixes, besides his U^yn. and cojmtry 
residences, with jewds, which he prfesehted her 
Lith tbis moming toan immense va^e.”-“‘VW dl, 
Fanny, that is som^ing; you’U have all Set- 

out possible of course, and make, a, distinguished 
figureintown.” “Pardon roe, M&ima, it is botli 
* toy own and Mr. B.’s taste to live for this year 
. in the country ; and he is gone to settle, a pur- 
; - hhase io^y of a beautiful place in Essex, where 
; ■ Ve shall fix immediately after our marriage.” — 

; , Astonishing, child! are you mad? What 
i^li^/shaU I make to the Duke for your , 
dioicfe, if you go and nfope in She country?” 
“Mamma, I hope when my uncle becomes. 
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acquainted with Mr. B., he will find sufficient 
apology in his character.” 

This was a mode of reasoning to which Lady 
H. was quite insensible. However, I had filled 
her mind so perfecdy with Mr. B.*s worldly ad- 
vantages, and no ways insensible to the hoped- 
for influence she might obtain, ifehe bogged to 
be made acquainted witli him, being herself 
much engaged, left the trousseau to my charge. 

Saturday. 

1 was obliged to quit my pen some days ago, 
my dear Jane ; since when 1 was again Called to 
Fanny's assistance, as she had procured Ae jewels, ^ 
but did not know how to deliver '^theni without 
hurting her mother's feelings, (a fear moreworthy 
of her own tlian necessary ;) afld I breakfasted^^^ 
there this morning, when finding Lady H. in 
high spirits,'! said, ** -Well, certainly, Fanny, 
you have the most generous lover that ever was : 
only think, Lady H.,: he came to me with the 
most modest look possible, and said, not know- 
ing what might suit a young lady’s taste, he 
begged me to preset a little pocket*book, from 
which he4ioped she would please herself; and 
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this good mail was out of ihi room l)efore 1 
could say bow dclicato and kmclly I felt be 
treated Foimy* Tins was jcsterday: die case 
contained ii\e iiotes) of one thousand pounds 
each, and the extravagant giil has away 
four of them already.” Btfore Lady II. could 
say any* diing, Fanny, with a blush as deep as d 
guilt $a teupon her lips, added, My dear moUK i , 
you will find upon your dressing-table my 
wedding gift to you, for which I ^mid four notes 
of that kind-hearted man*s generous gift ; the 
other tliousand will do all I require, and, at Mr. 
B/s desire, I have resigned my ijortioii of ten 
thousand pounds foi your use.” — Well, joii 
are a good gill; but you kno\^, Fanny, these 
jewels will be all your own after, as I taiiH sell 
them.” Mhmma, enclosed in tlieu case, ^ on 

will find a formal resignation of them in the 

style Mr, ,* your attorney, tliought ic- 

quisUe to give effect to my vish, that they 
should be entirely yours, to apply to any pui- 
posq you may in future think propel.” 

Lady II, was really affected bj this; but 
Fanny firmly, tboughmildly,dt eJmed her thanks, 
saying, « Mamma, in accepting'Mr. B., it is my 
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/irm resolution never to trespass upon tlie un- 
bounded liberality of liis character ; and 1 here 
avow iny positive detcTinination never to draw 
hib purse for any person or purpose connected 
witli my family : not yourself, my dear mother, 
shall ever (though I hope in God I ^shall not 
be put to the trial) induce me to depart from^ 
this resolution. IF I am to guide his wealtli, it 
sliall flow only in the source most beneficial to 
him, and shall not be applied by me to any 
oUier purpose.” 

Tins very excellent girl will make him truly 
happy, I see. ' The marriage takes place during 
the first week of May. Adieu. 

Yours, 

M. 


P 2 
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LE'rTKll lAl 


I^thf iMCi) to iMdy Jane, 

Harley-«trtot, Apn* 

1 aifiNK it very entertaining, my dear Jane, 
that you should be the confulant of a man ud 
wotnan’s grievances, and as droll lhat you 
ask my mlvicc. You state your fneuds 
case as Iwd enough indeed, and almost hope- 
- less; but as 1 Suilpose the great machine lu the 
interior is much the same, whetl>er set a-going 
bv the v»ndet?>«5> inalmnony, oi 

workcHl by the lesser S^Hugs wc employ in 
edibacy, t shall, having wt hour to spare, take 
our Memd’S afl’airs under my spinster consider- 
aUoii. The chief complaint is, he is a surly 
Jlevonshire Stpiire, her spouse- she hersell 
being all softness and sentiment, and educated 
in Grosvenor S(iusre. What is done cannot be 
undone, is iu moudi; but it is not 

riC^as fmiuenUy considered thut^it may be 
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made tlie best of; and I advist* her not to think the 
worse of her squire foi apj)earhi^ a little surly, — 
an honest heart often lies under such a charac- 
ter ; and it may indeed only be put on to hide 
the mortification lie feels at his inferiority to his 
wife, in appearance at least ; for if I were at his 
elbow I should say, Pluck up a, little, my 
friend, and I will prove that for every showy 
accomplishment she possesses, you can find a 
sterling virtue to match it. Oh * but you must 
positively not scowl me ofI‘ so, or I can have 
nothing to with you. Come, let me show you 
in a better light to yourself; all that ails you is, 
you are too modest not to feel that your rough 
coat appears a rude covering in her presencej 
and you thcu'fore adopt a voice and manner to 
suit it. Now I should say, the awkwardness of 
your present feelings, is a proper punishment for 
selecting a wife so opposite to yourself in tastes, ^ 
manners, and appearance ; but that is one of 
Cupid’s sly tricks, and, for the mischief he may 
do, he is himself answerable. I only beg of you 
not to think it unmanly (fic beneath you to 
lower your tone of matrimonial admonition, or 
to yieidLa litlie to life tastes of her whom you 
V 3 



211 


have mjule your partner for life, %vhen so great 
an objtMjt may be attained Jis domestic comfort.” 
So much for the gentleman : now gi\e me the 
lady into my dro^suig-room, and I will use my 
female privilege of disrobing her ; and I shall 
say, “ Since you find, my pretty young ^ife, 
that I hav,c Uikcn your airs and graces, talents 
and toilette, from ^ou, and buckled u[) those 
flowing ringlets out of your eyes undii a 
matron’s mob, and clad you in DevonslArc 
brown russet, let me see tlic vast dillcreiici 
between you and your husband ; stiive beitei 
to suit him, and you will soon find him suit 
you.” 

I cannot, my dear Jane, imagine any tiling in 
character really sturdy enough to hold out against 
this mode of treathig it, if mixed with a proper 
sense of emr own faults, as well as of tliose of our 
neai connections, be he brother, husband, or 
friend, widi whom out lot in Hie is cast. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETrEll. I^II. 

Mrs, IL to ilu Countess of L 

• • 

Richmond* ^pnl SX} 

AfY DLVll 1A1>V 

Am II spuuhng a week with you, will yoU 
f 01^1 VC my siyiu^ I was hippy to fiiul myself at 
lioiiK a^aiii. It IS uogieat woudei that I should 
have lost my relish foi a woild, which long ago 

must have hAt Its ichsh toi me, but I own it 

* • 

doc*s astonish me to see how few people of ni/ 
o\iii age si cut tobeawaieof this truth; Uiey 
go ,thc same lound, complam of it os insipid^ 
yit never retire to the natural re$l|lnrces of 
advanced life. Many of my farfXi<at friends ' 
have seen their families reared around them, 
settled happily, and seem, 1 should ttiink, to 
have little more to do with this world than to 
prepare for a better • yet I found those I parti- 
ciilaily allude to, still at their canl-tables, or 
haunting tlw scene ;f of past en|oymcnt, ind 
V 4 



Peeking, 1 suppose, to banish tiioughi, by 
mixing witli those whose thinking days are not 
yet begun. ^ 

I dare say you will smile, and^$ay my sell- 
satisfied view of my own opposite conduct, 
.savours of that pride wbich,^^ is our duty to 
subdue. J^o, my dear friend;^ pity more than 
blame them, and wish, where esteem still retains 
its hold, 1 could inspire them witli those tastes 
wliich still give brightness to my declining years- 
My children are all well, and this fine season I 
hope soon wiU tempt you anil Lady Lucy to 
come to Richmond for a few days. * 

Believe me, at all times, my dbar Lady £., 
your sincere iriend,' 


11 . 



LF/ITER LXIII. 


iMtly Lucy M. to Lady Jane. 

k 

^pril 27tfi. 

1 HAVE had a sad interview with H.D.; tlic 
partu'ulars I really have not resolution to go 
over. Ilccoine home on pretence of health, and 
[ see has sonte view not explained; but he 
gave me his solemn promise not to attempt to 
specok to Lady F. I acquainted (by his permis- 
sion) my uncle with the whole business, and hd 
takes particular interest in him. What a tear- 
ful thing it is to be under the control of such , 
violent passions: he really frightens me, he raves 
so. I own I cannot unctersland how such 
conduct in a woman does not cure a man at 
once. 

Lady T. went out last night for the first time, 
blooming and beautiful, after her confinement, 
and she was my chaperone to Lady C.^ 



assembly: a brilliant one it certainly was, 
and we heard it buzzed round, “ Ah ! have 
you seen the Turkish room ?” But the crowd 
was so great. Lady T. and I did not reach 
this show till late- in die evening,* and it 
had only two people in it when we entered; 
these two were Julia and Sir F. H. 1 thought 
she shrunk from the glance I threw to her. 
Sir F. approached cjuile in his usual way: 

Pray walk in, you are the very Houri to 
whom Mahomet would assign his diird 
heaven.” Lady T. was occupictl with a paint- 
ing of Circassian slaves, and I could not lei 
this couple escape so easily, so took up Sir. II. 
in his own mjinncr, and told him, as “ 1 saw 
the spider’s bridge could not carrj" Julia without 
threatening her v/ith instant destruction on her 
jiassage to dmt heaven, I should not venture 
myself where danger was so evident and by 
drawing her into conversation, 1 f)ut her re- 
luctant arm though mine, and followed by 
Lady T. left die room. Tlie party had now 
broken into diilerent groups, but Lord T. joined 
us, and then I felt quite ateasc^* my brodier E. 
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^vo Julia his arm, and the ihoiightlessiiess 
of having suffered a with such a] man 

I hope escaped observation. 

She really vexes .iiid provokes me. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L.M. 
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ijriTKii r.xiv. 

Ijadjj I/Hf7f M. to Ldihf Jfrnr, 

ilarli^y-stieel. May 10 

With my wedding gloves only tlirown oil*, 
and my favour still on, I sit down to gh c you 
i^ome account of Fanny’s nuu*riage. I went, at 
dght o’clock, to give die finish to my briilc’^ 
attire, and throw her veil gracelully olF lier lace, 
as she had no feclmg to hide: and though all 
*brides must, of course, look lovely^ j^et, in 
truth, there shone in her appearance a look 
of calm content,* dial came from the heart. 1 
told you, or meant 1i» do so, that she dt clincd 
having her jewels set lor this season, so she 
was simply dressed; ?uid I presented her to 
Mr. B., who had begged to see her and me 
alone, before the party assembled, and he 
appeared us happy as a man could be: he 
insisted upon ornamenting us both widi cosdy 
necklaces of diamonds** and pearls ' and, 1 
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believe, before nine o’clock in tlic morning, 
such liecorat’ions were never put on more cheer- 
fully, and a kiss of Fanny’s, blooming cheek 
simke both our thanks. She must hav(? . 
charmed him, for she took both his hands, and, 
for tl>e last tune, before she became his wife, 
assured him, she was putting on the ‘chains of 
wedlock with as much satisfaction as her bert 
friends could desire; and as she stood, radiant . 
in innocence and truth, before her deli^t^-.;;:/ 
lover, I don’t tliink. it is possible bJ pailit' k 
more beautiful sight. She wished huh ^ foel . 
quite sure of her perfect esteem and cOftvictfon, ,, 
that lie would make her happy ; and his 
glistened his heart-felt gratitude. The 
cortege now drew up, and the Duke carried . : , 
Lady H., Fanny, and myself; the rest ’all;/ 
followed : and between this and their driving , 
olf, the time appears so short, it bewiW^ me 
to think it is all over. She vent thtt^h ' the 
ceremony in a Ulm devout raarineK' Ihere 
was no pause iJitelr f arid th^ out foi: Ess^, 
Lady H. gave a h whith 1 was^ii^t, , 

for the last time I ever iriieud to do her the^ ,. 
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honoui of eatinj^ m her liousc* I Ixjlievo sht 
will go abroad. Fanny has mailo liti quitt 
comfortable, if she knows how to continue so. 
A^ieu, my dear Jane. 

Yours, 

L. M 
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LETTER LXV. 

lM(hj S* to the Counim of JS. 

' ^ Gcndft; May 100; 18— ^ 

MET oi^oM friend, Lady T. a" ^ days'-, 
ago, ainPia^ very ^orry, to firtd in C 

•batl spirits, ‘ahd indii&rent healdi,' ; i'^e 1^ 
remained too long at Eonie^ I llu^V ^hpugl]^ 
one inay delight in runi^ ireisollb 
.atfcidied to them, yet gliSc^ 
should not he too muc^'enooitraged ;”'it' is^elj^ | 
gain and' refined, bht a^werst;; riohfel(of ,^e; 
useful putppses’ of* lifri- ,’*i idh l^e moire fed td^ 
make this remark, from finding, white' ^e iratiT ;. 
dors thus over the continent^ it is but'.** restless 
idleness at l)est,”.,for she| can; by nb tpian^ of. 
scene, shake off the' 1^ ca^ of ' 'hen present < 
state of mind; whi^ you,’wjll^|lre|[i^^tp h^,;- 
is a disagre^ent '-’with ' hW» soh V'^ aiid,. fir^J 
even her own acobvntj I thiifr ^ is inillcb 
blame. l^n oi^ fittdk thait ittciat endehr’-'^ 
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tag tie nK^ broken, . which appears to me 
very ' and having-sons of my own, 1 

look to sndt a breach widi ,deep interest. 1 
b^eye this yoia^l to be good in essentials, and 
.sWbihigii forward no trait oi' vjee ; surely, th^n, 

: something wrong oii her side — no ^ins 

taken to fcohciliate his feelings and affections ; 

'feiflts, I fear, harshly ipoin^^ a want 

bf and open /amily in^ourse, at 

an ^ when pa^ion is so m^hiS^Kger Umn 

.^re^nC I ca^ avowing 

•ajiy ^ estra^ h^ son from her,, as she 

hbn to. I 

■ jaied to pbipt putto h tiiat she should sub- 
due h« own If^ling^ and, argue down those 
vipleniMWfetotiipn.' ^ewasnof willing to 

■ surfi,;his heart is 

,*? Ihrmigbt it home to her ; when 
^ :she phouid soon return to |luglaud, 

iC^bnt'tilw4!S.^^ “o ^P®® 

■t^itHn;hffl^ i could hot heb ^Idpg her, how she 

would be the d^y 

''■'hp'iSef^e i^ye ovi^'^’.mrfo^yw^-too^^^^ 

W,l., Surly 





told her, at foin-and-twenty, I comidered she 
was laying the foundation of his futuic misery 
by her present conduct I believe he is still in 
England; and I hope they will yet meet in 
peace. ^ 

Did I write you how much I liked (jJount P. 
.Hid his lady ? She is a most charming woman, 
and lives in lier cliateau, a bless^g to all ranks 
of people near her. She received part of her 
education in England: her children, society, 
and every thing about her, marks good regular 
lion. My loid says she icminds him much of 
M'idamc de V——, whom he knew formerly, at 
the time he was so long at Leghorn. * 

I hope, my dear sister, you are not one of 
those who expect, when they ojjen a letter with . 
a foreign {tOst-mark, that it is to contain n>aUer 
for chat with half tlieir acquaintances. You 
know Sights with different feelings from 
most people; and at miy ratc^ so much has 
bi^en said and written oh the subject, that no 
one, I think, can add a novelty: but we arc 
very soon to see^ what must interest us much, 
a young Venetian take jthe veil; and as she is 
to be allowed some indulgences, not common, 
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I understand by that there are peculiarities iu 
her case : for instance, she will not submit to 
all the mummery of dress and jewels with 
which they deck their victim; and, as I am 
told, the ceremony is tOj.take place without her 
retiring to have her hair cut oil^ and so on. 
I learnt Ihese particulars from a young person 
tlie girls get lessons from, at the St. Sophia, the 
convent and church where this is to take 
place. Drawing is particularly well taught 
there; and my lord conquered his dislike to 
the girls going, as I send Mathew with them ; 
he understands French, you know, so acts as 
f an excellent ckaperon* 

Ever yours affectionately, 

G. S. 





LETTER LXVl. 
iMdy Lu(y to Lady Jane* 

Ilarley-stmt, Ma) 

I COULD not make up my mind to sco Julia 
begin such a career of folly, without doing 
something to turn her mind to a better way of 
tliinkiug; and, by MmnmaS advice, I went to 
her* the day before yesterday, at lier breakfast 
hour of twelve o’clock, and found her a good 
deal discomposed by a quarrel with her maid : 
she was in her dressmg-room, az*d I sat some 
time listening to her complaints before I 
touched upon the topic wliich brought me. 
Poor soul * a ncglwtcd education, and nothing 
morally bad, is at bottom; and she took in 
good part all I said. What good it may do it 
is difficult to say. While witli her, I took a 
survey of the inconUcivable taste which fills a 
fashionable ;woman’s drej^sing^rooni with bau- 
bles. I asked Julia if she could toll me all the 
2 
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things which filled her tables, for there were 
four set out. — No, Lucy ; how should I ? but 
suppose there is notliing tliere which Fanchet 
has not use for,” — Really, then, I will count 
them : give me pen and ink and paper.” — “ You 
provojdng girl, who cares.”— “ I care, Julia, 
and I think you will too,^when I read over my 
list .” — ** Well then begin, you shall count and 
I shall write.” — “ First, — Combs of all the 
various kinds, 36. Brushes for the hair, set in 
muther-of-pearl, some with gold, others silver, 
24. Tooth-brushes, some plain, others set 
equally expensively, 18. A complete of 
toilette silver establishment, perhaps of value 
j6400. Of essences, in separate cases, 6 dozen 
varieties. C^ams of every flower and perfume, 
in French chma, each embellished with paint- 
ings, 50. Ros4 felder, violet oils; and sweet 
waters, 6 dozen, for brushing and cleaning hair. 
Scissars, in gold, motber-oE*pearI, and for com- 
'ipon use, 25 pairs. * Knives, set in the same 
ipaterials, 12. Tlumbles, French watches, 
ijjo^es for every purpose^' ind such baubles, 36. 
Work-bags and ridicules, with filigree baskets, 
20. Jewel-boxes, and other iinexamined red 
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cases, 12.” I really could go^oii tM> longer; 
but much of this display is left untold. I did 
this, Jane, because she allows her maid and 
trades-people to ruin her; and I wished to 
prove to her, she .had atcumulated an over- 
(|uaiitity of every absurd thing, beyond what 
could possibly* be useful to any human «being. 
Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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letter LXVII. 

Lady tuucy to Lady Jane, 

* 

, llarley-strcet, May. 

The commission you gave me to lay out a 
hundreil guineas for you on books, my tleai 
Jane, is somewhat difficult. I think your uuCle, 
when he nuftie this present, ought to have added 
to the gift a list of those he wished, since my 
most studious friend did not do it for herself : 
however, I do not quarrel with the omission, as 
it has given me. a peep into all tbebookj^icenery 
among the fashionables, either behind counters, 
or reclining in attitudes, in Loiidon. Whpther 
to give the last part of, that remark to the 
readers or tl»e books, perhaps^^m may be at a 
loss; I kjmur'm!^ meting, if you do not, so 
there let it rest. I tnust put a fow questions 
updntliis commissions and teU you a few facts, 
'befiiiiral proc.eed. Pray, then, tlo you want books 
or bfodings? For I m^st tel! you, wo® to the age 
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we live in, that your money will go much 
furtlicr in the print that modestly shelters itself 
under paper, than where it shows a finer outside 
— perhaps a mixture. Or shall I send you one 
mighty tome of Eastern .tales, costume, and 
scenery ? When ^nversation flags, such a 
book, having first attracted notice from its 
splendid binding, gives a spur to dull time, and 
when open, your visitors may glean a fresh 
stock of ideas glowing under the torrid zone. 
If tliis does not suit, and 1 am to be grumbled 
at for want of a few of those lovely little volumes 
which toss about, and make *confusion look 
classical, and some of a size large enough just 
to give play to the air of kudy which is so* 
becoming and so like talent,. (when the book 
rests on a fancy reading<^esk,),then I must set 
to work quite in a different way. Some travels 
too, with maps » uy^ and they must be extended 
full size, with a few .pencil marks, (no matter 
where,) to prove how yqix have gone over the 
countries they refer to. 

I should have advised poetry, but there is a 
sad gap< made in the traded there ; a circum- 
stance I would have concealed from country 
0 4 
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correspondents, as before their orders arrive it 
might be repaired, had not the present subject 
jed to it, that Lord B.’s are not to be had ; 
they were all erected lately into an altar, on 
which were offered 

Three stiff collars, half & pair of gloves, 

And all the trophies of her former loyes.’* 

But whether there had been more sighs than 
three (the original number) breathed, or from 
want of skill in the priestess, I know not, but 
the whole altar, as well as offerings, was con* 
sumed. That is, I hope, but a teniporary loss, 
not however to be repaired before Thursday 
next, when your commission is to be completed* 
I dare say I had best send a man firoih Gillae’s 
to measure Julia’s backs : the reading recess in 
her room is not large, and I know the backs 
alone cost a hundred guineas, and 1 can easily 
calculate what number of real volumes would 
fill the same space* Then shall you have the 
thing done in a good style ; a few old authors 
from the stalls will come dieap, and they at least 
will have a well-used look, and the rest shall be 
all in contrast and gay §ttire^ apart; 
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though 1 fear I have left no paper to admit of 
the parting, you shall be well content with your 
purchase, if my taste and yours in reading 
agree as well as we do on other points. 

Yours afibetionately, 

JL,M. 
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LETTER LXVIIL 
Lady Lucy M. to Lady Jane. 

, Harley-4treet, June. 

1 FORGET if I said my Highland friend^ Helen, 
and her brother, who j)rcseiited me with the 
eaglets, were come to town; he to carry home 
a hride whh a handsome fortune, and she to 
assist at the ceremony* 1 shall be very happy 
to do what I cto for her ^usement. This is 
i^yite a gay season/^ and invitation cards of all 
aorta fly about: I enjoy< it amazingly, only 
regretting ^our absence, and that Maria is not 
of an age to be pme^ted yet. Frederick writes 
his usual good spirits. Brother E. is very 
kind in going, into public with mi^ ; and Mamma 
is ^ happy in our society, for I caatiot Ipse my 
own sh^^ of that pileasure, that time flies on 
„ feathery .^iugs i I believe^ I should say with 
feath^ feet, ; if 1 did justice to the pretty 
lines where I take my co/nparison from ; but, 
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dear Jane» 1 am no composer, so you must 
take tlie colour of my mind as it happens to 
glance by you at the moment. 1 think those 
colours are gay in general ; at least they ought 
to be so. 

I was much amused last night, where perhaps 
no one else was, at a concert, which in itself 
was dull enough. I don’t see why it should be 
so, but I generally detect more yawns over your 
very fine music, than upon any cither occasion. 
My amusement arose from old General G., who 
sat by me and gave me such a good account of 
a Scotch tour he made last season, cjtrite in a 
different direction from ours. Every thing to his 
old .sarcastic eye takes st singular appearance; 
and it happened, he never Bad been in Scotland 
before: 'What a delicious contrast his tOur and 
mine would make. Heis really not iltnetured, 
but he’ h^ lived so long upon luxuries, botli 
bodily and ment&l, that he is as ill prepared to 
find 'pleasure in a lower tone of society, as in a 
worse cooked dinner. This always makes me 
laugh, for it is one of the seU^eated miseries 
for which the wisdom of man has as yet found 
no cure ; fljr 1 shoiUd rather say, will not apply 
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it when Ibiind. After an account of one “ horrjd 
when he found wet turf smoking his 
coffee at break&st, and every thing most 
lamentable following that disaster, I gave him 
a sketch of one of my days, and he owned he 
did not think any thing so enjoyable could be 
found out of England. I eitlicr could boast of 
more philosophy in bearing ills, or met wiUi 
fewer than he did, for we had nothing seriously 
to complain of . 

Yours even 

L.M. 

1 am going to .La<ly G/s, where there are to 
be masks next week, •and expect much amuse- 
ment. 



237 


LETTER LXIX. 
iMdy to Lady Jane, 

t 

Uarley.strcet, June . 

H • D. had the folly to take his stand in a , 
door-way last night, near where Lady F. was, in 
the midst of a large party ; she was in high - 
spirits, and seemed the idol of the circle, when 
suddenly her eye caught his, and he darted 
such a look of reproach and fury at hes, as 
seemed at once to go to her heart, and she 
dropt down quite insensible. No one but myself 
could guess the cause of this, and I was thank- 
ful to see he had disappeared after gratifying Iris 
disappointed feelings by this one look. I got 
her recovered and carried home, leaving a note 
for Lord F., who had been ttetained at the 
House of Lords, to beg him to follow, as I 
did not wish him to go up stairs. This is very 
vexing lg<ady F. .felt it^ and wept Jpifterly. I 
so fiir rc-assiired her as to say, I was certain he 



238 


0 


would quit England immediately; and 1 did 
hope she never would meet with any thing of 
the kind again. 

I got a note this morning, bidding me adieu, 
and saying he should not revisit England till 
he had gained more selfrcominand. The F/s 
had not been above a fortnight in town. I 
certainly feel for her, but cannot be much sur- 
prised at such consequences. 

Sir Henry is much attached to Lord F., and 
. with me hopes at last to see him as much valued 
as he ought to be. I don’t like tlie subject, dear 
Jane, and gladly turn from it, Helen was at 
the theatre last night ^ith Mamma, and enjoyed 
it much. 1 shall ^show her idl the sights, 
fashionable and untashionable, as she may 
not often visit England. I wish, as I often do, 
for your assistance, and am sure you would like 
her. I saw your friends last night, Lady S. 
and Miss P., both much disappointed at your 
spring being spent so far from us. Adieu. 

Ever yours, 

L.M. 



239 


LETrER I^XX. 

Ladij Tjiuy to Lady Jane. 

Harlcy-street, June. 

Is there not in Cook’s Voyages a description 
of a mask, who suddenly appears to give public 
chastisement to the offending wife, whose hus- 
band may suffer in secret, without having such 
power himself? In some such travels, dear 
Jane, I am sure yoii will find this gentleman ; 
and I could have introduced him where he 
would not have been at all welcome, yesterday. 
Really, I don’t know whether to be most angry 
at tlie young viscountess, or sorry for her hus- ’ 
band. In vain, during dinner, I saw him try 
to give her some hint upon* the impropriety of 
her conduct : she kept him quite on thorns. It 
is no matter who may sit beside her, with that 
person she is so exclusively occupied, she has 
eyes nor ears for no .one else. When I fsay it 
is no matter who it is, 1 mean by that, it is 
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any one of her favourites ; anil, while engaged 
in these marked attentions, I saw her husband 
wTetcheil, from a sense of her so exposing her- 
self, and the dread of his feelings being the 
subject of observation to others. 

How dreadfully a man must suffer when, 
day after clay, he has the hard task of appearing 
easy and sociable under such disguised feelings 
at his own table. As 1 am, Lucy M., I may 
take the part of the husband, you know ; and I 
do think things are not upon a good footing. 
Were I so treated as a husband, and found, 
wdien I selected an amiable looking female, all 
sFiiles and blushes, I liad been misled into 
bringing home a bosom torment, I should not 
allow any false notions of refinement to hinder 
me from teaching the lady her duty ; but, per- 
^ haps, he would do better to begin before-liand. 
yhen do, dear Jane, suppose me a young, 
handsome lover of *yours, wntli ail the advan- 
tages which ^ve me a claim to gain your liand, 
and I should propose my terms very plaiidy; 
but when first this scheme entered my mind, I 
looked about in vain for .the old ^ foundation to 
build it upon — obedience : it had been lost or 

9 
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mislaid ; it could not be bought fov^ money, and 
without it, I would not underUike to go on. At 
last 1 i*ecollected that my great grandmother’s 
repositories had not been opened since her 
death, and I flew to them* I found, of course, 
much . old-fashioned stuff; but in a bright, 
highly polished heart, shut up, lay the object of 
my search ; and when I touched a secret spring, 
it ex})anded into the full dimensions with which 
it ever adorned her breast; and so sterling had 
been the original value of the gem, it had con- • 
tracted no rust by being so long forgotten. 

This, then, I should present tp my bride; 
and, with its attendant graces, she should be ^ 
the most lovely, as well as lia))piest, wife in 
England — mine, and mine only, in every look, 
thought, and action; — one lid’ll, one purse, 
one will. Nothing short of this would be my 
terms. In return, although the world might at 
first call me a tyraut, the smiling bloom which 
a heart at case should send into my wife’s coun- 
tenance, would prove that the secret of domestic 
bliss liad beem discovered betwixt us; and 
many husbands, I am well assured, would envy 
ft 
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us the possession of it Tlicre, Jane, is iny 
idea; and, till you can give me a better, it will 
remain fixed a$ the regard of 

Yours sincerely, 
L.M. 
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LETTER LXXI. 

Lad^ S. to La^ T* 

Gehoi^ ^vme» ]8-«« 

The feelings you express, niy (Nearest on 
this unhappy business, are exactly such as 1 felt 
also. Though it is painful to dwell Upoti such 
d^ravity, yet it may be useiul to look a little 
into^the causes which may lead to it Lady 
" ■ — ^ came into the world young, handsome, 
and, I believe, much esteemed , and she fill&d 
her place as a*wife and mother, we must sup* 
pose, to the satisfaction of those most interested. 

I never was ih ilitimate habits with h^, so 1 
can form a gwess only from a{^>ear^ces; and* 
I also know one ledy of the highest worth who 
esteemed her. JTpwV when seven^ short years 
only have passed, her name is consigned over 
to that list, from which an anxiOna motber must 
turn to hjMT own dbfldim With^ the deepest in* 
terest in thdi* future.condiict.^<^ The first st^ a 

R « 



244 


married woman can take oflF the strict path of 
dnty, is seeking general adipiratioii. If her 
husband 4 $ vain of her i^pearance, in public 
p^ticularly, I fear she may not long restrict her 
love of plea^g t9 him only but if jier prin- 
ciples are sound, ahe will soon feel her error ; 
and the very moment she sees^ .tbis has been 
die means pf drawing fortli the lightest feeling, 
however ailect^Iy concealedj,, or still more 
affectedly mingled with respect^ she will turn 
from that map humbled in her own <iyes, mul 
throw a gpa^ian veil, by her manner, over 
those charins which could ^ &r mislead liim, 
as to induce forgetfulness of bei* solemn engage- 
ments; and, believe n woman need employ 
no wea}X)n of defence, but cold ai® ' dignified re- 
serve. No man ever pre^um^ so far, till he secs 
some, $lig|l))t symptoms of a wopan slumbering 
*over her own duty. A female it^aractcr never 
can stand higher tluin when, youth and loveli- 
ness,, arc iitiited with unsullied purity. ,IJ^r 
Imsbi^ Cantiot be always at her side, and on 
her onim Cjimduct she mnst^ if. she mixes much 
in the gay . worlds stand or fell. There^ is a 
copimon error ; , among married wameutwhich I 

" j ' 12 
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cannot too severely reprobate,— that of adopting 
friends among the other sex. You know, my 
» <lear daughter, I never soften terms, where right 
and wrong are in question; and I call tliis one 
of the leading feature of a rdaxed morality in 
the circle whire you live; and whatever may 
be your opinion"^ of it now, you willy when you 
have lived longer in. the world, look back tq the 
truth of my observation. I ani dee;)er r^'in 
human nature than you can be; and I pSiinly 
tell you, there is not a nian of yotir ^cqimiht-^ 
ance I would select for your‘ friend^ yOiir ill- 
tim^te every-day companion. The riiost dpright 
man alive is subject to those passion^ wfiicib 
mislead the reason, and are more ‘ Easily con- 
trolled in theory than practice. It is my posi- 
tive iiijunctioti, that you resicict that diegree of 
intimacy to a father, a brother, and ydnlr undfes.^ 
You may smile, and ^k, “ WhidC you ar^j tb 
make of half a iiundf^ cousins, and otlier in- 
timates:’’ lib one kttbVs better than yourself 
how to adapt your mannei^, sb as tb be easy in 
society; add yet riot ficmjHibSr, ’My dear Mary, 
you have been iilWays in the world to 

mark those Slikdei;’ ; -and renieiriber, I admit «o 

, > I*' 

R 3 
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one into the circle who may prove lounging 
observers of your every-day life. Who lend 
books, write note&, and by such means are ever 
at hand to mark the slightest cloud that may 
overcast even as briglit a lot^ as yours. Had 
such been the^rule of conduct in many houses 1 
could name, how much domestic peace might 
hai^e remained vinbroken I 

not mcpect me to enter upon any 
othe)r suiyect to>^iiy« Your father continues to 
improve in health; and we all like diis place 
much. My best blessings attend you. 

Your ever affectionate mother, 

o. s. 





LETl^ER LXXII. 



I AM engaged shopping with Hel^n^ btefor^ her 
brother’s marriage^ and hei^ r^iim to that &r* 
away world. She sat with me this morning in 
my dressing-room some time^ and read me 
several passages out of her Scotch letters ; and 
1 was back there in a mbiment, and could not 
help feeling some envy at the full flow of enjoy- 
ment young people like ourselves, so shut out 
from the world, appeared to possess. Weeks 
and weeks roll over them without one change 
or variety from the world, so called by us., 
Jane, how should you like to spend a winter in* 
Mull Mprven, or at the foot of Glencoe ? 

It is not a thing 1 understand, how the 
spring of life is not blun^ by living alone with 
naturp so much: a tete-a-tete in summer, no 
one cnjpys UDore thw I do.; but, if you will not 

* B 
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tell my very distant Highland friends, J should 
prefer it on the mossy banks of Tay, rather than 
the rocky shores of the Atlantic. Yet,* I say 
again, I admire the resources these girls find, 
which leave them happy and contented at the 
end of winter. Domestic society, no doubt, is 
sufficient for comfort $ but it is not the only 
enjoyment of life. If I had time, I could nicely 
parcel out wjiat portions of all the ingredients 
I would makC|Up, to my own mind, drawn 
partly from the world, myself, and my family ; 
but, fortunately for you, I have other tilings to 
say. I wish I had your taste in the little re- 
membrances I ani sliding into Scotland with 
Helen. 

You accuse me of saying nothing about Lady 

F ; indeed I am so little with her, 1 have 

nothing to *say but what all the world can tell 
.as well as I can do. I should feel it ungenerous 
to intrude too much upon her private life. 
Honour ties my tongue from imparting one 
word of what she might wish to know, ^dj 
should be soriy to make her feel humbled in 
my presence. I leave her to do her best, poor 
thing, quite satisfied that best mus^,be as yet but 
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Sill irksome tiisk, siiul my bi*iiig with her would 
only make it more so. . 

Lord seems very amiable, and I hojie 

in time all may be iis well in reality as it is in 
appearance. Her assemblies 1 go to, and 1 see 
lier and Lord in public clscwhpre, and that 
is all. 

I car give you as little intbrma|jion upon the 
other subject you mention. I, have no magic 
wand to oblige people to show me all their 
motives; and, at any rate, I tliiuk to scan any 
young friend so narrowly is hardly fair. My 
deiir Jane, I apply the GoJ^en Rule, and feel I 
should not like it mysclt . Sophy is a very 
pleasing girl, and though not so intimate with 
me fis with you, I feel much interested in her. 

I libjie your uncle may bring yo» here be- 
fore I leave town, as I promised Fanny to go to • 
Lssox next month. She appears to write as if 
every day had its full portion of enjoyment. 

We go to Mrs. ’s dejeum on Thursday, 

and you shall hear if Uiero is* lujy novelty tliere. 
Adieu. 


L.M. 
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LETfER 

Lady iMcy U> Lady Jam. 


Harley-sireet 

1 HE attraction last night of Lady F/s assemi- 
bly was our wild iriend, the travelled Coun- 
tess, in a circle of listeners, as usual, with her 
back to a pier-table, describing in foil voice a 
thousand things, which no one would come to 
hear, were they not told by her. Her last tcmr 
was among the Greek islands, and her costume 
of last night was *taken from them. Her light 
figure, and very*el^antt style, have altogether 
great charms to every-day people; but the saipe 
thing would sendyou or me to Bedlam, 1 thfok. 
Aud indeed with what grace she tells of these 
excursions, when a young sea-eapt^ was her 
' chaperon, I dbn’t know this se^s 
pddish even in modern dajpi, yet no one makes 
the obsorv:^m^ 1 am; sorry for her 
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I understand she means to quit them soon to 
live abroad. 

I saw, for the first time, last night, my aunt’s 

favourite, young Lopd Y I say young, as 

no one can fancy the old lord of that name. 
He appears to have travelled to good purpose ; 
but I could not help one sly remark, that he 
seems to think there is merit in taking no share 
in society as it is. Now, unless he has brought 
some unknown recipe home for improving it, I 
fear be must take us as he finds us, and jog on 
as others have done bef^^e him. Perhaps it will 
suit him better to heitnitize in his distant eha* 
teau, which I believe was locked iqp : fifty yea^s 
ago — literally locked up, I have ^h^ardf after 
dinner by his grandfather ; ahd thia'ydimghian 
intends to open it himself 1 have begged a 
minute account of all the marvels bet^iftay dis- 
cover ; but he says he expects nothing at all oUt 
of the wa^. One his sisteii malrried lately; . 
the other is a recluse. Dp you knoMT^ Jone^ we 
have fashionable devotee^ i it is.sb: young 

women of Vanjk and good &sfaian , retire from 
the world, and put on such sour JhDOks, it would 
frighten file from chufidh entirely, had 1 not my 
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Scotch friemrs “ riugiiig-in belF’ still lrej>h in 
my mind ; and 1 think I saw fully as much re- 
ligion and cheerfulness mixed in due proportions 
in Scotland, as I ever saw (or never saw) else- 
where, But here, if you join these long laces, it 
is all over — adieu to social enjoyment or family 
comfort ; as the moment one of a family Uikes 
a church of her own, submission to parents, 
and easy, tdiectionate intercourse with brothers 
and sisters, is all at iui end. I do know one girl, 
who reckons the playhouse such contamination, 
that she will not sit ne»J her brother, the morn- 
ing after, at breakfast When I set up for a 
reformer, I shall not starcli up my robes of 
righteousness, but fold them gracefully, so that 
every ply shall take its proper place ; and if there 
was a wanderer Ito be reclaimed among us, I 
. should take that religion which is gentle and 
easy to be entreated tlie cold frown of disap- 
probation should never cloud my brow ; my heart 
might acl][e, but it should be covered by smiles, 
and I diould w5n him'back by rules, taken from 
our ^est^ guide, and show him, that when the 
current of passion was subdued into a clearer 
channel, the. errors which its turbulence hid 





from his eyes, appeared in a very different light. 
J suj>pose I am not the only sister made to fe**! 
the gradations by which religion is effaced, from 
the school-boy tricks at prayers^ to the college- 
wit upon a clerical clialracter, and the infidel 
slime left after two years spent upon the con- 
tinent. Shall we not gently but earnestly labour, 
then, to bring back so dear a straggler to the 
fold- This has led me, my dear Jane, beyond 
wh‘it 1 intended. 

Yours ev<'i*, 

L. M. 
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LETTER LXXIV. 

Ijucy to lady Jane. 


HarleyfBtree^ Thursday, June 

T HEiiB is tto well'^joyeil evetting so difficuli' 
to describe as a ball, my dear Jane; yet, ns yon 
insist upon it, 1 must make the best 1 can of it. 
Our parly had one costume^ and my dress, sent 
by my aunt from Paris, sDjqidied die pattern; — 
nil' roses, lace, and such hal pare style as you 
have often seen. Lady C. received the com- 
pany in the two rooihs which enter upon the 
ball-room, and 'the whole was done up in the 
best possible taste. Upon in, the servants 
gav^ a ticket, to say, we Were to sup as well as 
danCe ; a tnost comfiirteble piece ofinformation. 
We had quadrilles, oountry-danees,' and Waltz- 
ing, all in tom; and really it was « delightful 
baQ. But to go through the evening, I must 
cany you to the end of this danoe, set you down 
to chat widi youi* paitnW, just listeh to some- 
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thing you call very impertinent, though you smile 
and nod back to him, as your hand is claimed 
by another, and da capo all the evening, I 
cannot run over all those I danced witli — Tnais 
poifU de rose sans epine: these are the pleasures, 
then follow the pains/ Just as I saw Lord 
Charles making his way to secure me for supper, 
my evil sta^ had lied me to accept of a less 
tardy olBfer, looks provoked, so do I: no h^p 
ibr it, to , supper I must go» And to help the 
spleen, Tsaw Lord Chf^rles^take down Miss H.; 
the ^preot city IMross. Then I called to mind 
all the empty pockets in the west end of 
town, into which 1 had seen a fortune ma^e 
beyond Temple-*bar slide, upon as short an 
acquaintance as this* Oh ! 1 don’t care, and I 
turn to see who is upqn jny other hand, I find 
Sir Jemmy Tandiim,!^ the darling of every per- 
fumer^s shqp inBond-^street; flirt with him awhile; 
tire of thatt and, yoti know, my own partner, 
of course, I yf^ to punish with the sullens. But 
he laughed hunseif ,aiid*jne both so good-hu-^ 
mouredly into spirits, that the supper preyed 
much more agreeable than I deserved. A^r 
we cam^ up stairs, Tdanced with young Lprd 
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F. tl»e second quadrille, and I was delighted to 
find who was looking on. You know it is ex- 
tremely bad tastCj dear Jane» to edre who are 
the lookers-on ; but that loses all its effect upon 
me when I hear P. L. praise my dancing ; and 
so perfectly it restored me to myself, that when 
I next met Lord Charles, 1 begged him to n - 
member wedding-cake for me when he returned 
from St. George’s ; which he promised to do. 

Your friends, the Ladies R, looked very 
well. Indeed, I have no notion one can look 
ill at a ba.lj^ if it is as agreeable as I found this 
one; and die Morning Post was so obliging as 
to^ tell me next day, at breakfast^ that I was 
much admired. That comes of coarse ; and if 
the milliner has do*he licr duty, you know, for 
the first few wintdi’s, you may be sure of being 
. in the good graces of the looming Post. Silly, 
indeed, would be the slie, who rested her claims' 
to popularity upon Mr. M. P.’s compliments ; 
1 know no good it does, but to set half-a-dozen 
idlers a-talking. ‘‘ Did you think Lady Lucy 
looked well ?” — “ Oh ! I hardly noticed her last 
night.” — “ Indeed ! why the M. P. says sh(‘ 
danced so and so, and looked divinely.” It 
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may be so, but Lady Selina was my favourite 
partner, and she is not fashionable enough to 
be handed up to all the breakfast tables next 
Vanity, swallow that. 

Yours, 

L. M. 



LK1TK1I LXXV. 


Lady S. to het Sntt). 


. <>cnoa, IS— 

Ti^Hr ceremony of taking tiu veil is over, iny 
clear sister, and I must give you such an account 
as I can of it, leaving to die young people all die 
stage eiFe< 2/;9 of which so large a portion of all 
their religious ceremonies consist liere. The 
girl I mentioned »got me behind a pillair, so 
close to the rail, I could touch it ; and within 
stood the lovely victim ; but she is the victim 
only oi her owi\, feelings, as she is jui orphan, 
and has an ample fortune entirely at her own 
disposal. Slif‘ appeared about twenty-two ; the 
paleness of exhausted feeling was strongly 
marked, and her whole air was to me tinged by 
a sort of stem despair: lier duss was white,* 
and simply clasped at the tin oat and waist: a 
transparent veil of white -shaded, but did not 
hide, her figim*, which nught, even in this conn- 



try, have served for a model of beauty. Her 
black hair was parted in front, and confined 
round her head in a Grecian style : the veil was 
fixed in the same manner at the top, and fell to 
her feet. ' Her hands were bare and beautiful : 
^wliat of her skin was seen, also beautiful ; her eyes 
full and* black, and the rest of her face quite 
Grecian: her lips parted, as in siJerit prayer 
she knelt before me, beautifully. P^xcept eyes, 
lips, and eye-brows, all was as colourless as a 
statue. Her devotion appeared intense; and 
when she rose to receive the veil, which was 
held extended by the heads of, the convent, and , 
the nuns prepared to remove the white one, she 
almost appeared to cease to biljathe i her ^es 
turned, as if to cast one last look at some parti-, 
cular person, or part of the church, with : an 
expression I shall never forget, — it waa really 
supernatural. If any one was present who could 
read that look, it must have. ,i^oken, volumes,; 
Her hands were crossed over her bosom, and 
when the pealing andiem burst y forth, which 
supposes tlie noviciate shrouded in that veil 
which parts* her •for cvct from .the world, she' 
stood unmoved, till recalled by a slight motion 
s 2 



260 


of those who held the veil, as if approaching 
her. She slowly removed her eyes from tlie spot 
they and her whole soul seemed fixed upon, 
and by a seemingly half-conscious bend forward, 
received the veil. F rom all the common accounts 
you have ever heard, you see innch of the* 
mummery was left out : nothing could be more 
sublime ajid simple; and when the anthem and 
prayers closed, she was led within a large door, 
which unfolds only upon such occasions, and 
closed immediately, admitting only the new- 
made nun and the heads. I could learn nothing 
more, than that pfter living three years in tlie 
world, she had come to a resolution to take the 
veil., One may form a guess, that she had placed 
her affections where they were not returned,' or 
luui lost the object of them. Adieu. 
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li:tti:r lxxvj. 

Lady Lucy to lAidy %lam\ 

ilicliinunJ, Juiir, 18 — 

1 Accompanied Mamma here ujwii a visit of 
a few clays, and after the heat and dust of town, 
it is very agreeable- We spent one pleasant 
evening at the old Duchess’s, where the 
assembly only diffei-ed from London in its rural 
character, — coloured lamps, music, and refresh- 
ments on the lawn, and such alfresco devices, 
lliey have their inconveniences, which, 1 con- 
clude, did not exist in tfiic days when the 
Daphnes and I’hilHses kepi all these scenes 
more exclusively to themselves; for Julia was 
alarmed almost to fainting by a frog ; and her 
screams took me to see what was the matter. 
She was sitting upon a garden-chair, mid close 
by sat froggy, looking rfost deliciously loving, 
under the glare of a yellow lamp, upon the top 
of a siigar-cake, which die servants liad left in 





a tray upon the grabs. I wished that I jiad lisid 
your song of that gentleman’s courtship; but 
‘‘ Heigh ho ! said froggy’'* soon enough, as 
Ills death was doomed, and nothing could save 
him. 'fhe sly rogue had thought the cake would 
be his protection, I suppose; arid so it nearly 
hatl, as livery Dick asked die MaittP (VHoteU 
“ Sure, sir, the cake is not to be thrown in too i*” 
And if he had been a frog of sense, he would 
not have vvaUed the reply, lioth, I sup))ose, 
found a watery grave in the ^riimnes ; unless, 
as 1 believe, frogs swim, which was not con- 
templated. \Vi* had scarcely recovered from 
this wlien that essence of sentimental 

folly laid hold of me — All in such a 6utter, 
and my poor head tliiobs so. Do, dear Lsidy 
Lucy, sit down wijth me ; I will tell you as soon 
as 1 ciuj, but you must promise to tell no one.” 
Being peifectly acquainted with the usual style 
of her confidence's, T listened in fjuiet expect- 
ation of exactly what I knew vould follow. 
“ Lord Jolui was just on the point of making 
liis proposals, and, you know, it would be so 
shocking to say at once. I said something, 
very low, of being resolved^ not- to listen^io him, 
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and hdd up my Woodstock ridicule to hide my 
face; when he rushed, from me down that 
walk ; and, — oh ! save, save him, there's •the 
fatal plunge:” and she sunk down, senseless, on 
the ground. Plunge there was too surely : three 
times I heard it before I could raise her and 
call for help. If ihy senses had not been bewil- 
dered by her folly, and this apparent coinci- 
dence, I might have recbllected, that few lovers 
reciuire more than one good and in-earnest 
plunge to drown their love. .Biit no thought of 
tliat, and I dew as swift as lightning to the 
river, and there I certainly found Lord John 
washing his poodle: he h^ got a little boat, 
and gone out just tar enough to give pobOy 
the three dips prescribed by the highest 
medical advisers. Men, ropf»s, and lights, were 
now all vain; no lord was drowned ; and so all 
slunk back, somewhat sulkily, thinking it was a 
trick of mine to laugh at diem. I said to him. 

How coidd you rush by Lady Eliza so?” 

Rush ! why .if I had aiot, Mitchickoff would 
have gained the water before I' caught him, and 
Mitty has not sense to wasll himself properly.” 
This wiisiso like orio of his pranks, I could say 
s 4f 
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nothing more. — Jane, can you imagine what 
makes some women ^ suppose that men are 
always going to make proposals of mairiage ? 
I should as soon think of our doing so to them. 
Well, let us see how that would answer, and 
proclaim it at Charing-Cross, just for a month. 
But, I dare say, we should be quite as difficult 
in fixing as they are. I might drop a courtesy 
to the best curricle-whip in town, and beg to 
be taken in. But I should certainly put another 
coronet on it, ‘ aivi another man’s horses to it ; 
and then desire him to drive me not quite fifty 
miles, and be set down at quite a different 
door from what he expected ; as it should by 
ntf means be’ his own. No man would be 
found possessed of « all the requisites, if we had 
to select him for ourselves. This is very plea- 
sant life, but not true country; not such, at 
least, as .would be acknowledged on the banks 
of some Scotch rivers I know,, or in the. sylvan 
scenes of ^ or where mermaids ride the 

waves on dolphins’ backs, as X saw them in 
summer.. By the bye, I forgot to look if their 
bridles were like mine. Surely, Thistledown’s 
silver-shells would be quite appifbpriate, and 
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in good taste, for a mermaid : and I dare say, 
my pretty lliistle would let hers go as a pattern. 
While the dust and heat prevent my ridiiig, 
how she stands paw, pawing in her stable, when' 
I go to see her- How I do love her. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER LXXyil. 

Lad^ Jjiicy to Lady Jafie. 


llarley-strtiet, June .‘JO. 

1 MUST dispute tiie title by which you fix me 
down to give your particular interest,” in the 
J3uchess’s assembly, a full and minute gratifi- 
cation. How can I, while you keep me igno- 
rant from what that interest arose? We used 
to ask, Jane, you. remember, is it vegetable, 
animal, or mineral ? You arc a spoiled child, 
and those who help to spoil you, suffer from it, 
as generally hajljpens. I’ must try to overlook 
tile buzz^ of this gay assembly, and distinguish 
the objects of niost interest to others, in which 
way I may hit upon yours : I coii^clude it to be 
in die animated world. Of the vegetable, we 
had all the perfume? of Arabia; and of the 
mineral, that elegant specimen, which fly in 
noisy compliments about the ladies from a gay 
earPs pocket, called crackers : gunpowder you 
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will allow to be of llie latter description. . Tlie 
first who caught attention, was the — , of 

, whose graceful rowing on the Thames I 

liad witnessed in the morning. Then passed in 
review, one who yields to no wheel of the four- 
in-hand club, and told me, in perfect delight, he 
had at last acquired the exact turn of the sU’aw 
in the mouth, which gained the, premium at 
their last meeting ; and he .ofeed to teach it to 

brdtlier E : For, my dear fellow, unless 

you can speak distinctly at the same time ypu 
turn your straw, you need not attempt to show 
yourself amongst us.” For some time, I could 
see nothing 1 thought you ^ould care to licar 
of, till I got into a very attentive group, listen- 
ing to the newly returned kiAght^errant, who 
has travelled so lar, to rid the fem&le world of 
all their bad taste in dress, manner, i^mture, , 

&c. He was explaining his ; new code to his 
most attentive audience. Kes^ly? after puttmg 
us quite on the fret, by telljing how much we 
are all in the wrqng, (mere words won't, do,) 
he must.^ve us coloured plates and explan- 
ations. My poor he^ was in sucji a puzzle> I 
told him I «wou9El put down my name to a five- 
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guinea subscription, for a proof impression of 
his work, if be would spare my brains for die 
present Lady Fanny Twaddle told me, she 
had to pull her carriage-string, in St James s 
Street,, to listen to half an tour’s lecture upon 
the wrong cut of her dog’s ears, as he sat 
with his fore-paws upon the carriage-window . 
he IS really very tiresome, and yet he does 
some good too. It has probably reached you, 
that we have got a golden image among us just 
now ; but whether finished for home-consump- 
tion or foreign exportation, I can’t tell. Were it 
mine, it should be ground down at once into 
all sorts of elegant articles, after Rundell and 
bridip’s best fashion. Pray arc any of these 
the objects of y»ur curiosity, my dear Jane ? 
Or did it arise, from the half-shut eyes with 
which his Grime Iboks at every thing, since he 
returned from his pilgrimage to St Peter s, 
which is so attractive to many ; or the finish- 
ed dancing: of that all-perfect quadrillist Sir 

n.c. 

I supjiose you care little for a cold disdamful 

■ b^ity, whose trafaaerit smile is bestowed upon 

so few., ' It never met my eye. ‘Butithe Graces 
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themselves, soon to wear Hymfeii’s most rosy 
chains, may interest you ; aiul the lovely band 
of cousins, who are just winnowin^r their newly 
fetretclied pinions in tlie air of an untried 
world, must attract your good wishes. I can 
think of no more, my dear Jane: you are too 
lar removed from the trifles Which gain birth 
tt>-day, and die to-morrow: and at any rate, 
nothing can at present expect so long a life as 
to rc^icli Devonshire ; for town is too full and 
too gay to give continued attention to any thing. 

Yours afiectionatcly, 

M. 



LF/lTKll LXXVlll. 


iMdi/ Jjucif lo Jjathj Jam. 

. TljirlLy-htrpcl, June. 

I UETURNrn lato tins oveninj;^ from Windsor, 
my deal’ Jane, where I went with some friends ; 
and it was so lovely, I must tell you all about 
it, before tlu* impression is gone ofi. As I had 
not bee'll there since I was a child, it was quite 
nev' to me. The vi^w from tlie round lower is 
\ery fine; but f was going to say lo a lady 
next me, that 1 should like a few Scottish 
mountains, to give greater variety and interest 
to it, when n slight breeze raised that emblem 
of royalty, which marks the residence of our 
venerable Sovereign; and my conscience told 
me, ail my decorations of scenery could not 
add a feature equal to Aiat of real and he^t- 
fdt interest We saw the banners of tlie 
second Marlboafough (which are t<> be^ placed 
yearly) they putting up in the installation 
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hall: this, I believe, is the charter by which , 
Strathfieldsay is held. I am not very well 
acquainted with those matters ; but it seems an 
appropriate feudtil due.* Thie terrace has been 
closed for mauy years. After . spending some 
time admiring the great park, we dined with a 
lady on its verge; and enjoyed, from her 
grounds, much Variety of prospect. The cas^e 
stands most beautifully; and I am, indeed, 
more ^partial to , looking at it^ than .leom it, 
as it rises so Jjroudly above, the park sc^ery^ 
What would my friends in Scotland give for a 
few of those trees ? The R^ent^s cottage is very 
pretty, and must form a very agreeable con«> 
trast with his usual resulences : I think it >efy 
handsome in H. R. H* to allow the public such 
free enjoyment of, that part of fliie park.. And 
I, for one, bow in gratitude for the refreshing 
bobn, as it /really was to^ay: there had been 
some rain, and ^ was so verdant and so quiet. 
I did wonder what kept here : that will 
be answer^ to-moinrow &t 
for the tempter pomes wi^^^ alt hi® usual arts, 
which are jio where^ bett^, ^splayed; than at 
such a fet^. I got one' of his,epbla2;pned cards, 
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'uliich, I find, is a mark of peculiar distinction. 
It shall go, witli all my other juvenile presents, 

to the Richmond children. Brother E is 

become a popular dancer, do you kno^^v : this is 
a trait of activity which I never expected to find 
in his character. He is still a very fine man,” 
but 1 hope to cure him. Adieu. 

Yours over. 

L. M. 
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LETTER LXXIX. 

« 

Ij$dy Lucy to Lady Jane. 

July 2. 

1 HAVE just a moment to-day to dress for the 
masked party, so attend my toilette : it is to 
be a ball-dress, of rather. a splendid character; 
and a plaid of the brightest colours, clasped 
over one shoulder with dian\onds, and a rich 
trimming to suit at the bottom of the dress, 
edged with silver ; my hair as* usual, and clus- 
tered up in a small coronet of* gems. Helen 
takes tlie exact dress of Jeannie Deans, when 
introduced to the Queen; and her brother 
attends us. Mamma, Sir Henry, and brother 
E— — , complete our party, and some strag- 
glers will join us tliere ; Lord H. in particular. 
I preferred a fancy Scottish dress to all the cha- 
racters they proposed for me, from Flora, in 
Waverleyf down to Pdggy, in the Gentle Shep- 
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herd, as it is so diificult to keep up a cha- 
racter borrowed, — in its language particu- 
Wly* I cannot spare you another minute. 

y ours, 

I-. M. 



275 


LETTER LXXX. 

IdOdy L^fy to Lady Jane. 

July. 

A. a masquerade is as new to you^ my dear 
Jaije 9 as to me, 1 shall give you as much of it 
as 1 can recollect. Our party consisted of my- 
self, ill a Scottish dress> Jcannic Deans for my 
prompter, and her brother in a Highland shoo<^- 
ing dress and very tasteful bonnet; this ap- 
peared our group, but Mamma, and Sir Henry 
and Lord H. were clo'>e by us. After the first 
buzz, which is very confusing, I begun to enter 
a little into it, and found a few yards of plaid- 
ing, with the diamonds which fastened it on, 
were sufficient to mark me as an object for all 
who were, or who wished to be, supposed for 
the evening tmder the banners of that country; 
and soon a gay youtli,*with the accent perfectly 
pure, came up with, 

Dinna think, my bonnie lassie, 

• Tift gaun tp leave thee 
and really for some time provokingly kept 
T 2 
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his word* A stranger, ui the garb of Old 
Gaul, joined us, and said he had long been 
a wanderer from his native mountains, and 
begged that I would allow him to make me 
bis guiding star homeward. The melody 
of his English tones, and the perfect simple 
elegance of his dress, were so unlike a mere 
Highlander, that I accepted his company, 
tliough I was satisfied he had never dwelt 
beyond the Tweed. But I could not make him 
out : however, he never left me. The first essay 
] made of my Scotch, was upon the young 
Lady D— — , who, you know, married certainly 
for,a jointure, and pi ompted by Jeannie 1 sung, 

Donald, he is thrice as old as me, 

♦ 

His days perhaps will no be mony, 

'And if you ever rtiay be Free, , 

You’U surely then reward your Johnny.” 

This was a little bold, as she ]bad no mask ; but 
wheh Mirth has slipt from her harness for the 
evening, no one minds that: besides, I nev »• 
"heard there was a Johnny in the case. Lord H, 
knew every one^ by insfinct I think, and poin^ 
put the very Vinother of the^Oraccs, Reclined 
under an alcove' surrounded by flower-girls 
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I approached, and begged to gather from theicf 
baslcets banquet for her. She said, ‘‘ None of 
her favourites grew in Scotland, and therefore I 
should not suit her taste.” — True, lady, we 
only boost the heath-bell, wild rose, eglan- 
tine, and broom ; but we cull simples of great 
efficacy sometimes and searching one of the 
baskets, I brought out a &w sprigs, and said, 
These are of true Scottish growth ; this is 
thyme, somewhat withered by being wreathed 
with rue, which our old songs say, remains > 
long in prime, and Iniving nothing better, I select 
it for you.” . A friar joined us, and begged to 
confess the fair-one for whom \ prescribed rue, , 
a plant which he said flourished in abundance 
within the shelter of their. conVent walls ; but 
I warned liim off, and bid him confess the lighter 
follies of the flower-girls, and leave my pre- 
sn ip^ion to take its full effect. My attention was 
caugbi b}^ my stran^r” in conversation with 
n sweet '■"nice, who, with a sigh, smd, . 

Since 'tis a customary^ cross, , 

Let/s teach our trial patience.” . 

Go, my love, and o^ dief staff pf. hope find 
comfort and support,” 'wai p^t of his, aiv§wer ; ' 
T ifi 
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^ut l)efore I could look round she had vanished. 
I soon discovered Julia in the character Titaiiia, 
and 

“ I did at ray pleasiH-e taunt her, 

"Till in mild terms she bogged my patience. ” 
My mother took her in charge, to save tlie 
already half-closed eyes from the effects which 
. Puck’s mistakes might occasion. drew near 
a ‘group of Wellington heroes, whom I should 
have taken for mere Bond-street beaux, had 
my uncle not said they were describing the 
noble art of Rugriding, as practised in the 
Marlborough wars with so much tact: they must 
e be real soldiers. „ Brother E. had joined friends 
of his own, and we lost him. A duchess, who 
had seemed soiiie^what impatient at the convers- 
ation of the cfdicers, called our attention to an 
, excellent tumbler, who, after many very good 
tricks, disappeared into the pocket of a lady of 
Uie seventeendi century. I did not find I 
could make as much use of hiy Scotdi as I 
expected, thdugh Jeannie was at my elbow: she 
was, very <popiilar, and many butlers oflfered to 
turn schpol-masters fpr her sake. She had a 
ready sweet mode of •shaking off impertinence, 
10 
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and answering wit in a sly droll Scottish tone, 
that delighted eveiy one she spoke to. 

We had a capital character, and, I am told, 
quite new — ^,a Tulip, who, under tliat gaudy 
guise, displayed ^very folly incident to human 
nature : tlie only other vegetable was a Thistle, 
which was rather troublesome to me, but 

1 turned my weeding hook aside, 

And spared the s3mibol dear.” 

A harper caught my attention, and sung most 
beautifully upon a rose : 

Wlien at the early glance of morn 
^ It sleeps upon its glittering thorn, 

* 'Tis sweet to dare the tahgled fence,. i 
To cull the timid floweret thence, 

And wipe with tender hahd away 
The tear that on its blushes stray.” 

1 knew the subject this applied to, and taking 
the harp, and running over it enough to change 
the measure, answered him thus : 

Hope soon will waft yew brighter hours 
' On wings of plumage soft and gay, 

The wreath you twine of blooming flowers 
Shall then ^ast thorns and tears away.” * 

T 
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' We bad some very good groups ; a Spanish 
nobleman, disguised as a peer from Brae Mar ; 
the Queen of Shadows herself, attended by the 
essence of taste and perfumes, \vho rules the 
fashionable youth of this age with undisputed 
sway; once-married, once-parted, once-widow- 
ed, and to-be-married-again lord, in the disguise 
of a Highland keeper, with such brogues , as I 
had seen there, though hardly expected to meet 
again : a courtier and a statesman driving the 
great wheel of political affairs each their own 
way, was very amusing; and we had a lady 
directing a ball acted to the life — exclusion and 
selection, with all the presiding cpiolities,. were 
clone to perfection, and more truly laughable 
than any thing I saw during the evening. I 
pass over all the rest, to reach the most sin- 
gidar and well-sustained character, which I 
, heard many people say they had ever witnessed. 
One very clever person midertook to be London 
itself; his head was surmounted by the dome of 
St. PaiiPs, and the gneat mantle in which he was 
wrapt, by extreme dexterity, was so managed 
as to j§how the scene where die action of the 
moment lay. This ideap must Bave* been taken 
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from some vision I have met with, wliere the 
mantle was ^intetl after the same style. He 
begun by St. Paul’s, then the Tower, next a 
city feast and die Lord Mayor, which was done 
with great wit. This was followed by a view of the 
India House and the Temple; and I heard it siiid 
he spoke excellent law. Next he was a bargeman 
on the Thames, widi a song ; then a Jew ; and 
I believe he gave* a more exact display of tlieir 
proceedings than might be agreeable to all the 
by-standers. He gave us Bedlam after this^ 
and pulling off his mask, showed a countenance 
no one could recognise — of ashy paleness ; and 
such eyes, I believe I shall never forget them : 
this was too well done,* and seemed tt> 
exhaust him. .He retired for some time to 
refresh himself, and when I saw him again; he 
was exhibiting the Lottery-offices : from this he 
ran over the Union Service Club, the Gaming- 
houses in St^ James’s Street, the Opera House, 
Theatres, Four-in-hand Club, Parks, Argyle 
Rooms, and sope distinguished characters 
there, the House of Commons, and concluded 
with the Hustings at Westminster, where he 
appeared jso perfectly, at hpme, that no one 
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iiiiy longer tloubted to whose versatile talents 
they were indebted for this arduous^and amusing 
character. * 

I dare say, my dear Jane, I have, even oji 
paper, wearied you. One word of my stranger : 
1 begged him to raise his mask. Not for worlds,” 
he said ; and though lie had played the triuint 
with time” on his own account, he gave me to 
understand he was my guardian I'or tlie sake of 
a friend. Provoking, but most }>leasant crea- 
ture ! how I long to find liim out. Thus we 
parted. Adieu. 

Yoursi 

L. M. 



283 ’ 


LETTER LXXXL 
Tjady Ijucy to Judy Jane. 

Ilarley«strc(% July! 

]V[amma carried Jcannin and me to an exfiibi- 
(ion of painting, in a private house, to-day, where 
wo were fortunate enough to see P. L. ; and 
her warm Scotcl* heart was quite deliglited. 
Tlie jinc line of thoughtfulness, so strongly 
marked in his countenance, was, at limes, so 
enlivened by interest in die subject of the can- 
vass before him, that she saw more chai’acter 
llian she could Have traced* in so short a time, 
otherwise ; and she combines in her own fancy, 
suclx a mixture of goodness and elevated feel- 
ings, as will, I think, if rightly distributed over 
Iier quarter of Scotland, fairly rival Charlie 
my darling” To tliose who live at a distance 
from the busy world, fliere is an inexpressible 
charm, in thus unexpectidly finding themselves 
ill society witli one lor Mhoni so much is ftJl 



and of whom so much has been heard. She 
absolutely gazed with a tretnor of delight upon 
him j and wlien I whispered How c<in you 
look ut any man so ?’’ she dropt her eyes witli 
such a blush of inilocent surprise, at being 
caught, and turned to me : I look at him as 
something beyond man : none at least could 
excite tlie emotion he does.” — « Fyc, fye, 
Jeannie, is there no Malcolm to chide that blush 
and lingering gaze?” Poor Jeannie ! as she 
looked her last probably, 1 could find no more 
£uilt; <and when he made one of his gracefid 
half-bend hall-bpws, ’ on finding all the company 
stand up, as he passed us I thought Jcarniie’s' 
heart would have leapt from her eyes. It is 
really pleasant to have had it in our power to 
make lier trip South so agreeable to her. You 
asked me what sort of books my friend Jeannie 
has. She is truly Scotch; all fair hair, blue 
eyes, and expression, with a fine skin, and high 
colour; but il is a colour tliat varies so much 
with the feeling of the moment, it gives great 
interest to her countenailce. Her figure shows 
heaitli and vigour more than grace ; at least tlie 
sort of quadrilling swimming grace, such as 
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j;ou and Lady Anne boast, my dear Jane, but 
wliicli, I imagine, would stand Jeaiiuie in little 
stead ill that country, where active exertion is 
much ofteiicr the lot of females, than languid 
leisure to study the graces. One glance to 
smooth her snood at her mirror will suffice 
Jeannie in four-and-twenty hours, I dare say. 
She slyly asked Mamma, when she insisted 
upon her carrying down one of tliose large 
straw bonnets, if she meant it to scuttle die 
water out of her brother's boat, for it could 
otherwise be of no use to her. 

The T.’s are going abroad this summer, ’ 
bantling and all. Lord T. is really a pattern 
husband, and she seems to t\nnk so too ; I 
mean Lady T. by she. As to your fancy 
for my sending you fashions, you must give it 
up, my dear Jane ; I could not resist making 
a fright of you.^ • I would select every thing 
hideous 1 could find; and you should be made 
the rarest caricature of a belle of tlie nineteentli 
century that ever Devonshire saw. * No one 
talks of iashions but milliners and ladies’ maids. 

' 1 beard Julia^ give a lecture upon them t’other 
morning, the English of which was, to induce 
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her lady to throw aside all she wore durin^^ 
the last two months, for her benefit; and to 
run a few more long bills for her coadjutor^s 
benefit, the dress-maker. I am positive tliat 
they bribe the maids who preside, not wait, at 
toilettes, to disgust their ladies on ))uri)ose. It 
would be my rule, if 1 had a maid w^ho pre- 
sumed to give her opinion, to dt> exactly the 
reverse of her advice ; at least where its object 
was fresh orders^ They are a detestable set, 
and many a gay and fasliionablc wonnin is 
brought into serious extravagance by their 
‘ influence ; and, like all other secret influence, so 
much art is mingled, they are blbided entirely 
to tlic snare. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M, 
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LETTER LXXXII. 

Lail^ Laity to laidy Jane, 

Harley-strcet, July 27. 

I HOPE my Scotcli friend goes home pleased 
widi all she has seen. She has cried her eyes 
out at O’Neill, laughed at Mathews, and blushed ' 
for very shame” at our opera-dancers* I 
don’t see, Jane, why this should be thought so 
truly Scotch, and praised in my friend’ Jeannie 
as an interesting trait of feeling; while we 
should be laughed at heartily, and called affected 
for it. Now I confess I never look at these 
dancers without wishing myself any where else : 
but who would venture to say so ? 

I prevailed upon Mamma to send out cards 
for a ball ; and though late in the season, it was 
a very good one: but 1 imaging not such as 
Jeannie would have preferred to her own : but it 
was seeing ,a “little of every thing. The only 
novelty was a £mcy of brotlier E.’s. after sup- 
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per*; for we supped a VEcossais : he had seen it 
dene at Naples, instead of the common ball- 
supper fancies, to supply conversation for 
those who have it not at hand already : it is 
having two vases; and every one writes on a 
slip of paper, and rolls it up and the gentle- 
men deposit in one, the ladies in another ; they 
are then shook together, and carried round, 
and each gentleman presents the lady from his 
vase, and she from hers, what they drav; out, 
and all sorts of absurd tilings follow of course. 
Slips of paper and pencils were provided, some 
most stupid, otliers very a-pt'ojms ; and being 
all written for the moment, good taste and feel- 
ing preclude any« thing unpleasant: you are 
not obliged to read aloud, unless you like it ; 
but most people did. My roll, it would have 
puzzled me to read : — 

The music of that voice I heard, 

' Nor wist while it enslav’d me, 

I saw those eyes, yet nothing fear’d, 

Tilk fears no more had saved me.” 

That they were not all witten for, the moment 
this proved, as it was in ink : but J suppose it 
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is a possible case to substitute a different roll 
from what you draw; but, “ Presented by 
whom, Lucy?” By the ‘‘stranger” of the 
former evening. I do not take oft* his mask 
for you, Jane, yet. remark, and I am to 

understand, he acts by deputy at present. 

Monday, July SO. 

My friends are returned home, and, I hope, 
carry favourable impressions. Jeannie enjoys 
every thing best in her own way,* not at all in 
mine, for she is so hampered by — “ But, 
Lady L., how will this and that and t’other 
appear if I do it?” or, “ I^cailnot help thinking 
it will seem odd or, “ indeed you must excuse 
me, that will never do,” I tell her she draws 
her plaid over her eyes, as I saw some 
old women do, from devotion in church, 
when in Scotland ; and finds merit in what 1 
see none; sifting every particle and circum- 
stance of life so minutely, that it must run 
away before’ she makes up ner mind upon enjoy- 
ing it. I treat the world as my garden, and 
walk sti’Jiit^on )^pon a terrace high enough to 
give me a full view; and when I pluck bright 
* n 
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flowers from ilie borders as 1 jjass along, I don’t 
tlirow them away because a few w<ieds stick to 
them, 

I forgot to write of the breakfast party; it 
was but so, so, hot aud.dusf^: and perhaps 1 
am not so easily jdeased in rural \ ilia scenery, 
since I became aware of the mimic form ” it 
presents. 

Sir Henry and my brother go Iiome with 
Mamma. I go down into the countr}? in a few 
days, to see Fanny; and so ends my London 
campaign. 

y ours, 

L. M. 



LETTER LXXXIJL 


had}) S* to the Countess q)' E, 


Florence, July. 

MY DEAF SISTEtt, 

Y ou may believe that the prospect of having 
my daughter, my grand-child, and son-in-law, 
with us, is a most unspeakable pleasure : next 
month we hope all to meet. This is a \&ry 
pleasant place, and l'%V3e made myself very 
well acquainted with all that is best worth see- 
ing, Although the gallery is\tript of much of 
its original beauty, yet I am* l^^^PPy to find 
a prospect of it being restored ; and much is 
still left to delight the eye. The situation, gar- 
dens, &c. &c. do not please, me quite so mucli 
as Naples; but. the ktter had novelty to re^ 
commend them. I met witli your old friend 
Winifred here, and her fine stiff husband. She 
is more delighjtful than ever; so much taste, 
and so perfect a knowledge of every subject 
u 2 
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which she finds, in painting or in marble, quotas 
tions by the yai’d, notes, remarks “ from her own 
pen,” and all the parade of female learning : her 
husband happily thinks her an oracle, and takes 
every thing on trust if it comes from her. 
They say marriages are made in heaven, but 
if die wind is high, often blown asunder before 
they are concluded on earth. It must liave 
been a cahn, calm day, when these two were 
j)airc‘d ; for they could not have botm matche<l 
otherwise, I am sure. She will be a real nut 
for Lady Lucy to crack at leisure, for six 
months afler she returns to England. 

Adieu, my dear sisteH Widi our united good 
wishes. 

Believe me ever 

Y our attached 

G. S. 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 

Lady Lucy to Ztody Jane* 

Park, Essex, July, l3— 

A FULL account of Fanny I promised, her 
husband, house, and every thing. Such a 
promise! I found her waiting me upon tlic 
lawn with her husband, and the joy of her sweet 
countenance at once tbld me all 1 wished {o 
know, — that she was perfectly happy. Mr. B. 
welcomed me in a hearty, l5nd way, and they 
hardly allowed me to glance at the fine timber, 
deer, and other parkish beauties, before I was 
hurried to the house. Every thing is upon the 
most elegant plan of comfort you can imagine ; 
just servants enough, rooms enough, and every 
thing enough. Mr. B.*took us through the 
library to Fanny^s own drawing-room, and there 
left us. ‘‘ See^” said she, what a room !” And 
certainly such a room I should like to see of my 
u S 



own: it opens upon a flower-garden, where a 
marble basin receives a fountain playing, md 
at that time sparkling, over a wdderness of 
sweets : it does not spoilt from a do]|jphin, but 
rises from an invisible pipe, and falls in a shower 
of spray, such as I have seen natural in Scot- 
land. Orange blossom, jessamin^ andallBlora’s 

treasures, were lavished here. Mr. B. coidd 
not resist the pleasure he anticipated upon this 
exhibition, and , we found him on the out-skirts, 
of the gard^j watching with ^trone delight 
all Ins raptures. Slie brought him 

in with, “ Oh ! you spy, what will Lady 
Lucy say?’ — “She wUl say, dear Fanny, 
that she made roe a happier man than ait one 
time she ha^ reaso'h to think I deserved to be.” 
The house wd 'grounds are in excellent taste, 
and Fanny drove me all round her par^ise with 
a, pair of, pretty bay ponies. I suppose-Mr. B. 
had not many tastes^ijnilar tp b^s formerly ; 
but she;has a wuiping.way of, arranging every 
til ings ro as to g^ve it,jfterit,ih his eyes ,; and she 
plays, at i tk^a-tite game every evening 

with Wm.. „1^ey have a good, neighbourho^ ; 
and Mt. B:,*^ Wealth seem§, from what I heard 



ill my rambles, to “ cheer all the country 
round.” • 

I should like to find a plain, brown-coated 
man, I think, by and bye, myself, dearest Jane. 
Do you know, I am really growing serious since 
1 came here. Joking apart, neither you nor I 
could have niathi liiin happy; but Fanny can 
smd will, I tun cluirmed to see. I shall remain 
a fortnight E. accompanied my mother home, 
and what else we may do this summer, is not 
yet determined. Adieu. 

Yours ever, 

L. M, 
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LETTER LXXXV. 

Lady Jjacy to Lady Jane. 

Park, July, 18 -i- 

MY DEAlt JANE, 

K , CAMK to carry me home two days ago, as 
Mammal, Sir Henry, and E., havj^ accepted an 
invitation from Lord and Lady F. to go into 
Wales; and. we all go there after I have been a 
week at home. Will it prove another Scotland ? 
You know tiieir fine place is on the coast, and 
I am extremely to see it. 

We have had some very pleasant society here, 
and it gives me much pleasure .to see that Mr. 
B. seems to have gained so good a footing: 
Fanny is adored. E. was quite astonished when 
he saw her. “ Is that Lady H.’s daughter, 
and that her husband This arose from Lady 
H. having said . her daughter was married hor- 
ribly; hut the wretch bad money, only Fanny 
did not know howto usjj it. I^amwery glad 
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that K. has been their menage^ since this was 
the impression given. Adieu. 

Kver yours, 

L. M. 


Xo live a montli with Lady F., rather makes 
me ieel odd. 8ir Heniy heard lately from 
H. L)., seemingly more composed. 



LETTER LXXXVI. 


Lady Lucy to Lady Jane. 

Castle, Wales. 

Wb are charmed with this place ; it has every 
advantage fro/n sea views and woodland heights, 
rocky stbnes, and so forth* The castle is partly 
modern, but there are battlements and turrets, 
and all the decorations^of castellated architecture. 
You might be shut up in a tower, or a dungeon, 
dear Jane, or suspended from an iron hook, near 
tlie portcullis, at pleasure, any height you in-* 
dine, with perfecf ease, ^y ideas of a High- 
land baron were paltry, compared to tlie terrific 
power they swayed here: but^ I suppose, you 
will prefer the carpet tales, either of other or pr^ 
sent days, to these images, which, had time not 
softened them down, would be somewhat oddish 
to our feeling^. I found Lady F. looking well, 
and all the party in summer »gaiet^; it is a large 
one, but, I shall naxne c^y those I "^ave any 
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fiincy to, at jireseiit ; and tor that 1 take namei? 
of the country, as 1 found in Scotland last year 
it led to something unpleasant my having nmfied 
too fully. Sir Edivaixl and Lady Mortimer, with 
their daughter Isabella, stolid foremost with me ; 
an old Welsh family. I hear that Isabella lias 
ten brothers and sisters, and she is the third ; her 
elder brothers being out with the army or navy. 
She is eighteen, and a really engaging girl ; 
her mother is a charming woman; and I guess 
they are a united, happy family, .Sir E. 
was known to my uncle formerly. We ride 
and spend the mornings as we like, and sit 
down, I believe, most da;^s, five-andrtwenly 
to dinner; and the evenijgs bring music, 
dancing, chat, and every agreeable circumstance 
of society. Lady F. being new, all the families 
witliin reach wait upon her ; and she has man- 
ners well calculated to please. I see Jier hus- 
band much delighted by the constant attention 
she pays to her visitors ; and she does it with 
such graceful ease, they feel, but do not see, it. 
I must notice one circumstance, I tRink, greatly 
to her praise ; in setectog h^r own apartments, 
she declined all those looking towards the sea. 



300 


I testified my perfect approbation of her choice, 
midst all the objections made, that one window 
was dull, another too sminy, and such hints 
from friends, at Jiei' tfoant of taste* 

1 do not expect to have much time for my 
pen ; do not you eitlier, my dear Jane ; and if I 
can be better than my word, you will reap the 
l>enefit,. in so far as you fiattcr me by saying 
your correspondence with me is your only pre- 
sent link to society. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER LXXXVIl. 

Lady ZAuy to Ltady Jane. 

Castle, Wales, August. 

I^ADY Mortimer having mentioned a veiy 
amiable recluse was here. Lady F. resolved to* 
introduce herself^ as it was a case less of eti- 
quette than kindness, and Lady M.*s account 
of her was so interesting. The outline of her 
story was soon told ; young, rich, and amiaBle, 
admired in the world, mai;fied and happy — 
tlien widowed by tlic fiery bound of a favourite 
horse, which laid her husband in his grave, 
she was left at twenty-two with two sons, one 
born after his father’s death. 'When it was found 
that time did not do its usual part, herfnends 
in vain tried to draw her from her retirement, 
and after some years gave her up to her own 
solitary schemes, hoping she might at last return 
to the wqrld without solicitation. In tliis they 
were disappointed,, and after tea years, her habits 
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appear only to have taken deeper root, and the 
“stubborn sickness of theheart’' remains the same. 
“ O ! is she handsome 1” exclaimed that pert 
girl, Miss Emma ; “ it is so long since any one 
asked that question, I dare say you could hardly 
find it answered.*’ Lady Mortimer said, “ she 
would at any rate have no charms for you.” 

Wc drove there Ladies F. and M., Isabella, 
and myself, yesterday, after Lady M. hyd written 
*a few lines to ask Lady Olivia’s j>ermission; 
which was immediately granted, for her feelings 
are too deeply seated to be at aWfaroneJu!, Tier 
castle, for it is one of the oldest upon this coast, 
had a cold, stern look, which, added to a bare 
rock- bound coast, ^eemed destined by nature to 
banish all feelings agreeable to life ; yet here. 
Lady M. says, slie was once a happy wife. 1 
had worked up my mind to expect a dis})lay of 
sombre magnificence, but I found things rather 
bearing the marks of faded modem life, such 
as I suppose when hers wtis in its prime was the 
taste.. She received us without any forbidding 
gloom, though she struggled to suppress the 
sigh wl:^h, alluding to Lady F. J)eing a young 
wife ajud lately coming into the neighbourjiood, 
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occasioned; it would not do, and alter, holding 
her hand for a moment, she turned from us into 
a deep recess, where three windows formed a 
sprt of inner room : this was soon conquered, 
and she returned perfectly calm ; and while she 
conversed*witli these ladies, and Isabella talked 
with her sons, who were home from school, I 
had time to observe her appearance. She has 
very fine features, and a sort of clear skin, which 
I never saw but once I think, of the brunette 
complexion, a slight tinge of colour, and a fiill 
dark eye: lack lustred eye of couirsc. Affliction 
appeared to have drained her countenance of 
colours, and left an autumn tinge, sucli hs a 
sickly sun only at times ligl)tens up : very black 
hair, shaded off* her forehead. Nothing in the 
character of her dress particular, but its colour 
you need not doubt. Her two sons appear de- 
lightful boys, and the full tones of their voices 
were a strong contrast to flieir mother’s appear- 
ance. I have not time tq-day to say more of her, 
but I dare say we shall know her better before we 
leave this. I rathw* wish to vent a little of my 
spleen at^tlieibllowing conver^tion aft^ we re- 
turned to the castle. ^^Ohl do tell us about this 
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interesting creature,” echoed from men and wo- 
men all round us. — Quite a heroine of con- 
stancy,” drawled out lord B. ; “ pity as she is so 
rich she won’t marry.” — Marry ! oh, you 
shocking creature, she cares for nothing but the 
screaming of the sea-birds round her broken 
battlements : but do let us hear.” There was so 
litde for such ears, that we were all rather 
silent, when one I need not name, as you \rill 
find her out by her speech, said, “ Oh ! you 
need say no more, give me a pen and I will 
put it all down : the lovely recluse clasped Lady 
F. to her bosom, swore eternal friendship, wept 
o’er the ghost of departed joys, gazed and wept 
again ; while Lady F. in all the brilliancy of 
life, shone such a delicious contrast! such feeling, 
such sympathy, m a young Countess ! I do 
think, Liuly F., we must take your picture so, 
light and shade could not have been more 
l)eautifully grouped for effect ” A burst from 
E. and his fashionable friends followed this 
cold-hearted wit, while I saw “ the prisoned 
secret” in th6 eye of Lady F., which proved 
her sympathy arose from any thing but a love of 
effect 
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I left them to enjoy their own applause, and 
begged Lady F. to send for the new music I 
saw in her dressing«room, as a relief to her as 
well as myself. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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cannot so slightly treat another, who does belong 
to our circle, and by her music and other 
showy talents is playing but a wicked part 
towards her we used to call Medora, as I see 
her daily arts practised against the* husband ; 
and, like Otilhare, she is very willing to send 
his last virtue to jom the rest and she is 
youag, my. dear Jane, and unmarried^ who is 
so employed. * I mean to set Sir H^ry, with 
hi^ sarcai^c fl^tery^ to work upon this young 
lady. ' We lire td have a fancy ball, ’and the 
Welsh ladies 'Siite in grestt expectation, as it is 
quite new hete: those who choose cbiiie in 
mask, upon givii^ in their* nanieis to Loird F.; 
and as all are to unmask at sppper^ ho ham can 
I ensue. If you can suspect ahy^improper perisdn 
to be found among thede wildernesses, I prefer 
being unmasked,' for I found having any thing 
of a bhaihcter requires so rnucK- attention to 
keep it up^^ one loses a grieat deal of amusement. 
During these .very hOt‘ ihorhings we have sat 
chiefly in a > citcular saloon^ liking over the 
sea-terrace, and Sir Henry mds to us : the tts, 
means la^jes isesideAt^ Mammae Lady M.^ add 
soon. This is very pletfsant, and we emplby 

X 2 
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oui selves aflt'r the most approved manner of 
spinsters and discreet matrons during ‘‘ tlic 
readings.” Mrs. Siddons, I have lieard^ first 
introduced what I .think so awkward an ex- 
pression. As we go next month into the very 
country of Owen (ilendowx*r, he read Henry 
the P'ourth this morning, to let us recall what 
Shakspeare says of Welsh chm*acter: furious 
creatures they must have been. I am glad the 
race is extinct I sec* some of the party tire oi* 
this, and would prefer a volume of Lord Byron, 
so I dare say our audience will fall offl 

I like Isabella better than all the girls here, 
she has -so much intelligence and so little follj, 
and beautiful as heart can wish : — not in the* 
common idea ; (but who thinks alike ?) for it * 
is the beauty of mind and expression, with a 
form and face much such as pass (without this 
animation) unnoticed everyday. Her talents 
appear e<|ual to any, but are never excited in 
display ; and her father dotes u))on her, I see. 
She never was in town : would. not you like to 
have* her with you the first time ? Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M. 
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LETTER LXXXIX. 

Lady Lticy to Lady Jane, 

Castle, Wales. 

Isabella and I set out by oursel\res to-day to 
visit a family, of whose industry and poverty 
we had heard a great deal from a lady of this 
neighbourhood. The cottage was placed abso- 
lutely in a cleft of the rocks which overhang 
the sea, about half a mile from here^ and we 
got up to it upon shelving natural steps, of' a 
beautiful blue clean rock, resembling marble. 
Isabella has so good a manner with th^ country 
people, she introduced herself and me quite 
easily. We found the dame spinning, and three 
or four little ones, each performing some house- 
hold task. Poverty th^e was, nq doubt; but of 
that perfectly cheei^, active kind, that mast 
always create respect. She was drest as. neatly, 
though in ^e coarsest materials, as it was 
possible; imd the children were so also. I 
X 3 
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gaioed'from her ^ the jparticulars of her situa- 
*tion and means of lifei Her husband is not a 
fisheirthan, 'as ' I supposed* but a sort of boat 
carpoiter, or cobbler. She has ten children : hOr. 
dde^ s(m is in"' the army, 'and abroad ; her 
second in the navy, and with a suppressed Sigb 
she said they had not heard of him for dtree 
years, but in God’s good ' hoped he 
would retoirn. ^ Her - eldest daV^tia: (and a 
motlier's pride bi%^ned' h# as she 
nahted'^her) is ih veiy :g(|^v sendee whh a 
firmer ; her second works hbthc^ and five 
mdro are too young for work| ^nd, pointing to^a 
slee|)ing cherub, ** m;y yonngeat'is'mi' the breast.” 

Margery, who is at service, ddnes. home 
once a month, and ^es bor 'teiu of her 

wages, and always 'tdkes hon^ (dices' to mend^ 
and little matters, ^ wHchh|S[ltteB'myidriidgeiy,” 
sW’.asidi ‘^^ abd h^'Vihistiesa Is' So gOod as to 
liKOt^'lier to votk 'm hirar at an odd dinje for 
her brtrthershnd'^ast^s.^ i’]%e fitheT'^does not 

ma^'i^||to:‘finiiM'ten to twi^Ve ^kniiiilltf mid the 
set^lhid!;|§^'iihnedm^^’^ trifi^ by^i^rying 
fidi hotis!^ ^ dio fishennen4<^' 
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in all of money, I could hardly reckon twenty, : 
pounds* But, good woman, 'how can . you ^ 
maintain a family upon that?’ “ Ladies, I wUl 
tell you how we Irve:'^ b^y.of course v^y : 
little. Wi^erL James, t^e eldest,^ was last at home> 
he gave us a and our neighbour, Qickens 
allows hei: tp. feed off his dppvn^; , twice a year I 
purchase a coai^ of igrai^ if^iu a «iill > 

here, whi€^^/>wh^ grqttad-^ down^, J, /mix ijvjth , 
potatoes and tnake^a c^ke : not abad one^iadi<^^ 
if you will banded us 

neat, fla-t piepe of matdng, a |» 5 ^y tolerable 
This with milk !serves;;forv.br^ I 

make a few cb^eeses, which*coine in at ^iii^^, 
at least for my husband/W^ lBi4,has he nothbig 
to drink?!’ Not oft^,; 
work I give him a bdttte of fpr I ali’^ays, 
keep one ;dozen, and , I get it at^ t;WQ;p^^ a : 
bottle, for him only ; at other tii|^^..w^ey;^Qni 
my cheese, or milk, is aU wedrink : 
and sometimes our neigh]i>ours;{,giyejUs h^J[iL|i ' I 
dry them, ’^d,my husbhnd ^ lineixom 

that rpck you see from the Have 

you no tea?”^'^ No, ladies j husband bri^g^iiia. 
little for me when a^k^d wi0i a babytJ hut T' 
X. 4 
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would not indulge so at any other time.” The 
evening repasrwas much the same. I promised 
to get her a receipt for Scotch porridge, which 
I assured her fed many thousands, where they 
had little else to depend upon. Meat, I found, 
they never tasted, yet more healthy, fine children 
could not be seen. They have a little' garden, 
but, except potatoes, I suf^pose it yields small 
assistance. ' 

The cleanliness of eveiyr thing quite astonish-* 
ed me : two rooms and a closet contained seven 
children] and their parents. I asked how she 
educated them. She said Lord P. had a free- 
school, where they were very well taught, and 
three of them in turn read very distinctly. I 
could not help saying, “ Surely, if Lady F. knew 
your situation, Sue would assist you.” " Oh ! 
^ no. Ma’am, except in sickness, we never ask 
help.” , I don’t believe this woman is five-*and- 
diirty : she, spins for blankets and coarse cloth, 
which is woven near Jiome, and makes her 
husband’s dress. Tlie wool she gets very 
reasonable, tod^she and her daughter work at 
harvest in return for other little advantages her 
good character gains her/ We left Jier with 



great admiration, and mean to get something 
done for her children which shall not give 
offence to her good feelings upon the subject* 
The lady who’named her to us, says she appears 
regularly at church with her childreti, and is 
in all parts of character equally respectable. 

My dear Jane, I think we may draw a good 
lesson from such a picture, when we place it in 
contrast with the fancied evils of life, amidst 
abundance, whicli we too olleii sec. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L.M 
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l.EriEll xc., 

jMdif L/rnij to Juady Jane^ 

Ca^Ue, Wales, August, 

I HAD been so niudi pleased with tlie situa- 
tion of the parish-church when thereupon Sun- 
day, that I returned, to $ee it in my walk to-day, 
widi IsabeUa Mortimer. It stands upon a 
little height above the sea, and the cemetery is 
continued down to, a low, wall, which parts it 
from the shore: the stones in general are 
nearly sunk on th6 sloping side, and 1 conclude 
they had begun<to bury up towards tlie church, 
at least as it now stands. It is very old and quite 
simple^ though Gothic* No situation could 
have been better chosen ; hole., and sufficiently 
above the sea to be protected from its encroach-* 
ments. 1 seated mjteelf upon one of those 
tomb-stones, such as 1 saw in Scotland, broad 
and fla4 supported at each, end about two feet 
from the ground : this oAc was of marble from 



Anglesey, and new. The shore is perfectly 
smooth, and unbroken by any rock, in this 
bay; and the full swell of each wave falls 
upon the ear with a solemn regular stillness, 1 
may say, tliat particularly suits the scene. 
Nothing distracts the attention ; and all is sea 
and horizon : a distant sail, a few wild fowl on 
wing, and Isabella’s light figure picking shells, 
were the only btlier objects; and the bay is 
closed in Jby low points, that just appear above 
tlie water. I felt the full effect of this combin- 
ation in a churdb-yard ; and turning naturally 
to trace the inscription upon the marble where 
I sat,' they were lines dictated so truly from 
the heart, that 1 took them down with my 
pendl: — 


Forgive the wish that would have kept thee here, 
And oh ! forgive the anguish-dropping tear, 

Wliile memoiy clings to that bright eye, 

Beanung through life in tender sympathy. 

And turns in sickening sorrow from the tomb, 
Whose silence seal’d thine e^thly doom. 

• 

It was, I leaf nt alvu from the stofie, the grave 
of a naval officer. 





Many inscriptions were in Wclsli, but Eng- 
lish is now the general language, of those at least 
who are eloquent, cither in tears or smiles. 

We are soon to go into North Wales : tlie 
pjirty will consist of my brotlier J^nd uncle, 
Lady Mortimer, Isabt^la, and myself; and we 
are to have ciurricles only, that cmi drive any 
where. I expect much pleasure from this tour. 

Yours, 

. L. M. 



LETTER XCI. 


iMdff lAUnj fa Ladif Jane. 

Cabdc, Wales, August SO, 

I MAY perhaps have told you, my dear Jane, 
or your penetration may have discovered, that 
I think — p- very much spoiled by foreign 
feelings: I say feelings, because his are now 
modelled by ideas gained abroad. To give you 
an instance ; I heard him a few days ago, talk- 
ing witli some of the idlers Af fashion here ef 
Isabella Mortimer. “ Ah well enough to 
represent at a ball during the assizes at Shrews- 
bury. But where is the grace of I^ady J., 
the sprightly wit of Miss C., and the dignity of 
the all-divine Dulsibella?” You know well 
who she is. In short, E. added, ** she would 
not show at all in town.” I determined to 
make a change of tone in Isabella’s favour, and 
dissembling Lady F. and Lady M. In my coun- 
cil of stat6| I begged to have Isabella left to me 



Iqr the* evening ; aiul having the command of 
Lady F.’& wardrobe, I dressed her as a Turkish 
bride, bound up all lier beautiful hair iu a blush 
and silver turban, and put a bandilet of dia- 
monds over her forehead, not a tress allowed to 
stray from its confinement. This is very trying, 
I know, but she stood it enchaiitingly : her fine 
eye-brows appeared to great advantage. Her 
robe uas of silver gauze, and fell in folds over 
the bosomy and I encircled her waist with.a rich 
girdle of gems, a beautiful antique belonging to 
the r* family : the robe only reached her 
knees, and was bound with silver. Beneath she 
wore a white satin petticoat, and it also was 
edged with a deep border of silver. Her san- 
dals were laced . over with silver cord, and 
claspeil with cljanmnd^ her lovely arms were 
bare, and her sleeves looped up with jewels : 1 
twisted one string of pearls and diamonds round 
her rigjht arm, but left the other as nature made 
it, which indeed proved her power of ornament- 
ing to be superior to mine. Her &ther startled 
at appearance, and the great change 1 had 
nnide began to udthdraw the consent he had 
given to my plan ; but prieniai j>lea$rure in the 



319 


lovely Turk’s brilliant appeiiriince, gained, from 
tlie weak side, the sanction I desirjed. 1 knew 
E/s coAume, and had before taught Isabella a 
foreign dance, which he excels in, and hod not 
seen danced since he came home ; and as she was 
to. speidc no kiu^tlirn language, I flattered myself 
all was safe, he never having seen her dance 
but a common quadrille, or heard her sing any 
thing e^^pt a Welsh air. I gave up iny plan 
of taking.no charactef*, and wrapped myself ia 
a brown mantle, and with a dervise’s cap and 
long l)eard, kept near my Turk, in case of any ’ 
dilemma. . We allowed the’ room to fill before 
we entered, and reached Lady F.’s harp before 
any notice was taken. Some one sat down, mid 
begged her to sing, and slie*warbled forth such 
dulcet tones,” as soon broyght my protigS 
into notice. E. directly asked her to dance; 
and she went through all the varieties of the 
figure I had taught her with such an air of 
finished talent, as greatly assisted the deception. 
Being without a mask, settled the point as to 
'her being an entire stranger ; and^ I soon found 
she did not require any aid from me. I changed 
my own J^peSronce into a Welsh fortune-teller, 



. 320 


and to those of whom I knew not enough to say 
any thing ve^y a-^propos^ I chatterd such gibber- 
ish as suits all. Before supper I pht on a 
common ball-dress, and was delighted with the 
success of my plan. Still Isal)ella was undis- 
covered, and by gracefol' dumb show, so en- 
gaged any brother^.^ attention, he never left her 
side. After supper he intreatcd me to prevail 
upon her to speak to him. I said she was spell- 
bound by her tiirbfin ; but if she would allow me. 
to remove it, her speech would retuni : he gal- 
lantly bent one knee to the ground to solicit 
this favour; and when she stooped to raise him, 
I contrived to loosen her head-dress, and the 
fall of her luxuriant haii^ was the first intim- 
ation his astonished senses received, that he had 
passed the evenjng gazing in admiration on 
Isabella Mortimer; and I could read in his 
countenance tliat he thought the Earl of E.’s 
coronet might show in London extremely well, 
if graced by such a head. I buckled up her 
hair by the diamonds ^nly, and she appeared 
in the ball room with E., where the tide of 
fiishion rolled to her feet. These men, how I 
despised them ! She became the £nvi^ partner 



of all those who hatl so slightly estimated tlic 
modest h\\ih\i of youtliful feelings, when un- 
adorned by tlic trappings of tksliion. But I 
have, 1 liope, reclaunal E. from liis ideas; 
and I believe he was the more confirmed by 
lier manners at breakfast, when, addressed in the 
full strain of compliment, natural, I do believe, 
to their surprise she withdrew from the atten- 
tions paid her, witli tlie delicacy of a mind 
which, in contributing her share of talent to the 
nnmsements of the evening, sought no gratifi- 
cation to vanity, and shrunk from tlie praise of 
having so well acted a part : she is a very de- 
lightful girl indeed. Lady F. soon changed 
the masked part of tlic company into ,a batl, 
after the usual form, as a relasibe from the irk- 
some restraint of chai’acter, adopted, but not 
supported ; and I believe die conclusion of the 
evening was the most popular. It lasted till 
early dawn, and sent many fair Cambrians 
home delighted, to dream over all the agree- 
able nothings which wejje poured into their 
unpractised ears. Adieu, 

Yours, 

L. M, 

Y 



LETTER XCIl. 


Lady iMcy to iMdy Jane. 

Castle, Wales, Au^st 

Whethfr you owe this to restlessness of mind 
or body, my dear Janei you shall find in it the 
early dawn of a lovely summer morning. My 
open window admits the following list of agree- 
able sights and sounds ; and, however you may 
laugh at the idea of striking out any thing new 
upon such a subject, you must own it to be one 
of which you, at -least, have no personal know- 
ledge. The hour may be what you sometimes 
heair, with half-shut eyes, as you quit a ball; 
and, by die silence of the castle, and the bright, 
gay look of all beyond it, it might puzzle me, if 
I bad not the good old custom of winding up 
my watch at night, , Every bird is in foil voices 
and some rooks, among the large trees, seem to 
have their flight in exchange with sear 

fowl, which are Ailing the air through the Park 
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with their wild screams. The sea appears npt 
yet awake, it rolls in so softly ; and a white sful 
now and then catches enough of the morning 
sun, to make a variety from the dark brown 
6shing*boats, which are tarred, and have a dull 
look. There are some fishermen drying nets, 
and I can suppose, from the stir I see among 
the women, the whole business of baskets filling 
for market, which being six miles of5 they will 
still reach in good time. The huts are so con- 
cealed by the rocks, that I see them very par- * 
tially : but a fisherman, or bis wife, cannot be 
mistaken, • even at this dii^t^ce. They are . a 
wild race, and what would seem a hard life to 
a Devonshire lace-maker, sitting under her vine 
with her cushion and bobbins, is one of eijjoy- 
ment and health here; and they\rudge it along 
with light hearfs under the loadt, fpr they seldom 
take any help from wheels to go^ six miles. 
You will think my summer morning very long^ 

I doubt not, my dear Jane; and^^ it is ages to 
break&st,,yQu will find it stJU longer; for if I 
were to quit this room, I ahouH, bh taken for 
the castie yiect^e; and it , is ^wajKS my 

Y* 2 
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wjien iny four quarters are incased within the 
limits of a solitary room, to send my mind out 
upon a scout after fresh food, and you must 
take your chance of whiit the store-basket may 
bring home. Among its other articles, I found 
last night much intercut in conversation with a 
blind lady, wlio has been here for two days— - 
one to whom the lovely page of nature is 
elTaced, (if I h^e murder Milton, you must tax 
your memory to put me right) ; and it must 
be a hard fosk to conquer this feeliiig with her, 
as she was a painty in her youth, mid in many 
of t}ie rjpoms here there an^ isp^inens of her 
taste m sdecdng 'Welsh sc<me a finer 

subject cannot bg found for the pencil. She 
had, formerly, an acute rod this being 

now her chief* resource to .beguile time, she 
cultivates it highly, and am i-epeat almost as 

much as others can r^d at a time. She is 

• . 

very patient, and most gratetul when $lie finds 
any one willing to talk witli her. I taught her 
some'“ of the little fingeir-crafis, which can bo 
done without eye-si^4 and such triflias are 
valuable, to her. We shfdl be ^in t|m move for 
our tour soon ; but I am resolved not to give 
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up my tiiste ior Scottish scenery, wluitever 1 see 
of beauty in Wales. I shall release you now, 
niy dear Jane, as an hour or two trifled at my 
toilette, (well, that would be nothing to open 
your eyes at so wide with some people we 
know,) may bring me to the happy haven of tlic 
brcakfast-'table, the most desirable port for all 
cast-away damsels at this hour. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L.M. 

I forgot to tell you T saw the ruins of a fire 
monastic building yesterday, where the stables 
for the ambling mules must have been magnifi- 
cent. I was shown the wefl-worn pavement of 
the entrance low-biow5d”) passage, which 
looks as if their sandals had t^l been Highland 
brogues full of nails. 
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LETTER XCIII. 

Lady Lucy to Lady Jane* 

Castle, Tuesday. 

X wi6iH£D very much for you yesterday, my 
cdear Jane, to have partaken of a day spent 
quite in a new way to me. Lord F. made 
a large party to show us the sport of net-drag- 
ging, at a very wild and beautiful lake he has 
among the mountains, seven miles from hence. 
We went by all manner of conveyances, as 
modem carriages, wen a curricle, never pene- 
trated into these, wilds- If 1 were to attempt a 
description of all I saw, I should write for two 
days, 1 believe ; but I cannot give up the fish- 
ing part for scenery, of which you always find 
too much, 1 dare say. Then suppose tlie merry 
bustle, and to me apparent confusion, of a 
couple of dozen of men, all ru&hing into the 
water bare to their knees, while the net was 
thrown out by several more froih a boat; and 
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then the hoop and halloo that followed in drag- 
ging to land this in^metise affair^ the conjectures 
as 'to the quantity and size of the fish, and 
running for baskets, with all our eager watch- 
ing for the first symptom of animation from the 
net ! Soon it appeared 3 and hundreds of leap- 
ing fish, some over som^ in it, announced 
the success of the draughty One very fine fish 
escaped, Ten pounds iveight!^* called out 
one; “•Rfteen!*^ said anoth^^; and aii old’ 
cook, behind me, e^si^claimed, Had that follow 
not escaped, ihy lord should have had the 
finest jack for dinner I ere filled witn pudding/^ 
The next i^ge of the business I shall save yqu, 
dear Jane, for it was not pleasant ; 
their pain was short,-;— shorter than the im- 
pression left with me. There v^re many jXiot^ 
kinds than I can name ; and, widi different * 
success, the same was repeated frequently. • We 
had a tent pitched, and fish dressed near it, at;, 
the water’s edge. Solitude, t assure you, fled 
bdTore us wherever we appeared, arid I suppose 
that wild place has not seen so lively a day for 
a long while : ^ my lord told me he haS not 
Ixjen there for severaf years. A harper and 
¥ 4 ? 



iliitc played <>ccat>ioniilly, and it was> till very 
pleasant and gay. Jt is delightful to have ji 
variety of country amusements in such good 
style for one’s friends ; the every-day the same, 
go to dimier, go to drawing-rooms, over and 
over, is not hall' so agreeable. It wfts nearly 
dusk before the last of our party straggled 
home, and when reireshed by a change of dress, 
we assembled in the great saloon, and spent a 
very pleasant evening. You feel actiuiiinted 
with every one doubly, wbo has shared in such 
a day of careless enjoyment. I do wish you 
had been with us. Adieu, my dear Jane. 

Yours, 

Lucy M. 



I.KTTKR XCIV. 


Lady lAtcy lo Lady Jane. 

Castle, September* 

1 WAS mucb pleased with a female school of 
Lady Mortimer^s when we visited her, and ak I 
got her to tell me to-day what her rules were*, 
I think tlie best way to impress them upon my 
own memory, is to write them to you. The 
school-mistress is a daughter of farmer Dickens, 
who was brought by Lord F. to iinpri^ye a 

Welsh farm, after Uie mffde of stire ; and 

bis daughter Lady M. took co superintend her 
school, The girls are of all ages, as Lady M. 
'tliinks they cannot be too young for the object 
she has in view. Obedience, cleanliness, and 
civility, are their first lessons ; and rudeness is 
one of the few faults fbr which punishments urv 
regularly established : she &ays*tliat the grateful 
mothers feel this .the evil cut up by the root, as 



330 


one well-trained girl meliorates, if I may so 
speak, a whole family; and in one instance, 
where a mother had, from delicate health, tO 
recall her child at thirteen, it is quite astonish- 
ing -how the effect has been felt. ‘‘ Such a thing 
would not be suffered at Lady Mortimer's 
schooil” is quiet sufficient when said by tliis 
little monitress. At first she had extreme diffi- 
culty, but when a few were made sensible that 
they were well treated, not over-tasked, and in 
return, were required only to be gentle and 
obliging, the example soon spread. None are 
rated for being dull ; but each has justice done 
to their best exertions, ^when seen to be their 
bes t,, ^a iiness is soon banished, and a cheerful 
and active occupatidh is always selected, to 
rouse the capacity «nd show what can be made 
of it Lady M.’s. rule is to give them a plea> 
sure in being useful ; and thus a litde one is as' 
much praised for cleaning and brushiitg up a 
jnece of furniture, as one of twelve years old 
for a wdiofinished page of writing. Two ^rls 
find oaqpioyment in arrangmg the dasses, Und 
in teadiihg die young ones, aqd each brings up 
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her pupil to their mistress when tlie lesson is 
ready. Arithmetic Miss D. Uik^js entirely lier- 
self; but work, reading, and writing, is well 
taught by the two I mentioned. When I saw 
the school, there were tliirty-six girls from six 
to sixteen. They assemble to breakfast, and 
each assists in cleaning up the things. Lady 
M. says, looking neatly and serving each other, 
brought witli it a little addition of hospitable 
kindness, that contributes not a little to hef* 
views, in sending them home with improv^ ' 
habits. This is all over, by ten o’clock, from 
that time till half after one is spent in the usual 
scliool teaching ; they thdn play out of doors, 
and dine ; and are in school till six' o’clock. 
The last six months they Sre taught washing, 
but not sooner : as it is so popular, it is soon 
learnt. They make quantities of female dress 
for all ages, and os a reward, Lady . M. gives 
them (as she provides all the materials) to 
distributed to mothers and younger sister:^ in 
the proportion that theirV»nduct merits. Above 
four, butnot beyond six, jure 'allowed to assist 
Miss D. after school hours, for their own inir- 



provenient, in any branch they wish. Their 
books are, the Bible, prayer-book, and the 
usual hymns from Watts and others, a short 
English history, and selections from the viist 
swarms of the most approved cheap reposi- 
tories, such as teach the advantages of sub- 
dued tempers, and tire evils of the reverse. So 
soon 116 any girl reads, Lady M. {presents her 
with a Bible, and a few of these tracts, to cariy 
home ; and in a few weeks, Miss Dickqps in- 
quires into the use niade of this privilege, and 
almost always finds good effects from it. As 
the improvement of their own fireside manners 
and ^morals is Lady ' M.’s chief object, she 
little money to each girl, to^ induce her 
to spent! one year 4t.home before seeking ser- 
vice; and from the wish to oblige her, and the 
naturm pleasure of being useful to their families, 
thereto few instances of their leaving home 
imder ^ twdve-montih. Four pounds is the 
sutiirS^ gives; mi few girls costmore in abso- 
lute in cottage life, than that sum. 

a trifle after she 
quite sphooii liy work, washipg, or such female 
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usefulness. Sixteen and seventeen is the latest 
they remain. As they all go home at night, 
the ties of iamily-fecling arc no ways broken in 
upon, nor do they ever feel separated from their 
parents. Except breakfast, and of the most 
simple kind, Lady M. furnishes nothing of food ; 
they bring widi diem what is cooked at school, 
— materials for soup, such as grain of di^rent 
kinds, vegetables, a litde butter, coarse bread, 
and on. I found the footing to be thus 
one brought a cheese, another a little can of 
butter, another rice, another grits, salt, pep- 
per, and such matters ; all is put into one store, 
and all share alike. Mi^ D. dineS with them, 
and adds whatever appears most requisite : her 
salary from Lady M* is j&Q., a cow, and gar- 
den, pqtatoe-groundj and gtass for her cow, 
upon the express coiuhtion, that the children 
share in the produce of the cow ; that nothing, 
in short, is sold or given awky. Thidhildren 
each pay two shillings a quarter, #hich we shall 
call not ihore dian moi%, as Miss D.' 
does not accept this from thOsie^lvhose {Barents 
are industrious and poor,* but she makes il a 
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rule never to have it known who does not pay. 
One day each quarter is appointed, and she 
receives her scholars singly in her own room : 
the kind delicacy of this is felt by the parents 
very much, you may believe. It appears to be 
Upon the best possible footing. As Lady M. 
bakes at home, she has her school breakfast- 
bread made of a wholesome mixture of the grain 
most abundant at the time; a small portion 
of soft su^r, with milk imd warm water, makes, 
at all seasons, a cothfortable meal. During 
winter, for two months, she gives them weak tea, 
as she admits of nothing but milk, water, or tea, 
being drank by the girls. The ingenuity of 
their dairy-management affords vast variety. 
Rice-milk^ potatoes "and milk, curds and milk, 
wiki frtuts bruised into milk with a little sugar, 
each is a &voarite dish ; gooseberries boiled and 
mixed so M&O9 and wdii strained, is an excel- 
lent summer dish. Miss D. told niC tliey had 
eight distent milk dishes, besides milk-por- 
ridge* Lsidy M. sends a pitcher for break- 
fikit daily* Tbn cleaning which all this requires 
only oGOiipies two girls about ap hour each 
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day, and as they change every day, that is no 
iiiterrnption. 1 never saw a « nicer house or 
schooWoom ; the latter has three lattice win- 
dows in a bow, open during summer; and 
in front is a hedge of sweet-brier, roses, and 
honey-suckles. Jessamine and Chinese roses are 
only allowed upon the wall, being of cleanly 
growdi. Miss D/s own rocnn is a sort of par- 
lour, and has a bed-closet off. The dairy and 
storeiroom are at the other end of the house ; 
and 1 believe Miss D. has a small room for 
uncut work, and dry stores of her own. Fuel 
is provided by Lady M. The school-room is 
large enough to admit df, being a play-ro^m in 
bad weather. The kitchen is behind, and there 
•all shoes are made clean, '^and wet things dried, 
and such attentions to comfort paid by Miss D.’s 
servant, who is a country girl, accustomed to 
a cow, a garden, potatoe-management, and the 
like, and who takes lessons only in her Bible, 
and witli her needle: she presides in all the 
kitchen department, aild instructs those of the 
scholars who assist there each day. Much, of 
course, depends itpon the school -mistress, and 



336 


lier patroness ; but here, where both appear so 
well qualified to turn this institution to its best 
purposes, nothing can be more essentially use- 
ful ; and I believe the blessing is widely felt. 

Pray keep this letter for me, my dear Jane, 
as I have written it while the impression wjis 
full upon my mind. 

‘ Yours ever, 

L. M. 
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LETTER XCV. 
hady Lucy to Lady Jan*e. 

Castle, South Wales, September* 

It is very fortunate, my dear Jane, that your 
letter, which was given to me at — — , by Sir 
Henry, who met with your Devonshire friends 
there, should have reached me before my love 
of the picturesque had been $Q.much more pro- 
minent than what appears {o> interest you mofe 
— Nature alive,* as you call it. You see by my 
date we have reached a marifime county in the 
more southern part of Wales/ and here we re- 
maid for a few days with Mamma's old friends, 
the Ap Shenkins, or any such appropriate name 
you like. Your fancy is not amiss, that Isabella 
must be captivated in her turn, after so long a 
tour through such scener/, daily receiving the 
delicate attentions of my brother, which must 
take a character quite, different from those of a 
drawing-room : it might be so to me or to you, 
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Init Isabella appears totally insensible to all this, 
and having • lived from infancy amidst siicli 
scenery, she is not at all likely to take advan- 
tage of what you term the effect” of interest- 
ing situation : where she has no fears, she seeks 
no protection, and her own active limbs arc 
quite sufficient assistance, without hanging 
timidly on my brotlier^s arm, and shrinking at 
every precipice ; and her pony and she ai'e so 
much older acquaintances than we are, . that she 
leads and we follow. So this part of your 
tlieory fiiUs to the ground; and the perfect pro- 
priety of her feelings at all times dictates lor the 
moment what is most becoming in monnei. 
Her lively and constant spirits arc quite the 
charm of our society ; and while watching, to 
me the novel, ^effect of a rainbow across one of 
lliose beautihil Rhaidr, 1 could not help tliirlking 
I saw Isabella’s fancy catching each hue, and 
sparkling with innocent mirdi, as the light spray 
fell around us,— it was quite an emblem of her. 
My my dear lane, is quite safe ; and if I 
were to say what my opinions were of any 
C^nge of situation, you would find tliem not 
iavourable. 1 have seen marrilge under various 



terms l£U«ly, and none except my cousin T.’s 
peculiarly pleasing, in my eyes at least : 1 have 
seen it as refuge from misery at homey and 
happy through gratitude ; 1 have seen it a mere 
nothing, as in Julia’s case; 1 have seen it form 
tlie gratificatidn of ambitioil, and truly have no 
cause to follow where that leads; and 1 have 

seen it embittered, as with Jane P , by 

being entered under illusions arising from wil- 
ful and romantic passion* So, my dear Jane^ 
these are my reasons ibr not, as you call it, 
falling in love; a term I never rightly under- 
stood, and cannot find in any dictionary* 

Do you know, dear Jaiie^ I am jvriting to 
you after we have parted for the nighfi not 
finding time through the day; and in sfich a 
scene ! an old castle, whose massy shadows fall 
lengthened under a calm, bright moon and as 
this moon does not confine her beams to land,^ 
they silver a wide expanse of sea beneath my 
windqws. Were not Julia smiling in rosy 
sleep beside me, 1 would get her to tell me the 
Welsh for moon and sea, out of which I coulo 
write something divine upon it all* This stands 
a great height atxive the sea, and rocks, I be- 
z 2 
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lieve, ^furnish cellars below the Castle; such 
rocks as you, might gather samphire froniy with 
tile some risks which are elsewhere assigned to 
that desperate trade. 

We are in a charming house at present : by 
house, you ixlust understand lamily. l^ut, dear 
Jane, 1 must write about them another time, as 
it is later than 1 like to be awake. 

Kver yours. 



LETTER XCyi. . 

’ . 

' tQ Lwl^ dam‘ 

' > /■ . 

Castle^ South Wide*, September. 

I CQ^CLub'sb my last with praises of this 
family, ^and some days have elapsed since. You - 
shall judge for yourself, my dear Jane. We- 
found our arrival had been considered quite a 
gala; and we were received wiUi a gay ami 
hospitable air, which grcfftly prepossessed me in 
their favour^ The par^ts are not far enough 
advanced in life to have l5st &iiy part \)f their 
i^elish for it, and the children are from all ages, 
down to ten and twelve: we shall call them 
Montgom^y. Sir Edmund is a man whose 
breakfast is of the sportsman’s cheer, and his 
lady appears equally robust in her habrte : the 
young ladies are of the»romp-loving kind, and, 
of course, their brothers follqw the family 
fashion. 1 discovered, the second day, we had 
got amdhg quite new characters; and I ob*- 
'z 3 
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served, for the first time, Isabella sought my 
mother^s side, with some appearance of claim- 
ing protection against a noisy familiarity, whidi 
warned me a new scene was preparing fi>r me. 
Mamma delights in Isabella, and particularly iii 
the quick-sighted delicacy of her conduct, and 
she adopts her as a younger daughter. . 

The party increased to an amazing size, and 
some most inngular oddities I have met with. 
I miist leave ourselves out of the question, axifd 
describe them, ^ for we w^ all' overpowcaredj* 
except Sir Henry, who itnnps with the best of 
them for the amusement of us all. I never saw 
an all-day frolic party in my life; and I confess 
it startles me to meet blowzy ^rl^on the stair- 
case, aS I go out of my room to breakftist,j in 
full cry^ like a pack of hounds. These ladies 
are the belles of the country, and ' iheir beaux 
appear to know their taste* I was^^led from 
a book this morning to see sitcli a del^tfhl 
trick/* This proved a poor girl, as I should 
have said, on the point of having her neck 
broke. She was caught in a swing by a side 
rope which fixed her upon, the top of a tree, 
from whence she was to be rescued by one of 





tlifi youtlis of the house, who, m cjimbing up^ 
caught her in his arms, and handed her down 
to anotlicr, and so on to a diird, which tlurd, 
as jhe set her on her feet, received a slap in the 
face, and she ran off ; he followed, and a kissing- 
scene ended the fray. This was such a joke as 
served (well it might) to laugh at and tell over 
all day. I cannot say I see any merit in this ; 
and I ootdd not help thinking to-day upon the 
oddity of their mother’s plan : “ My daughters, 
l^ady will never fiill in love, I keep 

them too merry for that.” . True ; but by de- 
basing a sense of proper female feeling, her 
daughters may go off with, Tom the footman, 
who is set at an angle of the dastle to howl 
when the ladies pass aloiTg to their ¥ooms> 
while an open window blows the candles out. 
Mr. Tom, too, is a fiddler, and a gh<^t, and 
suck like assistants, as makes him quite die 
ccunpaoion. If ever I have daughters, they 
shall be kept upon the highest ridge of pro- 
priety, and never suffered to slide* into the. 
marshes of frolic ; at least of this $prU 

Sir fidmuod had been long ui *the army, and 
his lady dhcc lived nftai St. James’s; but diese 
z 4 
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days appear long forgotten, and,^ as Sir £.’s 
favourite expression is. 

Whistled down the wind/’ 

Brother £. found a young navy friend here, 
who is to carry us to I«ord F/s in a barge he 
has off here ; and the sooner the better. Adieu, 
dear Jane. 

Yours, 
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LETTER XCVlI. 
Lucy to Lady Jane. 


Castle, September. 

w« t*etumed here by water ; and I must con- 
fess, I tprefer Lady F/s arrangements for society* 
greatly before those we left : though, I believe, 
there is no sort of harm among them, yet it was 
not at all to my taste. I was delighted to find 
La4y O. and her two sox^ Jiere. Lady Morti- 
mer also met Us, to carxy home Isabella \ but she 
remains while we do* OtHcr changes also I see 
here — Medora is left to ruminate upon the 
effects of Miss Emnia’s attractions : she has left 
this, and it is ejuite evident what have been the 
consequences of her plans upon the mind of 
one who, whatever else he might not be, was a 
good husband ; now he is peevish and discon- 
tented ; and his wife, though slie.suffers, bears 
it in silence. Would you believe it, I heard 
hex* calledT a poor spiritless creature ; why not 
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exert all her powers of pleasing to efface the 
impression this girl had made?' Thus when the 
best feelings of our hearts are wrung with an- 
gi^h, we „ are spiritless, for not being able to 
coquet a little to recall a husband'^ attention ; -a 
part, by the bye, I should think not very easy 
for a wife to play. This strikes me die more, 
dear Jsme, as both you and I heard a lady 1 
need not name, under similar circumstances, once 
so praised and admired for her exquisite feel- 
ings; and you recollect these were beautifully 
poured into a sympathising bosom ; and that day 

we drove to Wood, we heard it said, 

l^oor soul, I trust 'it will not lead heriinto 
Doctors^ Commons. But who can blame her? 
she has* been so horribly used : he is quite a 
brute." Yon, and every one else, know how 
this ended, and may judge how far such con- 
tempt, as I see shown of»Mcdora's conduct, 
tends to support suflfering ,merit. The wrong 
is made appear the right too often in society, 
I tlupJs; ; at least, if 1 may judge by such a 
slight ajhision^ made in these terms, to the worst 
moral conduct. * I Isah^ waiting me on 
the Sea Terrace to walk, so* you are sav^ further 



34>7 


moralising- Lady F.’h birth-day is next week, 
and she has begged it may be passed over, as 
Lady (). woukJ /]y from any gay scene; but 
Lord F. appears to have some \)lan of liis own 
al>oui it. Sir Charh*b is arranging his sketches, 
and intends to present them to Maria, as a com- 
panion to her iScotcli views. Isabella begins to 
draw with great taste ; I never could : I want 
patience, I imagine. 

L. M. 



LETTER XCVIll. 


ImiJij Liuy to LmiIi) Jaiu, 

House, North WaJes, Scjit. 10 

We left Castle a few days ngo, and 

a Inrge })arty came hcrey ^ir JEcIwaid and 
Lady M. }ia\iiig gone before us, Isabella was 
my coinpunion in M«imnia’s caiiinge^ and £• 
drove her, 1 perhaps did not tell you (np, I 
knpw I did not) that he wfiom you so torment 
me about, by name The Stranger,” had 
joined ' us at — Castle, and accompanies us 
upon tins tour. <-Gifted^ 1^ evmy talent 

to make society agreeable^^^ho iis a gre^t additimi. 
Your jokes aie €|uitc niispi|kced I and since you 

will have hijSi name, it is Sir 

Npw, my dear Jao^^ mu you sati&fipid; and do 
you Jhe can 'bp nodiiug to me, more 

than a most «agi;peable ^qtpt^tanqe. I jfind it 
in vain, amidst such give you any 

i^lar account of our* tour; and you must, 
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tlierefore, open a tour through Wales, by those 
who had leisure to print such, and wlicre I 
mention I have seen any thing striking, turn it 
up. You know Edward the First was remarkable 
for castle-building ; ** so are others,” you will 
say. Now, dear Jane^ leave such trifling, and 
look back into" those dfays wlien Wales was in 
her glory, , a^d the scene of much interest to 
the historian and the poet. I suppose that sen- 
^ Wefe Wfll sddsfy you ; I need pioceed no farther, 
and you i^ill take Conwy and Queen Elinor, 
with Ciitemarvoii and the others, all from more 
authehde sources than I can give ; and as to 
" riames, 1 c^hot attempt them. How do you like 
^%is ohe’ of i W*flsh^kmg,'Gryflydd ap Cyran? 

dear ’^Jikhe, t coiild n^ more get my pen 
' about the^ long^ailcd words, than my tongue 
^ t6 |}r6nhbhbe the Grermari or Scottish gutturals. 

MhuhtiEdti$ 'I saw, and to spare, last year; but 1 
' lost tile nsual share of cascades, generally be- 
stowed travellers in the north, as those 

seen befete irijr Spraih'werO’nofih^b^iity, from, 
h dry summer &uig never to be complained 
of by We, f Wnd, alfet Ay accident^. 1 

'Aioiild l;iaire«itiiax{^ a^bad ^fi^re limping up to 
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the Hcrniitapjc at Lord B/s, and at Dunkclcf. 
I did not know, till too late, that I might have 
had easier access. Maria and Fredeiick, how- 
ever, saw foaming torrents and boiling cauldrons 
of all descriptions. 

To water scenery then I shall direct my at- 
tention, and Isabella has shown me one liere, 
which made me quite giddy, while she absolutely 
danced on, leaping about like a goat, neither 
stunned by the noise of the water, nor stnrtlcd 
by feoi' of breaking her bones, from a sudden 
fall. The rest of tliis &mily ore all as agreeable 
as possible, luid the menage quite perfect* Per- 
haps it is custoinsury to a mountainous country, 
but riiey appear to nic to have an art all their 
own, of l)eing incommoded by no accidental 
circumstances ; tlicre is an easy, gay liospitality 
without pariulc, that 1 found at the foot of 
Glencoe, and again meet near the base of that 
father of mountains f bfeak my neck to look 
up to, where we arc soon to get bettei* acquainted 
with sl^faggy goats mi\ horrid rocks,” as your 
hermit’s talc describes* 

Yours ever, 

L. M." 
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LKTTEU XCIX. 

MfTs. IT, ta Ihe Comtiess of E, 

Richmond, S(,'{>tcmbOr. 

MY dear lady E., 

I HAVE letters from your sister, aniioundnfr 
tlic safe arrival of her tlau^lUer and* family, 

• She desires me to let you know, as she had not 
time to write twicse by tiuit post. I suppose 
you have heard of an elopement, which occupies 
us all veiy muefr^ 1 sliall hot enter into di?lails, 
os tliey [are at all times disgusting ; . but tlie 
most atrocious fcjiturc in this story is, that the 
lady had sat for two years smiling iu her hus- 
band’ s face at the head of his table, while she car- 
ried on tills Gorrespoiideuce* In the sight of both 
God and man, I think tliis cold-blooded mental 
guilt a grievous ailditio^al sin. The pities had 
not met, indeed were in different countries ; but 
surely tins aggravates her guilt 'much. I hear 
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her hiisbniul is half distracted. Mercifully, she 
never was a mother. 

My son is returned, and very happy with his 
children: five lovelier young creatures cannot be. 
lie places the two boys at school, and leaves the 
girls with me. I do hope he will marry, as I 
cannot expect him to live with me ; and it would 
be selfish in me, to wish to withdraw his chil- 
dren from their natural roofi Nearly the usual 
race of man is run with me ; the ten years which 
follow the tlircescore, I may never see; and if 
he met with an affectionate heart, to mother* 
these girls, it would be a great source of 
anxiety off my mind. Ilis rank in the anii^ 
now So high, few situations may ofier ojr em- 
plo3mient to carry hvn again from home; so 
he esmnot do better. Believe me, my dear 
Lady E., 

Yours, with sincere esteem, 

H. 



LETTER C. 


Lady ljuct/ to Ladij Jane. 

\ 

^ Kdrtli 'Wale**, Sqitcmbcr. 

I MUST, 1 Mieve, bring all our horses and 
carriages to the door before I begin my tour. ’ 
Isabella has a pretty Welsh pony of her own ; 
Sir Henry bouglit me oue, and the jgeutlemcn 
ho did not drive, each had theirs. Manmia 
in one c urricle, with my uncle and t\^o others, 
followed ; and thus we are out for three weeks, 
my dear jFiine. Perhaps h!! might ngt have felt 
much delight in siicli a ranible, if Isabella’s 
lively t'lstc had not been his guief^; but under 
such direction, he dare not talk of Alps and 
Malta, burning incKintains or Swiss lakes ; so 
we are all pleased,^ seeing through the favourable 
medium of pleasurable sensations; mine are parti- 
cularly so. Sir Henry luid Sir Chilrles being the 
twomGnIshouldp);efer,as travelling foinj)anions,' 
to all others. I met here with one of my old 
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acquaintances^ a caiim,” but called carnned^ 
wd it appear^ always to have been heaped over 
some or vault, or passage, where tlie ceme- 
tery was, or single grave : some too of th^ pits, 
such as I saw one of in Scotland, that appeared 
there to have l^ieen applied to burning their, dead> 
or cooking feed, pr,j,perhaps, however; hoftrible 
the used 6»r eithptpurpips^ In Scotland 
it was very well exeniplified to us in cooking 
moor-fowl, spine gentlemen did; and I- 

ate them with pleasure; they , are broil^ between 
heated stqjne^ covered up with turf : 1 need not 
carry my surmises the extent of burnt human 
bones, whi^ however, I w^s shown both here 
and in i^codmid* Travellers^ wonders, Jane 
will say: true, l^owever, my ignorant kinswoman. 
Once only in. $(^dand I heard of asbe-saint; here 
they are so (W^j^pn, your pony scrambles up 
to their cws, or sprigs, or rocky beds, quite as 
a matter pjf cp^e« By the bye, this spirit, of 
devotion,^ I sujppose, first taught horses .to go 
on their kneei^ fipni, such 

as th^.nre the ipost sure-footed little 

We a very sufignlsi*, cascade^ 
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blcs very Iiandsomely once, and disappears into 
a' basin, where it rests a little, and then roars’ 
from beneath a natural arch, worn, I suppose, 
by the force of this ceaseless torrent: they are 
called Bhaidr here, which means cascade. On 
this arch Sir Charles bribed 4 shepherd to 
stand, that we might tremble at the sight, I 
suppose; however, the man jmcketed his five 
shillings, and laughed at our fears. We saw. 
a Roman station also yesterday, but I did not 
hear of any vitrified fort, such as T mentioned 
in Scotland. Isabella writes out a list of names 
to guide you, which I ^hall inclose, marking 
the extent of each day’s journey. The inn? are 
sometimes so so .enough, £|jnd we make Jit a ride 
never, except where it is a family we \ visit, pr, 
Isabella at least visits, to go to a private hoiisp. 
We often receive polite invitatidds,^ and When 
that fails, a basket with a few ded^ies,' ‘and 
wine, fruit, &c. &c. is sent to the inm^" 
beautiful some of the pames are ; a^d 
though I did laugh at English hiridry, yet 
makes it mudh niore interestinjgj s^ing the 
mouldering walls whipb so many ktoowii chm^c* 
ters and scenes were connected witfa. How l)eau- 

AA 2 
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tiful, for instanqe 9 Castell Dinas Bran sounds ; 
and the name <5f Llewellyn was always interest- 
ing to me. I was rather shocked by a good 
vicar boasting of the fine pasturage of his 
church-yard, whicli is nine acn^s in extent ; but 
he put me into good hiunour afterwards, with a 
proposal of showing us lh<‘ exact spot, very 
accurate certainly, where Milton made Sabrina 
rush into the Severn. T took it upon the gentle- 
inan^s word, and can at any time suit myself in 
such a spot, as we are to see more of this river. 
^We have seen Powys Castle, but I cannot tack 
it to the end of a letter. We got to Sir R, L.*s 
to-day, an old fricxid, or rather son of an 
old friend, of Mammals and Sir Henryks. 
Adieu. 


L.M. 
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LETTER Cl. 

Lady Jjunj tq^ Lady Jane* 

Shrewsbury, September. 

It would be unpardonable not to mention 
Powjs Castle in particular; it is very com- 
manding iil situation, and, though inland, has' 
fine features and extensive views : every thing is 
in ancient fciste, and if you believe all that is 
told, it was often the gtf^ of the monarch to the 
favourite of the day. Within dOors, after 
looking at, and listening to, all that could be 
told or seen of its galleries, stair-cases, and 
large rooms, I was particularly amused with a 
family group painted upon a ceiling, where all 
the females represent the virtues"; and the males, 
I suppose, were intended for the vices. There 
is a famous Lady Mary, celebrated for her 
golden visions, also, whose stoiy is recorded 
somewhere, but .1 doii'tn-ecollect by whom, 

•a A 3 



3 . 5’8 


My uncle had fiiends here, so we remained 
two days ; and tliimgh we have seen much, there 
4s still much to see~Castle* Saxon — but there 
are little remains, beautifiil walks, and remains of 
religious houses of orders, friars black and grey, 
and battles recorded without end. The old bridge 
is a beautiful one, and, as usual, a source of 
grhiit jealousy to those who built the new. Sir 
Chai'lds has taken some sketches as we came 
along, alid several here also : he draws* very 
rapidly. Isabella is his pupil, and a very ready 
one. Mamma has a wish to quit our first plan, 
and go through some of the western counties. 
1 see much resemblanrd in character through 
Wales to my Scotch friends, though in one 
respi‘ct tln^ydiffer — theVeisinuchmorc quickness 
of feelijig among the Welsh, or they show it 
more readily, thati in Scotland. I thought while 
there last year, I often saw great forbearance in 
this respect ; tliey never presi llieir euw feelings 
as a selfish reason why you slmuld do this or 
tliat; And tliough I was lold the lower orders 
were cailitious aud cunning, I saw many more 
instances of self-restrahit from better motives 

* ♦ I 



than these, than I did of . the cbaract^ attfi** 
buted to them ; and their hMpi|t«}ity alope. is a > 
proof of disinterestedness as it to 

those who, pinR- in ten, . xetum 

it, and arises out 'of t)ia circum8tfutce»<, oft 
the, mcnnent too , much . to behmg ^.to. cautious- 
views.', pf self-interest, is true, 

that the , Welsh are<'«0W!iurarjua| as they were,'^ 
two hundred years ago 0 Uvely;!:: 

interesting pepi4s. li^^tpudhy son;H|«}\ 

braes, : i- 4 

We arc to see |*linlinitmon ^y 
as every thing cannot be don^^ with % pai^ ^o, 

] arge as, ours ; . but its sociability coinp^osates 
little deprivations. We spent one day with ?>!'' 
family, of young ladies,* busily employed rerj,, 
counting all their, conquests to Isabella aftei^ k, 
first season in town, and U led ihe a little morojii 
into the. secret than f. evef was .beh>re;i Is^bjtila; 
encouraged theic chat, as she }o^ a joke as. weli,:> 
as -I Ho ; and part of it 1 ntpst tell ypu, . > . - 

ijAfier a little pressinj^ oqe snug a wngaboutc 
hearts, and darU^ and cupi(^andlookit^domi,f^ 
sighed andUasj^ .of cspts^: which was hint,; . 
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enough for her sister to whisper to Isabello, 
You know who iriade that” Indeed I don’t,” 
saijd ^VOh ! fye!” the singer, in affected 

anger, how can you think of telling; I will 
never fofgjive you.” This I translated quite dif- 
ferently, and in revenge she blabbed just as 
much as was agreeable, I suppose, of an evening 
at the Opera, and one at the Argyle Rooms, 
and so on ; by which we found these poor things 
had filled their minds from the airy nothings 
which are said at every place of public amuse* 
ment, and, condensed by a few montlis of home 
retirement, grow and flourish in Woles, choking 
up the more rational cdeas of life, as it really 
does ajppear divested of such folly. Men of 
course pick out thoscf most easily deceived by 
their nonsense, a^d, careless of the mischief it 
does, repeat the same round of idl^ess where* 
they go- Could I believe her such a 
fool?' was the .^swer I got once ^vhen I point- 
put )his to a noted ^ sayer of sweet nothftigs,” 
I much fear . pvery femd(;, whose unagination is 
her jute^reter, upon first coming into society is 
f* slich a fool,” however; and this accounts for 

‘ ' li ..'*y 



the silly flutter girls are thrown into in the 
presence of men often, who harve given them 
no greater cause to think of them, than such 
evening talk. Adieu, tlear Jane. 


YoUi*s, 
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LETTER CIL 

Lady Xmcij fo Lady Jane. 

Wales, September. 

I WISH I coulJ pack up a nice little inn where 
we dined yesterday, and send it, with my com- 
pliments, into the midst of the Ifighlands of 
Scotland. This one was in as wild scenery as 
any I witnessed there; but so nice, and so well 
kept: though a very cM house, it was quite 
a pattern** The only unpleasant thing we found 
in our tour last year, \\as the total indifference 
they appeared to feel on the iinportaiit concern 
of cleanliness. Fresh air does not seem to be 
a thing they know bow to value. They say, ** Lift 
the window and it is a lift you »/ouId find im- 
possible ; by which I mean, the windows are 
seldom hung, and when* raised up, there some- 
times may be a«check to keep them open, but 
much oftener some substitute i^tobe sought &r, 
and your arm half broken in the meantime* 



’^The duties of the brush, too, are woefully ne- 
glected. I am not much surprised that they do 
not like our mop, as in so moist a climate as 
that part of Scotland We were in, they told me 
wetted flannel answered better for their floors ; 
but it is all much in need of amendment. 

Sir Charles got a slight contusion upon his 
shoulder to-diay, by his horse taking too sharp 
a turn, which threw him against a rock; but^ 
Mamma has undertaken ^his cure. ^Vhai 
beautiful efle^ it ha«i when the sun breaks ouf p 
over the top of one of these mountains, wliile 
thd morning' clouds lie low down as a screen to 
the base. We saw the effects of this near Ope of 
the Khaidr, whose torrent was qui^ concealed 
from us, though we heanl ^t very nc^t.* This, « 
dear Jane, I think quite a scene for the indul- 
gence of those feelings we so often lament in 
Miss H. Dwelling in solitude upon the ever- 
varied magnificence of natural objects, which, as ^ 
Milton makes Eve observe, are all uncon- 
cerned” with our disqtiie^ must in time give a 
iiewione to the mind, and detach h from former 
interests.' I can ^nderstalhd, though I hope- 
never to experience^ its effects. 



Isabella is quite happy ^ preference she 
thinks she has discpyered by some of, my com- 
pmsons favour of Wales over Scotland. In 

one respect it has great advantages — the objects 
of interest connected with former timeS) are 
more distinct. In Scotland you are told, such 
was Ossian’s cave, such Ossian’s stone, where 
his dogs were chained, and many circumstances 
that might make you suppose you had only to 
turn round the next mountain and find*the feast 
of shells ready prepared ; but yoU^ad best keep 
your eyes shut, for the moment you cast an 
English look, at least upon the objects and 
scenery thus described, all vanishes into wilds 
and morasses, where no trace except names 
remains. Morven Was a name I delighted in, 
and many others* equally, found in the poems, 
which, whether real or fictitious, are of great 
beauty, and most perfectly describe the country, 
so far as 1 could judge. But in Wales we look 
about us whh greater feelings of security in what 
you are told really having been so. I am 
afraid, however little it becomes a picturesque 
traveller, I am influenced tfw by a |long day’s 
exercise, concluding at tBe cheerful mansion of 
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a cotiritry gentleman. In all the liospitablt^ com- 
forts of such, I write this to^-nighl, which may 
prove my apology for intruding a feature not 
entitled to find a place midst visionary tales, 
either in prose or verse. Adieu. ' ^ 

Yours, 

L.M. 
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Mrs. 11. to Lady Ji, 

— — Fiirky j3eptcmt>er. 

* MY DEAU LADV E. 

<1 

1 CAME here a few days fig05 on a visit to my 
old friend, Lady W— ~d, and I ^s fortunate 
enough to come into this neighbourhood, before 
the annual fete is given at the hall to — ~ Col- 
lege:, not regularly va' college, I think; but 
from the lads being of all ages, from fourteen to 
twen^, if is pot just a^school either. The great 
park was thrown open, and four barges decked 
out upon the water for rowing matches. As 
there are lew tlungb under a roof wl)ich please 
boys, his lordship arranged every thing out of 
doors, tents for refreshments, &c. &c. I think 
myself rather past the time when these things 
have much relish, and I went only to }>lease my 
friend^ whose two grafadsons .^re to be among 
the guests; and I am extremely happy that I 
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did, for it proved a very fine sight. You, know 
I seldom attempt to ^ve descriptions, so you 
must suppose all the decorative part, and be 
contented with what attracted my notice to the 
youths. In an instant, forty of the rowers were 
stationed at the oars, at least t^ to each boat, 
six rowers and four to change ; coats, caps, all 
thrown and with one hearty shout they set 
off. Poor fellows^ their perfect enjoyment was 
quite reward enough to Lord for all tho • 
trouble he tbok. Some strcUed in partids 
round the water, watching fii^r their turn ; some 
formed groups about the music and refresh** 
ments ; and others had cricket mattes ; 
thus uniting all the amusements natural to their 
age : it was a day of rea? pleasure. Terhaps 
you know enough of the character of this enter* 
tainment, to be aware no one feels restraint, 
but finds every part of it presented .as if he were 
master; the youngest boy, or grey-haired 
teacher, is equally at ease : the gaiety of youth 
is not checked by ceremony, and scholastic re- 
tirement of manners is not dragged forward 
into the noti^ o£ those,* whose judgment is 
guided only by the higher forms of polite 
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society. I will venture to say no plan for real 
pleasure coulc) be better arranged. My lord 
gives a hearty welcome to all as he meets them, 
and his presence fs ho Either felt by his guests, 
than as the means of promoting their enjoy- 
ment. There ar^ nilers and lawgivers appointed 
among the boys themselves ; and judges of the 
field sports are not wanting, who fill their sta- 
tion with , a perfect fellowship , .the,. i?cene. 

^ Happy roghes^ it made me young again to 
hear the t)ursta%f mirth from theif Jight hearts* 
My pen^is veipf lui^vorthy of giving you any 
idea, with justice^ of what 1 $aw:; ^d 
must^add the park scenery in a fine autumn 
day : jf I were Jo go^^s my way, I 

sho^ shawls and 

clogs, and ail the host of feai^ whic^ 

Lu(^ laughs wh^ wd achhig 

are in prospect; but wmethnes such are^ the^ 
consequences to the looke^^n; and, have 
only to hope^. she may be long of finding this 
remark to bp tnie^ , * 

Witli eveiy ‘affectionate regard to the young 
people, bcMeve me, 

Yours most Affectionately, 

■ 'H. 
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LETTER CIV:- 
Liicj^ to Lady Jane^ 


Castle, Wales, October. 

■■ M Folly in wisdom liatch’d, 

Hath wisdom's warrant and the help of school, 
And wit's own^race, to grace a learned . fool. 

Since all the power thereof, it doth apply 
To prove by wit, worth in simplicity. 

* • SllAKSPEARE. 

You must forgive the pedt^tic air of such a 
commencement to a lad/s letter, but you will 
admit its application. 

Lord F., to celebrate his wife's birth-day, and 
give a parting festival to his tenantry, fitted up 
an old banqueting-hall, and assembled them 
last night, I suppose to ^le number of two 
hundred. Sir Henry and my brother, Sir 
Charles and others, wished to join*among the 
peasants^ ai^ dressed ^leniselves so as to pass 
for people of the country ; only Sir Henry took 
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the dress of King's Jester, in Etlward the Third’s 
time. Air the ladies were, wLtli Lord F., the 
lookers-on. I, never saw a happier group; 
some danced^ some laughed and ttdked apart, 
and appeoi'ed at ease, and in free enjoyment. 
Lady O. had Lord F.’s arm, and seemed more 
animated than I had before seen her. Tlic two 
boys were in raptures, and dragged Lady F. 
and me to see a sailor’s box of glittering wares, 

. wJiich he said he came to sell ^o tlie country 
folks, i supposed this a little ^ditional kind- 
ness of Lord F.’s, and hardly glanced at either 
the man or the box ; he bad a swarthy com- 
plexion, matted blticlv hair, and a patch oyer his 
left eye: his box ^ was slung on before. To 
please the boys, Lady F.‘ was examining the 
box: she seize’d some, trinkets, and grew deadly 
pale. I saw directly this was a first gift she 
had given to U. D., and immediately guessed 
the sailor to be himself. I led her to a little 
distcuice, and found,, while she looked at the 
4pg, she wns satisfied Ke had taken this means* 
ipf intreducing himselh nr had sent some friend 
to feel way. I'entreateii her to conquer h^r 
emotion, and t^ke this opportunity of conviuc- 
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ing him that all access to her was debarred 
I must say, Jane, she stood before me a noble 
proof of corrected feeling. Tfhe wife of Lord 
F. felt as she ought; and taking my arni, we 
returned to the sailor, whose voice we neither 
of us had heard. Lady F. said, “ Pray, 
sailor, how came you by this ring ?” I found 
it, lady, sparkling upon a dreaiy shores the only 
remiiant of a shattered wreck.*’ — Do you 
suppose noriiing else was saved ?” Nothing, 
lady, the tempest swept all before it ; but in 
your splendid halls you can liave no knowdedjge 
of a sailor’s sufforings, or pity for tliose stranded 
hopeless on yoiu* sfaoresl^’ — ^ You are hiis- 
taken, sailor; 1 once was driyeti^ by my o^n felly, 
upon a tempestuous ocean,, and. nearly wrecked 
also ; but having found k safe harbour; I shall 
never more desert it.” This was' pronounci^ 
in a voice so steady, with a look in which virtue 
had qu^ched emotion so entirely^ he groaned, 
and turned &om us, 1 saw him no more : 
she cast no glance after him,' btitjweut to h^r 
husband, * and parsing he;: akm tfaiough^ his, 
appeared «Co have thrown a wm^t fitom her 
mind. It was a bitter, though a wholesome 

B B 2 
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medicine she, had administered to hlm^ and I 
sincerely hope will have effect. 

We found Sir Henry in characteristic talk 
with LaSy Olivia, and telling her he had a 
recipe to chase grief away. 

Lady[. I fear, good fool, not with a jest. 

PooL Dost know why my Edward drained 
his moat, when he had reared two new towers ? 

Lady, No, I do not. 

Pool. That the vapours whi<?it mouldered 
the old walls, might not affect the new. 

Lady, But the dre^s remained to do the 
same. 

Pool, Ah, ha ! think’st the fool knows no 
better j these walli were so fair they threw 
back the sun brightly to dry up tlie moat, and 
only meadow green and summer flowers ever 
sprung again. 

In such a way Sir Henry made her sensible 
through the evening of her folly, at the age she 
now isy to neglect her^children and shut herself 
up ; and wl\at from his own mind, and other 
wise fdols, he had stores &r all the*" characters 
he wished to admonish.* He did it^sevejrely, I 
must say, where he thotight it was required* 
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and as we were a party of twenty-five at sup- 
per, you may conclude the usual varieties were 
to be found for a fool’s jest to work upon. 

A few days more is all I shall see of Wales. 
I shall part with regret from* Isabella, and, I 
hope, she will do so from us all, too. Adieu, 
my dear Lucy. 

Yours, 

L. M. 


BBS 
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LETTER CV. 
Lady Lncy to Lady Jayie^ 


Castle, Wales, October. 

As the party had all broken up to-day after 
their own tastes, I secured Lady Mortimer for 
my companion, and we went out^ki a boat. I 
could not help adverting to Medora’s situation, 
and venting a little of my feelings. She said, I 
wish you knew a friend of mine, whose conduct 
did her so much credit. I shall call her Lady 
Charlotte, as it is ij name in her family, and 
give you a little sketch of her the last ten years 
of her life. She had been very happy at first 
in marriage, but found her prospects clouded a 
little; and, though in every respect she con- 
ducted herself well, she could not reclaim a 
husband, upon whom the most artfiil of women 
had thrown her spell. I need not to you, Lady 
Lucy, dwell upon those feelings, which only a 
wife can understand ; but, aftdr a few years, the 



{struggle uppeiircd almost too severe for her; 
]jarticuJarly as he felt abashed by her gentle and 
quiet sorrow, and superior worth* and became, 
as a mask to himself I believe, churlish and 
fretful with hei;, to hide if he could, or stifle 
his own self-reproaches^ She had line infants ; 
and, I believe, at this period, there were live, 
"^rhis could not last, and he quitted her, and 
went abroad. Most women, 1 suppose, would 
have given him up as lost; but she took a 
far better part, — retired to his family place, 
educated her children, and liaving found out to 
what part of the continent he had retired, begun 
a corrcs}iondencc replete with good sense anti 
judgment; never made slightest allusion to 
the cause of liis absence ; jl^ave cheerful pictures 
of herself ajid children, the improvements of 
his femily place, and the most Interesting events 
in their joint families ; this she continued, with- 
out receiving one answer, for the long period of 
four years. I suppose there is scarcely an- " 
otlier woman in England who would have 
gone through this very hard task; but while 
she wept his desertion, she betrayed no jre- 
proachfal &eling tp him, and at last was 
B B 4 



rewarded. The liomc^felt purity and innocence 
in which he saw the woman, whose heart he had 
almost broken, suj>porting herself under such a 
trial, was so strongly contrasted by the caj>rice 
and worthless sordid cliaracters around liini, 
tliathc burst his chains, and fled to her, (1 have 
heard him say,) as Iroin eartli to heaven ; and 
now, I believe, there exists not a happier pair, 
Jane, wjiat do you say to this r* 8he was 
only five-and-twenty at the time he left her ! 
What feelings must have been sub«aicd to bring 
her to this. Poor soul ! I shall get acquainted 
with her, 1 am resolved. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M- 
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LETTER CVI. 

Tjady Liucy to Lady Jane. 

Castle, Wales, October. 

This is my last letter from Wales; and were, 
it not to scold you, it should not liave been 
written. You find fifty faults ; I tell you nothing 
of Sir Charles, and nothing of otlier things^ 
which I really can find no leisure to mention : 
then you are a little^ sentimental about your 
living out of the worlds and my living in it. 
Well, well, child, all that should have satisfied 
you, that tliough you have leisure to ask ques- 
tions, I may want it for answers. Captious 
little thing, I must have you better taught, Jane. 
As to Sir Charles, this man of mystery, as you 
call him, surely he is better eittitled to keep his 
secret, than I am to ^sk for it ; but I did startle 
him a little lately. . We have a beautiful crea- 
ture here, married to^a so so oldish, crqssisli 
man ;• a fiery ^eiicendont of I can’t te/f how 



Jong a I me of ancestors ; anti his wife is con- 
stantly making mistakes^ by picking the plums 
out of the pudding where he wishes them to 
stick fast ; and his reproofs fcr her low notions 
ot this richi disli of fiimily antiquities, only 
puzzles her brains the more: we laugh, and he 
is angry. Sir Henry asked her if she would 
like her picture dravm ; and you know, ugly or 
handsome, we all accept that offer with pleasure; 
and Sir Charles bad ^ent for his brushes ; so 
behold us all in mute attention, and sle simper- 
ing with cheeks like cherries. - 1 stepped behind 
Sir Charles, and said it must be very wearisome 
to paint for so long a time ; but perhaps you 
like to teach your trial patience, with that 
pretty face before you.’V I thought the best of 
all absent lovers might be the better of such a 
hint; artd he took ft, and wlusperetl, “ When 
the sealing day between my love and me shall 
come, she shsill thank you for tliis.” I had 
never before alltid^d to his fiiir incognito, and 
really I thought slie might wear the willow, jf he 
paints each pretty face at random thus. 

E. would fain 'have got Isabella Mortimer to 
sit to Sir Charles, but it woujd nqt do; she 
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always turned it oiT by some joke^. 1 think ex- 
pression is so much her beauty, that she would 
not make a very good picture; and she said also, 
her father would not thank her for sticking up 
her picture, thus making it quite plain not a 
smile should be painted for him. I believe when 
E. parts from her he will be apt to say, Earth 
holds no spot so distant where he shaU not seek 
her again.*^ 

My brother has got Mamma to accompany him 
to the Xbbey,' where you^know she has not been' 
since my demr feather’s death. We have written 
to Maria to be there bc&re her, with her suite 5 

in which good Mrs. Is not forgotten, you 

may believe. I suppose* there is , quite^a full 
neighbourhood now, an^ many changes must 
have taken place since wc left it. Adied. 

• ' Yours, 
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Laiy La/cy to Lady Jane. 


Abbey, October. 

AVhen I reached this, Maria had a budget 
of Scotch letters for me, and I was happy 
indeed to find all my Ijttle mementos^ had been 
esteemed so much &r my sake. * One of my 
northern correspondents says, We arc much 
pleased with the English bride ; but, my dear 
Lady Lucy, you kne^^we have no fancy for 
Englisli wives in general ; however, if you will 
come ammig us in that character, you may be 
sure of a hearty welcome-” 

I saw this prejudice when there last summer, 
and I could not understand it : some women, I 
suppose, had the folly to lament loss of 
London society and luxuries ; and some men, I 
imagine, had thought onfy of carrying north a 
little more rank ed &shipn than they coyld find 
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there : but I suppose such ilhmatclicd pairs who 
come together with mistaken views, will agi’ee 
as ill on cither side of the Tweed. How it may 
be I cannot tell, but I was assured very few 
Englishwomen conformed to the tastes and 
habits of the country. Now, always excepting 
being shut up among those stormy mountains and 
seas all winter, I can see no hardships in Scotch , 
life, and perhaps it is only from want of knowing 
what it i?. I make the exclusion of Mull, and 
some such, from my winter scenery ; they do, 
to the unpractised eye, present a fearful barrier, 
during many months of the year, to my ideas 
of social life. * • 

I could much more aasily go into^ their com- 
plaints against their own countrywomen throw- 
ing large properties and family interest away 
upon Englishmen, who withdraw them from 
Scotland, and in a country where, in general, 
the wealth is laid upon its own soil : this is a 
just charge against a, woman. 

Maria and her suite are all here, and I hope 
my little iShowdown will mi^c her a Ijorse- 
woman, for a is the only thing of the four- 



382 


iboted kind she can venture upon; a horse 
alarms her beydnd management, and a donkey, 
when it brays, is equally fearful. 

Yours, 

T.. M. 



LETTER CVIIl. 


LcuJy Lutnj to Lady Jane. 

Abbey, Octoljer. 

J^ooN after I returned here, ray dear Jane, I 
went to that field we used • to call Becchwood 
Lawn, where we so often spent our lioiirs of pas- 
time, some four or five yeai-s ago. I found the 
cowslips had bloomed this seiison, as before, 
and I gathered some of* the bunchy heads full 
of seed, for the sake of^hose days. A wicked 
comparison with joys of childhood fled and 
withered, came across me, hnd I almost flung 
them away for suggesting such an idea : though 
connected with no one feeling I call my owm, yet 
with what a pang we first bring home to our 
own bosoms, the possibility of withered happi- 
ness ! All dial now^ glows with such heart-felt 
delights over every hour of my life, can it 
wither^* Qh ! |hese cowslip heads, how I hate 
them. 
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I am very silly; such melancholy thoughts 
were suggested,* no doubt, by a letter from poor 
Louisa M., that most true Waterloo mourner. 
Few that have worn the weeds of woe, have felt 
the agony of grief which still clouds her best 
days. Betrothed, you know, with her father’s 
best blessing, to Capt. L., that sorrowful day 
laid all her happiness in the dust. She writes 
me tlius, which I believe as true a picture of 
her feelings as coul4 be drawn. , ** 

I am much struck by a line of Lord 
Byron’s, written, I believe, for me ; in which 
he uses a term I never met with before : ‘ th(.‘ 
indistitictncss of the suffering breast.’ Wiiat 
is this ? 

< 

Is it a tear unijried, ere sleep has flown, 

A waking start, a low-breathed moan ? 

A sense of sorrow with returning light. 
Entangled still in visions of the night ; 

Those fading forms wliich dimly ..how 
Pale fancy's reign — o'er real woe ?” 

t 

Adieu, lest 1 jnfect you.* 

Yours, 

‘ * L. M. 
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LETTER CIX. 

Lady iMcy to Lady June. 

Abbey, October. 

This being the first Sunday since we arrived 
here, I was^inpch pleased to find my brother 
ready to give his arm to my inodier. You know 
the situation of the church : we all walked 
along the laurel terrace, to the private entrance } 
it is not a hundred yards, 1 suppose, front the 
east side of the abbey; an^ I believe, once 
connected by buildings with the centre. My 
brother placed my mother in her own cliair, 
and seated himself beside her. Her emotion at 
first was very painful ; but I believe tlie hope 
which this instancy of E/s consideration gave 
her, that he might one day fill my loved father’^s 
place in the eyes of that congregation, soothed 
her mind'into greater conjposure than she had 
hoped foA Forgive rfne, Jane, for dwelling a « 
momejit in fond regret for that parent, who, 


c c 
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during the long period of fifty years, made 
this church the chief scene of his pure and 
most exemplary /devotion. He seldom allowed 
any business to withdraw him from the great 
festivals of our church being observed here by 
his family : and I believe his first wife was a 
worthy partner in those earlier years, when he 
fixed upon this as his favourite residence. 
Seven-and-iwenty years my dear mother sat 
in that place, which, so much to^ his credit, my 
brother now considers still as hers. My father’s 
first wife, you know, left no family. Our excel- 
lent Mr. H. adapted his sermcfn to the occasion ; 
not in flattery, far from it, but pointing out the 
blessings which had ^attended my father’s con- 
duct, and delicately e^liibited his example to 
his descendants for imitation. I do most sin- 
cerely hope, that my brother has now a better 
view of his own good, and tliat he will shake 
off the evil of bad compahijpns. This seems a 
strong expression, my* dear Jane, but I have 
smarted so severely by bis being led away from 
such causes, tliat I c^innot soften it. ' There is 
( something enchanting iri« devout ^seriousness in 
youth. During the evening, I saw him keep 
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aloof from every thing proposed at all un- 
worthy of a Sunday evening ; and with a grace 
and manner all his own, Iwj said, being for 
the first time master of an established fainilv, 
.10 one under his roof sliould plead his example 
as an excuse for levity in the occupation of the 
evening, lie led me to tlic orgmi, and gave 
me Handel’s music, putting an end to a discus- 
sion upon which some of those present wished ^ 
lo throw ridicple. To you, my dear Jane, 1 
add, witli jiiiich pleasure, that he intends to re- 
quest Mr. H. to read prayers in the large 
library in future, at nine^o’clock every Sunday 
evening- . * 

I write all this, my dealt Jane, after tlie house 
is gone c[uiet for the night, and I carry a most 
grateful heart to my own repose. May God 
bless my beloved brother, and strengthen all 
good in him. Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M. 


r c 2 
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LETTEK CX- 
[Mdy 1 ml if to Lady Jane. 

Abbey, October. 

Do you tliink it any proof of friendsljip to be 
jealous, my dear Jane ? J advise you to read 
the last pages of Mad. de Maiiilenoif s life, and 
you will find so frightful a picture of its effects, 
it will cure you. I shall love Isabella Mortimer 
with as much affection as I now do, whether it 
is agreeable to you tor not. I must quit die 
only subject you^ever came upon, which I diink 
not becoming eidier your head or heart 

We have some most agreeable neighbours 
here, particularly Mrs. S* and her two daughters, 
Mary and Nancy. Mary is my fiivouritc, and 
Nancy gains all the gentlemen: Mrs. S. 
herself pleasfs us all.* She has given her 
daughters the best possible education; and as 
*they have large fortunes, she itnean^ to ^introduce 
them next winter, so that being nearly of 



Maria’s age, wo are glad to cultivate the ac- 
quaintance. Nancy has a degree of lively, quick 
conversation, which she must qufet a little ; but 
being perfectly new in society is so oiiginal, it ’ 
takes very much. Mary has more mind, I 
think, and is much handsomer, but jriot so 
sii iking: she says she never feels happy in 
company but in her sister’s society, she gives 
her so much help ; and perhaps it is ibrtunat^ 
for the soft and timid character of her own 
feelings mJJjht not fit her so well for the world* 
without something to lean to. I found out 
Nancy can take likenesses, as when Maria 
showed her drawing with E. and the dog, she 
begged to carry it home,*aud, in some sly way 
of her own, had caught a far better turn of E.’s 
figure, to which, as she had taken it near, she 
added an exact likeness of feature : this really 
made a beautiful thing. I joked her, but she 
said it was a common trick of hcr^ to steal a 
marked countenance. J mean to send tliis 
drawing to Lady Mo^imer, particularly as it 
represents the pensive cast E. has at present* 
I showed it to E., but would not tell him whose 
pencil h was by^ he could not suspeqjt 
c c 3 



Isabella’s, as the tree was too marked an object, 
and the dog was not in Wales with us. 

niese girls have no particular talent for music, 
but sing ill parts with very corn^ct taste, and ap- 
pear to have every essential in education very 
well grounded. I find even merry Nancy always 
reading some book, Uiat can only be taken up 
with a view to improvement. Frederick is all 
laptures in her society, and she laughs at all 
his nonsense witli real wit. 

Sir Cliarles has left us, and makes a great 
blank. I have heard so much against male 
friendships, that 1 dare not call what I feel for 
him by that name; but why it should be so, I 

cannot tell. Here i's a man of unblemished 

• • 

honour a^d worth, wifii an affiictionate heait, a 
temper to sweeten die mixed cup of life beyond 
any 1 ever met witfi, and possessing all die odier 
advantages to command esteem, say — that 
awful word, when it comes from female lips, — 
affection : and yet how I should be cried down 
were I to speak to my bnodier or my mother of 
him beyond the^common terms of acquaintance- 
ship. He would be jiccused of the linmanly 
\aiuty of gaining my oiTecdons^ whUc uhder en- 



gagemonts to aiiotlicr ; ^ and I should be cxilled 
all the fools that ever lived for throwing away my 
feelings where they could meet '^ith no return. 
Perhaps it is well we should on all sides have 
these restraints imposed upon* us, and be lefL to 
those female friendships which torment us by 
their silly jcaloi^ies and prattle. Now be 
jealous, if you like: this, fairly interpreted, 
proves you have more cause than in Isabella 
Mortimer^s case. 8o I leave you with this 
comforiaDle morsel for digestion, dear Jane. • 

Yours, 

L. M. 



LETTER CXI. 


iat/y Uicx) to Ijody Jane. 

Abbpy, October, 

W iir.N I canjc <Ir)wn to llie breakiSist-room 
two days ago, I found no one but Maria witli 
" her eterriJil pencil at an open window. “ Bless 
me, Mariti, you will take cold tliis chill morn- 
ing ; do shut die window, and call for break- 
fast’* ** Lucy, just wait a moment; I am 
• sketching E, and Bis Swiss dog, where he 
is sitting upon theArunk of die fallen tree, 
which he laments so much.” I seized my 
Welsh whittle, and curious to know the subject 
of his meditations in, for him, so singular a 
situation, I approached him with ^ 

Hot rolls iwid butter break the Britton's fast 

* 4 

and since when did your lordship find morn- 
ing’s mistjy dreams sujiply their place ? ‘ Really, 
^you look dismal as»ai»y of 4110^0 fiJIeii 
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leaves which the frost has driven down.” He 
made some of those excuses tliat mean nothing ; 
and Vivay, hearing the cheering summons from 
the Abbey tower, leapt up, apd seconded me, 
while I took his arm, and proposed going home 
to break&st. Trust me, E., I can write a pre- 
scription for your moody humour, if I do not 
mistake your complaint, that shall prove a cure;^ 
find a winged messenger, if you think tlie posts, 
to Wales are too birdy, and we must live on 
hope till his, return.” He .muttered something 
which implied I was a madcap, and he a fool; 
neither of which I minded much, and we 
reached the house. ^ 

I withdrew with him to the room catled tlie 
Ladies’ Library, after briSjpkfdst. You remember 
its old window, I am sure: all the saints and 
crosses are now so overhung with ivy, it is 
deserted by all but myself 5 however, ** it pleases 
me the rather and I have my writing-table in 
the recess which this window forn^, and having 
added a few billets to my fire, I sat down to 
rensi E- a litde out of, what ap^ared to me, a 
most causeless fit of the dismals/ He leant his 
head uifen One d^tlx: old figures which suppoii 
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tho chhnney-piece ; and really I could trace a 
resemblance to himself in the black marble. 

Well, begin. Not a word, E. “ Oh ! 
Lucy, it is all nonsense; I have nothing toliope, 
so I have nothing to say/* — True, E., in 
spring we hope, in autumn we despair ; but as 
my feelings own no control of season, I shall, 
being a case of necessity, pass over winter, 
« an^ start at April. Well, then, — Abbey, 
April 20tli, 1840. — Will that do?* No, we 
shall be all dead by then, Lucy.** And I ex- 
tracted a smile at last by the date of a period 
when his present cares would at any rate sit 
very light. 

This is trifling, E., I must begin : here is 
April — date. ^rely it must be a had 
spring if it cannot yield me buds of promise, 
verdure of hope blooming in scattered flowerets 
of infant passion, bespangled with the dewy 
gems of joy. Won’t that do ?* “ Nonsense, all 
nonsense, Lucy.” Oh ! I don’t profess to write 
sense^ or I should make n very dull love-letter.” 
But what tide^ have I to. talk of joy ? Well, 
if I have run too fast^ I will fall back' a litde, 
^ncrlay you pensive upon a»pale primrose bank. 



gathering true-blue violets, .which peep between 
as emblems of your faith, to be strewn over the 
pure mirror of her mind ; whicli image you take 
from th^ clear basin at the foot of your bank. 
Never get into the scrape of laying yom-self 
to sigh by the side of a great Scotch lake, or a 
Welsh rhaidr. Who would look for a lover 
among long heather? or hear one, even die 
deepest, sigh by these torrents, which roar loud 
enough^ to drown all the love-dioughts within 
their reach. No, no ; a trim, neat, well-kept, 
clear piece of water is what we require ; and in 
this quiet, 'manageable scenery, you have &e 
whole feathered tribe at your command, and 
may run the octave over from the l^l^s gay 
carol, to the low love-r^urmur of ijie stock- 
dove; and find all reflected from the perlost 
daisy to the foll-lengdi lovier himself, in the 
tranquillity of your own park, or any other 
well-bred scene, ^here you choose to lay the 
landscape. 

I have now worked dirot^h spring, and am 
brought to the very fullblown blush of summer^s 
clustering roses. . , ' , V 

These ^oseft, they tfre my torment; ti^ im-^ 
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memorial bos given, them thorns, and obliged 
all lovers to promise they should have none. 
How to get quit of them is the puzzle; strip 
them, you cannot^^ you brmg the bloom along 
with them ; and a helpless rose, hanging by the 
bark of a naked branch, can be turned to no 
poetic purjicse. To pluck them requires hedger's 
: gloves; and to bind them up so tight, that they 
'are hid by their blooming companions, does not 
answer citlier. Some tried that, and in draw- 
,ing the cords too close over my pwii breast, I 
found the roses wither; and what became of 
the thorns is no matter. Surely these shelves 
may help me. I pulled do'iVn every author, 

* t * 

'^d bfeathed the perfume of eveiy rose since 
Adam’s \^eath first ^opt firom his hand, till 
our own time, not knowing where to get assist- 
ance. E. fetched me Anacreon, and said he 
was a master in the art. His roses were beau- 
fully painted ; but just as I had foimd a simile 
to my mind, the old rogue dashed a goblet over 
my paper, and effaced tlie whole. Thus ended 
my love^^letter taleats- 


Yobrs, V 
L.M. 
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LETTER Ckll. 

I^dy Jjucy to Lady Jane. 


Abbey, November. i 

1 AM (Icliglitetl to find the good steward ha^ 
been very kind to all my old pensioners ; and he 
told me a few days ago, if I would go to see 
Nancy, I should be much pleased ^vith the neat 
style she kept every thing about her pld mo- 
ther. I did so, and saw, dear Jane, tlie remains 
of the swing hanging V> the old oak, where 
Nancy was so often our assistant. The cottage 
was newly whitened, and a porch put up since 
I was last here ; a window stood half open, and 
I could not resist taking them a little by sur- 
prise, and saw the good old woman sitting, as 
usual, with black Tom upon her knee, and as 
near the fire as possible: both ^ had their eyes 
half shut, while Nancy v«as reading a torn-V>ok- 
ing pajfer ; •it mfghti be a letter. I went in, Ha,nd 
startling herHSroin her studies, she came to me 
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With a veiy hapj>y face, Oh ! Lady Lucy, liow 
Jciiid to come and see us. Mother, here is Lady 
Lucy.” I wish you had seen the clean, nice old 
woman, tis she took her stafi' before I could 
hinder her to rise at my approach : the few sil- 
ver tresses left, were neatly bound round her 
'forehead by a plain mob cap, and her whole 
^ appearance did Nancy great credit. I sat be^ 
side her for some time, and found Jaer quite 
distinct : she is eighty this year. « Nancy had 
carefully deposited her paper between the 
leaves of her mother's Bible ; but I would not 
let her off so, and as^^^d what she was so busy 
reading when I came in? I saw directly 
Nancy's heart was at her lips, and found that 
het^ uncle had sent his son to sea, and parted 
them on the eve of marriage.^ “ But, ray Lady, 
Timothy is constant still, and says he will soon 
have money enough to come hmne » and marry 
me ; and if toy Lord is kind enough to leave us 
this cottage,^ 1 am not afrhid but tliat I can take 
care of moth^ 9 «and be a ^ood wife too. I take 
in work now, and I am never down*-hearted. 1 
reading Tim's last lettef, Lady*Lucy ; it is 
very old now, but very kind.'' *Her mother 
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looked up with that expressioij with which be- 
nevolent age views the sanguine hopes of youllj, • 
and said, She deserves to be happy, and if 1 saw 
her so before I left her, I should die contented. 
You know Farmer Ilickley’s only objection was, 
that slie would not leave me and look after liis 
family, as the dame was dead, and so he parted 
them. Tim wished to be married first; but* 
Nancy said, though her heart should break, slui 
Would not lead him into tlisobedicnce.” Nancy . 
wiped away afewfasttlropping tears, and turned 
the conversation, by showing me her work. It 
is chiefly for children ; jtnd she had such piles of 
nice things in baskets, wliich, in fim' weatlier, 
she sells under the little porch, whieJi Tim had 
put up for the purpose, ihat^she might not dis- 
turb her mother. And, “ Look, Lady Lucy, he 
planted this honeysuckle, and 1 that rose, and 
in siunmer they bloom and are so sweet. T give 
them water regularly, and he will be so happy 
tliat they thrive.” • 

I told her, if she *could add a few girls to be 
taught work, I should ask my brother to build 
a room to*tlteir^ house. You remember'* thte 
little garden and the daisy bank, I propose it 
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should be buill^^ out there, and have a porch 
siiniiLir to the one in front, besides an inner 
door. E. is very, willing to oblige me, and 
it is to be set about in spring. Nancy is as 
grateful as possible. My brother had a large 
party out with the hounds to-day, and as 1 
^crossed the park, they all bounded in over the 
* low fence which skirts the Yew-tree lane, and 
ft .really was a gay sight. On account of the 
deer, they close their sport always, on the out- 
side of this fence, and couple up the dogs ; but 
the day being fine, E. and his friends rode 
some races on the fla^^as a breathing, they 
told me, for tlie day’s work had been a lazy 
one, old Eenard would not break cover in the 
furze, as they expected. I envy them the sort 
of free enjoyment they have on horseback, 
and almost regret that so much js said to us 
of danger, for the boldest of lis are but timid 
in a real gallop. Nettletop is in fine condition, 
and I ride every good •day; she had run at 
grass for threat months, 'but E/s groom has 
brought her in again. • Adieu, dear Jane. 

• Evel yotirs, 

1.. M. 
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r.ETTKll CXIlI. 

^ LiUdi/ Lmcy to JLady Jane. 


Abbey, November. 

Since you arc come witliin a hundred miles of 
rue, my dear Jane, J receive your letters much 
sooner. 1 hope all your patients are so far re- 
cruited by eighteen months of Devonshire, that 
you will join us here at Christmas. Mamma has 
Avritten an invitation to the Mortimers to (to so 
also. J hope they may, friend of jniiie is 
in high fidget till the answer is returned. JL 
restore you entirely to my favour, and you have 
come off veiy handsomely by your retort, to 
prove liow little you arc jealous of my new 
friendship. You advise me to write to Sir 
Charles, as I should do myself much more 
credit in letter-writing, than being^ amanuensis 
to my brtTther. 1 undersitmd you, my dear 
witty cousin ; hut, wen; I capable of putting my 
fiicndship upon such a footing, it would liavt* 
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exactly the opposite effect from what you ex- 
pect- I should be so anxious to meet the eye of 
his judgment to advantage, I should be stiff 
and formal; measured words, and long pon- 
dered^-upon expressions, would so disguise my 
natural manner, that I should be esteemed a 
very dull correspondent. No, dear Jane, to no 
one but yourself could I talk on paper. To my 
mother, affection and anxiety to smooth every 
occurrence which might give her'*iiheasiness, 
would shorten, if not constrain my letter: to 
my sister, sweet girl, I feel so much the im- 
portance of just views upon her entrance into 
life, S:hat each word 'would bear the stamp of 
my having been three years and a half sooner 
Introduced tlian herself; to my dearest E. 
I must feel, though younger, I am in some 
things elder too ; and to. Sir Henry I write as 
I would have done to my Father. Every-day 
or chance letters go for nothing; they have one 
object at the moment^ which being dispatched, 
are not to be put upqn the footing of corre- 
spondence. * To you, dear Jane, .my letters 
have no object. How do you ei^em that com- 
pliment? No object more than the ever-varying 



clouds and sunshine as tliey pass over me; 
and with the seasons, you know, tliey partake 
of every change which you thus share in. 

We go to the Priory for a week to-morrow. 
Sir Henry, my two brothers, and myself: 
Mamma half promises to follow ; but I hardly 
think her serious. The Duchess writes to me 
that they have a large party, and both the 
Marquis and Lady Caroline arc at home. 
Lord D. is solacing his care-worn mind in 
her Grace’s lively circle, and Miss Emma and 
her aunt ai*e there also. Mrs. S. and her two 
daughters are invited, and fifty others;^ some 
of whom I know, some^l* do not. The Mar- 
quis, you know', and E.,* went over .the Con- 
tinent two years ago in company, I think the ' 
Duchess is a pattern step-mother : she and the 
Duke’s family are upon the footing of brother 
and sister ; but it would never be my choice. 
Adieu. 

Yours, 

L. M. 


u u ^ 
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LETTER CXIV, 
L,ady Lvcy to iMdy Jane. 


Tile Priory, November. 

a HIS house is so full, that I can take any hour 
of the (lay I like for iny ])en, not of the night, 
for we kecj) sliocking hours. Besides those 1 
named, we have some agreeable foreigners, and 
Captsfin Rattle, as you used to call him, with 
the travt^lled Lord A. Lady Caroline looks 
, \^ry handsome indeed this year, and her 
brother I think quite a model of finished man- 
ners. Himself a master in the art, so necessary 
even in such society as this, of banisliing ennui, 
he seems less to study what can appear agree- 
able in himself, than tc^ draw out the talents of 
others ; and I do believe^ if you were to ask any 
one at the conclusion of an evening what they 
, thought of him, you woujxl fiqd tfee person 
you asked, giving a detail of the many instances 



of good taste he showed, in what he tliought 
of them. , He even tolenjtes Rattle only in so far 
as good nature giiidcs the pencil of that cxce^ 
lent caricaturist : his inipudeiice is a proverb, you 
know, and he has tlie sort of quickness that can 
catch at half a glance the weak point, *so as to 
raise a laugh even in the object against whom it 
is directed. In mixed company this is very 
amusing ; however, the Duchess keeps him * 
under.* Fortunately, she was not i)rescnt wheij 
he made the attack direct upon Miss JEmma, 
who is upon a new scent at present, assisted by 
her title-loving aunt; and as Lord D. is for 
ever a§;|uring us he hi^s. done with piJt)lic life, 
while it is quite plain he pines to return to his 
trammels again, Rattle ^jdays off both delight- 
fully, and assures Lord 1). Miss Emma is 
ejuite the companion for his retirement : mean- 
while she flirts it away widi double vigour, and 
being only twenty years younger, she looks upon 
her conquest as all the more sure. So as she 
does no more harm* than this, she is most 
welcome. She may succeed, for Lord D. has 
not h^ leisurq to look at a woman tliese ten 
years ; anS I clait? say, none but tliis young 
n D 3 



lady would wish to profit by his leisure now he 
has found it. . , 

, Lord A. is so wrapt up in the clouds of 
Great St. Bernard, I can make nothing of him. 
Really if I made all my friends last year as 
weary of the Grampians, as he does me of tlie 
Alps, I wonder they tolerated it. Talk of what 
I like, I am carried off into a valley, mounted 
' up to some snowy top, or rolled suddenly down 
upon the met^ de glace : there is no end of it. 

Nancy S. is a universal favourite, and Fre- 
derick has many rivals ; she laughs in her usual 
sans scfud way, and when she can gather a 
choice group, draws them all off quite^|n cha- 
racter, and obliges each to name him or her- 
self, however ridiculous may be the attitude 
sher has placed thf^m in. Ofhe Duke told me, 
she reminded him of his beautiful sister, Lady 
C«; I hope she may be more fortunate, he 
added; but these talents, when she is more 
known in the world, may prove dangerous. At 
present she is a sort of* spoiled child, but so 
agreeable a cliiM, I believe no one wishes her 
less s6. ’ ' ‘ . 

‘ We had a lottery, which was managed by 



Mad. de St, G., and it lasted from ten o’clock , 
till one, and was, under her arrangement, really 
amusing. All the gentlemen * bging in her 
secret, you may be sure the prizes were bestowedT 
with less blindness than Dame Fortune does, 
when left to her unassisted judgment. Lord A. 
laid at the Duchess’s feet the hlack bear-skin 
which had been his bed on mount St. Gothard, 
and so on, each what they esteemed the most 
worthy, of being presented, and had at hand, 
^any and various wc^e the little French no- 
things emblazoned with sentiment, and rendered , 
applicable to those to whom the turn of the 
wheel awarded them, I suppose the Duchess’s 
^ toilette had been swept of Jill that gtrld and 
mothcr-of-pearl could yi^d from it, jus the gen- 
tlemen could not have had ladies’ ware so req^y. 

I furnished E. with a turquoise chain, to be 
worn by Lady Caroline, and the Marquis had 
a beautiful bracelet ready for my arm : this is 
very French, and not much according to Eng- 
lisli feeling. Would*you not have been sur- 
prised’ if Sir Charies , had clasped such a 
complimentary remembrance upon my wrist on 
parting*? And stindy the man whom you- may 
D D 4 
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flatter yourself .esteems you, is better entitled 
to such a privilege than the acquaintance of a 
day, or a b Jl-room : however, this is only a 
* little of iny unbending humour that does not 
easily glide into these pastimes ; but I was, be 
assured^ as foldtre as all the rest of the party, 
and played thp harp till my fingers ached to 
assist at the solemnity of the wheel, which was 
all in correct form; and a procession attended, 
which placed the party in very picturesque 
array. Sir Henry and Frederick performed 
principal parts, as you may believe. We con- 
cluded the evening with dancing. The S. girls 
and Lfidy Caroline E., die Miu'quis and Colonel 
Ci. danced a beautiful new figure to ha Poule^ 
which I slpll carry hotne. Mary S. looked very 
loyely ; she brightens like a fixed star after the 
evening is half over, and she feels more at case ; 
her carriage is the most graceful possible, and 
her many other attractions must gain u|)on 
society very fast. How hard it is that such 
gifts in the art of pleaskig as her sister’s can- 
not, in a world like ouris, be left to nature’s 
guidmee; at least I /ear they must hot, lest 
l^licir luxuriiince might cnkingle h<,r ifi a way 
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slie is little aware of. Their •mother looks with 
pride, chastened by anxiety, at.tlie distinguished 
appearance they make here; and particularly, 
when Nancy is surrounded* by a circle of those 
who, perhaps, never before were spell-bound 
by untutored taste and fancy, such* as hers- 
Adieu, dear Jane. 

Yours, 

L. M/ 
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* LETTER CXV. 

% 

Lady Lucy to Lad^ Jane. 

Abbey, November. 

I 

The answer from Lady Mortimer has thrown 
a clamp upon us all | it is a refusal of my 
♦mother’s invitutipn, and I translate it thus : — 

, « are quite aware what were, Lord, E/s 
sentimenp while here, but as his footing in the 
world is* very different from ours, are we jus- 
tified in carrying further an acquaintance which 
may, risk the peace of our child, while he 
might have no view but in trifling away time 
in society, where she appeared more attractive 
than he might think her in the greater glare 
of life.” 

And I subserfbe entirdy, my dear Jane, to 
this feeling. E, knows her value, and if his 
attachment withstands the dailjr allurements he * 
meetsf ill the world to estrangfe liinffrom her, 
12 



Ill 

she will be a tnucli happier Woman in accept- 
ing him after this trial ; so I look on in silence, 
and say nothing to cheer him, but that, tilL 
she has refused . him he oiight not* to be . so 
confident it must happen* Privately, I see no 
reason why she should, and I think it not 
likely she would; but I will never say so to 
him, but. leave her image to work upon his 
mind witli all the force which doubt and ab- ' 
^seiice give it. J write to her Occasionally, but 
never name • him more than in remembrance 
with my mother. Frederick and Sir Ileniy^ 
remained at the Prioiyr : I found one week 
quite sufticient; it w^^ more fatigue than a 
week of town at the gayest season. . *The S. 
family are arrived, and 'intend to go soon to 
town, as the buildings* ar^ not finishetk at 
— , and nearly two years of the Continent 
leaves Lord S. much to make up in political 
information : you know how keenly he enters 
into all that. Adieu. 

Ever yours, 

L.M. 
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LETTER CX\ 1. 

/wif/zy Liicy /o Lady 3ani\ 

Abbey, Novcinlur, 

I DO not much Wonder that those who must lay 
the blame of their cnniii upon any thing' rather^ 
ihiin themselves, should tlirow it upOii this season : 
it has lost the bracing eflcct witli which autumn 
follows the summer solstice; and it has not 
reach(*dcthe lively cuirput of winter sporU and 
seems to place us at a hopeless distance from 
the reviving charm of spring: yet I like it, 
every J^age of nature’s great work is interesting 
to me, and 1 am just returned from a ualk 
wliere I saw the full efiect of Miss Baillie’s 
beautiful description of such weatluT, when, 

■ - “ Beneath sowe niurk}^ cloud 

The sunned glimpses of^a stormy day 

Shiver in silvery brightness.” • 

• 

"I’licse, 1 think, are her wotds’. I cannot say it 



is with a poet’s eye I “ look %hrougJi nature,’* 
but it is witli one so full of afl’ection, that no 
change seems dreary* 

Before I went to dress, 1 opened die saloon- 
door to see what the rest of the party were 
about, and was saluted with, Bless itie, Lady 
Lucy, have you been out on foot ?” “ Yes.” 

“ Tliat .is astonishing ! not one of us, except " 
Lord E., went beyond tlic riding-house : were* 
you ii«t blown away ?” No, I did not find 
it at all unpleasant.” Well, I own this \veather 
bores me to death : I wish November and Dc-* 
ceraber were effaced from the calender.” 

¥ 

Now Jane, though J[.said I underfjtood the 
cause, I promised no toleration for tlie effects ; 
and T own 1 do pity peo})lc who must have their 
occupations and amusementfj tlius served uj) in 
courses, and are annoyed in this way when one 
fails. Let the weather be such between break- 
fast and dinner as to preclude going out, they 
hang about the public rooms like so many 
unstrung instrument ; touch any one 3 "ou like, 
and you will find all in discord. I wish I had 
you here to he\p to lairgh them out of it ; but, 
you sly thing, 1 khow how you would set* about 
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It; you would aTcct lextreme sympathy with 
each individual*^ fancied evil, and, by extracting 
the whole for your amusement, bundle them up 
till you liaJi leisure to enjoy it in detail ; and 
thus you are much more popular than I am, 
with those who confide in you during their 
moments of discomfort I am a far more honest 
character, I can assure your ladyship ; however, 
‘it appears not the best policy in tliis case. 

I hear from Ludy^F., that Lady Olivia is 
tlieir constint visitor; and I dai^e say they 
‘prolong their stay on her account I.ord F.*s . 
excellent advice must be of use to her; and, 
for the sake of her sons^ J^hey will prevail upon 
her to quit the country for a residence nearer 
the scene of their education. One is about 
fourteen or fifteen,^ but I really forget exactly : 
however, it would be an injury to them were she 
to seclude herself longer. Yet I cannot figure 
her going into die world under a length of time : 
not that her grief would be the bar, it is spent, 
and she dings to die shadoV ; but habit must be 
'gradually overcome. Surely love- and grief are 
two passions that, more <:han others, have their 
boiiud'aries fixed, when they Ifave no food. This 
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idea, I believe, is more truie than a romantic 
person would willingly admit. » I draw my con*- 
elusion from this, that a strong mind will wojle 
its, way through their control, and *a weaker is 
for a time overwhelmed, and perhaps recovers ' 
the soonest, from the relief it feet’s, though 
probably does not acknowledge : when the storm 
is over, strong feelings have nothing long to"*^ 
liold by in such characters. * 

Ah ! how you prose, Lucy, I hear you say, 
so 1 have done. ' 

Yours, * 

L. M. 
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^ LETTER CXVII. 

JMrs, IL lo the Countess of E* 


Uichmond, November. 

MY DEAR LADY E. 

I HAVE paid every attention in my powOr to 
Miss C., . but soineho\^ it is cliflicalt *lo make a 
single woman of her age feel coinforttible in 
society. 1 have lieard it remarked somewhere, 
that if spiders would live rtogether they might 
spin silk : now if single ladies of that time of 
life would liv6 together, they might weave a web 
of comfort for themselves tliey do not meet 
with in general society. I own it requires a 
great many virtues to withstand the want of 
ties, and being shook loose of the world ; feeling 
perhaps at the same time that we possess all the 
qualities which make others liked, but for want 
of opportunity to* draw them out, they droop 
and corrode each other, I suppose. And, your 
friend js of dtis number ; she seeks a place she 
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canuot gain, and will not be coiitented without. 

I was sorry to meet with Captain D. a few days 
ago, lately come home, looking wretchedly ; he* 
intends to join you at the Abbey soon : pray 
nurse him up a little. 

Mr. B. is in town, getting a house re&dy for 

his lady, in G Square : all that fondness 

can lavish upon her will be done to arrange it 
handsomely. He is really a kind-hearted man. 

Yours, iny dear Lady E., 

Most ^ectionately, 

IL 





418 


LETTER CXVIIL 
Lady Lucy to Lady Jane. 


Afobey^ Decemlier l&jt and lOth. 

1 HAVE been longer silent than usual, my dear 
Jane, but I am ki a manner hostess of this^ 
Abbey, (I should say abbess, I think,) and a 
great deal of company has entirely occupied my 
time 5 but now I am at your command. H, D- 
arrive4 here a wedc a^o : I had nut told Sir 
Heniy of my last interview, so he passes for 
being now only arrived from abroad upon a 
change of ship, ** 1 took him to task upon the 
wildness of his scheme, and he assures me, 
having once seen Lady F. in so respectable a 
situation, he shall never again intrude himself; 
and I can observe he more calm, and bears 
the loss of her affections better than he did.* If 
lemale society be agreeable to him, Mary and; 

^ Nancy must contribute to^hi,<? enjoyment of our 
party, as much as they do to ours ; for ihey^ 





and Olliers from tlie Priory, accepted my mother 
and brother’s invitation here. I h^d a letter lately 
from Isabella Mortimer, written in excellent^ 
spirits, so if she misses any of us, at*lcjist she 
does not show it. She promises me a visit next 
summer, as she is to leave Wales with her 
father on a tour ; but I half hope to see her 
sooner, as E. gi*ows more and more serious, 
and has even talked of having down some 
tradesmen from town, to fit up tlie west wing 
which *was added by my iTiiher, but lefj: un- 
finished. 


Friday. 

1 was called away wlien 1 had writteynTso Ihr, 
to settle a dispute between Sir Henry and Nancy 
at billiards, and it was such fitter weather* I 
was glad to warm myself by an hour of batde- 
door and shuttlecock, as all the party w^re 
engaged in tlie great hall at some otcupation of 
an animating kind, with two good fires. I 
think we shall be siiow5d up : at i^ ess you come 
soon, Jane, you will find the Abbey buried. 

Do you known game* called Consequences, 
whicli your* friend Rattle ijitroduc^d here? !• 
“ K E 2 * 



was quite tinacCjuaintcd witli it, but he is a 
master of ceremonies, you know, at all times, 
and con assist our minor talents at riglit and 
left. Under all difficulties lie has abundance of 
wit; whether of his own, or only fresh churned 
up, 1 'suppose no one stops to inquire, and 
these characters always get on well. If you 
or 1, or brother E., or Sir Charles, were to 
say a good tiling, it must be a very good thing 
indeed, to nthke it worth our going as far out 
of our every-day style ; but with ^ Rattlef fancy 
seems ever to play at large, and bne thing so 
soon obliterates the agreeable other thing which 
came before it, that xiP^ne of them require to be 
particularly good of their kinds to pass current. 
This game of Consequences goes thus : a lady^s 
name is ‘writteq by one and folded down; a 
gentleman’s, by another ; where they went, by a 
third ; what they did, by a fourth ; and conse- 
quences, by a fifth ; and read out by a sixth. 
Battle reads with us; sometimes he spares a 
blush, sometimes creates one, by his ready, 
arch way of ckiing it; arfd where his quick eye 
catches mere platitudes that will not raise a 
‘ laugh at all, lie improves^ the whole. For in- 



stance, he had a lucky hit at Iqt we ore always 
quarrelling ; and when he found ipe married to 
the Great Mogul, he nm rapidly over the rest 
of my fate, and made the consecjuedces, “ a 
great improvement to the future cardneovers at 
Batin’* 

4 

You are by no means confined to present 
company ; many pairs were put together, to be 
drowned at sen, or break their bones on land ; 
sent to 1 J1 quarters of the known world ; many^ 
liiarried, many quarrelled, and not a few did 
both. But over a good blazing fire, in a large 
circle, it is very amusing of a winter evening. 

Yours, 





LI^TTER CXIX. 

Lady Lucy to Lady Jane, 

Abbey, November. 

I HEARD to-day^ that our old friend, Admiral 

. yas laid in Westminster Abbey last 

Thursday. I once thought that the most en- 
viable tomb for a friend; but since I saw the 
church-yards of \y’ales, tlieir fresh garlanded 
graves, and well-chpjen words of sympathy, I 
have changed my mind. One .thing in the Ab- 
bey I dh&ihe much, — a stone is not always laid 
where the mor|j^ remains of those we love are 
deposited. , I went last season with a lady who 
was going to ^ect a tablet to a friend’s memory, 
and requested to be ^own die es^tspot : we 
referred ifrom one to another, and at last a 
pointed to a pfirt of the pavement, and 
said, There, madam,* thei^ I assure you. Sir 
I. F /was laid.” -He said i(^ but how iireire 
to be assuir^ it was so J no i^nl had been 
and one lay for some other person dose 



beyond. You s»hun treading on a slobe as you 
go along under those solemn arches, but walk- 
ing over pavement comeys no fofeliug ; and the 
tablet, put up at a distance^ is, to me, more to* 
satisfy others than oneself. Remember, Jane, if 
I die before you, you are to have me covered 
by a btone^ a simple stone, with Lucy” en- 
graved. 1 claim that feeling when gone, that 
none shall pass over me without knowing a 
fellow-mortal is gone before them. It may be 
faid, wfiat does it signify ? Nothing then, pre^ 
bably, but a great deal iiow^ However, if we 
arc allowed^ to look back at all, I cannot help 
thinking that this outward form will interest 
us even after death has^*done its workt* An 
author, whom I believe you »Iike as ]y[iuch as I 
do, asks this solemn question, Y^hen you’ 
shudder at tlie possibility of seeing the human 
form after being deprived^ of life, did you ever 
consider that your freed spirit must one day 
look upon your own?' This is a solemn 
thought, and one which^ if rightly applied, may 
be of much benefit ty us. Good night, my 
dear Jane* ^ 

• Ygva^ most affectionately, . 

L.M.' 
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LETTER CXX. 

Lady Jjueg to Itody Jane- 
, A%bqr, 

I SHAU. be much pleased, when you join us, to 
' yot; to our morning parties. After we 

get the g^demen sent out, Nancy and Harm 
Sit at one table dbvered with all the drawing 
Tnatorisls in the hOuse, Mamma md Mrs. S. 

' have a work-table, Mary reads aloud, and you 
may i^^Ose of your humble servant as you 
think' 15«st I don’t Icftow, that my place is ex- 
' acdy to b* found ;• but I heap bn wood, I over- 
look die*l)endl^ and somedroes interrupt the 
‘ iteader by a sally of my owh impertinence, upon 
*'any passage which d*n’t mert my ideas, such 
ail this, yrhich we h^ red-hiot wat upon this 

morning. , ■ ' . , . 

' '* « Tour 4 tour. , TOe*musitpie cfleste se fait 
entendrei 4 Wrant, tlit en redtatif, 

' esc* hmrnii^'iftto (fen rtpresque rauque; 
.bin ^dimt que Vest la ripoasdidte Aiacteres 
dui% ati* bafes sbnMhles, ■ que c’brt '*le r^d 



de 111 vie qui vient fletri t*t r^ous^r los vocux 
des aines gcn6reu&es; et qiiand ce choeur si 
doux reprend, on reiiait a fesperance: mais 
lorsquc le versct recite rccommencic, une s&i- 
sation de froid saisit de nouveau ; ce n’est pas , 
la terreur que la cause, mais le d(icoprageiiicn^ 
de Tenthousiasnie.” 

“ How veiy fine !” was echoed from all sides^ 
I could not subscribe to this feeling; and I musf 
say, 1 tlihik all such fanciful interpretations 
given to our religious feelings from the Aeite 
and riioiucntary impressions of sacred music 
very dangerous'. How is religion to be our sup- 
port in the world, if it is to be laiscd or lowered 
by such artificial roeSSis? In life, how will it 
shield the bosom against temptations ? in death, 
how V. ill it prepare us for the a^ful change ? 
This is but one of the mady passages in which 
this well-known and much read author mis- 
leads those who put their feelings under her 
guidance* 

1 got this volume closed, and gave many a 
brighter task for tlje morning, that we might • 

team whate’er thc^sage with virtue fraught. 

Whatever muse of moral wisdom taught,” 

without being bewildered by Math de Stack 



Maria ha^ been most fortunate in becomfng 
acquainted with tfiose two girls before we go to 
town. I cannot 'express how much I like their 
clfaractcrs ; •Nancy dazzles from jmre spirits and 
^ talents, employed in the innocent exercise of 
’ thcmselveg throughout a day, never long enough 
to weary them ; and Mary shines with perhaps 
calmer brightness, but not with a less steady 
^ight. She is a veiy superior girl, I think, 
almost an Isabella Mortimer; but she wants 
^ntc of the shadesr^ in Isabella's character, 
jirhich better suit my object in cultivating her 
friendship. , 

T could not help Uiinking just now of your 
remark, my present •comiianioiis were too 
amiable to'iunusc yoti ; tperhaps they are, my 
dear Jane, ^if by amusement, you mean a 
sketch of folly such*as I sometimes may indulge 
you with ; but that ought not to be too much 
praiscil. 

I hope my next wjU be to welcome you 
here. ^ 

• Yours, dear Jane,^afirectionately, 

.L.M. 



JLETTEli CXXI, . 


Ijody Jjucy to JLady Jane.^ 

Al^)ey, December 19. 

I MERELY write a few lines, to say niy motber’fe 
carriage shall meet you, my dear Jane, at 
Come then, dear girl, aiid lei us have, a merry 
Christnias : a month id to be the shortest 
of your stay.* I lay my positive commiuids, 
this season of festivity being all iinder my 
controul. 

Yours, 

JL. M. 



.LETTER CXXII. 

La^ Ijucy to Isabella MoHimer. 

(sent bt lord e ) 

Abbey, February. 

,.My DEAREST ISABEXXA, 

X.HOPE that my brotjier has, before you read 
this, * pleaded his own cause so weU, that he re- 
quires no assistance from me ; but I cannot deny 
myself thenpleasure of saying, I have watched 
his growing ^tachment 'io you from its birth. 
My very dear Isabella, it was my wish from the 
moment I first found in you those qualities I 
think so likely to ensure his happiness ; and how 
far I feel sure of them, you may judge, when I 
wish to bestow his h^t upon you. 1 have, 
perhaps, ^th too fond antidpation looked to 
his success; but as 1 knew .your feelings had 
never been interested in any one, and as I‘hope 
you sav before we parted enoijgh*of h:s to give 
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you a pretty sure guess of )iis intentions, (at 
least. I did, my dear Isabella,) J must hope that 
dx^g this interval, your mmd has not bej^ 
qtw unoccupied upon the subject, llie anxiety 
wim which 1 look for letters from him, is not 
to be told. Adieu, my dear (I ho]|le) future 
sister ; you shall soon hear from me, if I get the 
welcomq^fs sent me. 

Yours affectionately, 
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LETyER CXXIIL 
Lady Ltuy to Isabella. 


Abbey, February 28. 

Cless you, my sweet girl ; true to yourself, I 
find the heart you meant to give, was frankly 
owned to be all his own. It would truly, much 
'as I detest afiectatioh, have added to. that feel- 
ing, if I had found it in you. My dear, honest, 
and sincere girl, may e'^ery blessing on earth be 
yours : ho loves you with as sincere and perfect 
an attachin^t as can beat in the heart of man ; 
andt| my d^^r Isabella, I may say more, you are 
the first woman in whom he ever saw a tilie 
natural character to love| those who have 
hitherto been even objects of admiration to 
him, were ns different from you as night fi*om 
day. He is now four-^nd-twenty, was early 
thrown upon the world his own master, and. 
of course has seen more of ^Jiat world than 
young men of his age^genei^ally have; but, fpr- 
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tunately for you, he has distyvcrod in what lie 
its snares in time, and disgust^ in some degree, 
he turns to domestic happiness as a safer state*. 
And you, his fortunate •hoice, tvill be the. 
clasping bond which shall wean him entirely 
from all the follies of the last five yfiars. lie- ’ 
member, I do not represent him as perfect, by 
no mc^ns, but I have just said enough, my« 
pretty bride, to prevent Cupid's bandage bein^ 
fixed* too firmly on ; and as you see I conclude 
it is on, I shall go a li^tleNeyond usual limits, 
and add, take him into* your heart, let him 
possess every corner of it, but keep your head, 
both for his sake an^ your own, a Uttle above 
the delusion too common in strong. Attachment, 
and in a twelvemonth after this, "both you and 
he will be the happier. .^ I treaU.you^ dear 
Isabella, as I think you deserve, — as a girl of 
stronger mind, and more confirmed good sense, 
than your age would lead one to expect, and in 
me you shall ever find a most attached friend. 
E. has been in ’dreadful despair, all ^ 
whiclj you will gAt in full «dctail, no doubt, 
with ^ the proper lovef-like exsiggerations ; but 
he did tiiink *lufnself,^hi many respects, not 
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worthy of you ; ap^d he was quite right, my dear 
Isabella; and thp consequences of this timidity 
have been very much for your advantage. 

Adieu, jiiy dear osister ; you really were my 
chosen sister before you or he ever looked to 
such a possibility. Again and again, may all 
happiness be yours. 

Ever affectionately yours, 

L. M. 


rnx: fkd. 


' JMnU*d by A. suid R. SpottisWocKit*. ^ 
Prinfor«i-Stro€‘t. IjOJffdnS. 



ERRATA. 

Page* 41. line 4- from bott. for ** polislios” read roli'^hes.’^ 
88. line 4. from bott. for^i stickit** read ** steekit.*' 
Iif4. line 8- for least** rcjia “ great.** 

, l.'JO. line 3. I'or ** close-potind'* read close rou. d.”* 
J54. line 5. for «* wish*’ read “risk.” 

178. line ir>. for “ taerted” read “ treated.” 

1277. line ‘J. for “ banquet” resid “ bouquet.” 

284. line 18. for “-bjtpks** re^d « looks.” 

4S2o. line 22. for “ many” read/* Mary/* 


To be nlared at ofW^ loUime. 







